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» Xirn't* CharaSertJlical Edition. 

M E R 6~P~E. 

A TRAGEDY. BY AARON HILL. 

ASPKRFORMED ATTHZTHEATKI.KOTAL DRURf-LAKB. 

Begalatcdfrm the P^Otnf H0500I, hy permijfiom of tbt Managewt^ 
BT MR. ^^fttf^llktili PROMPTER. 

CMAJ^ACrMKISriCKt. 

I im BO ftraager to myrdf^I ^rm gray— Bcaeath a weight of winten fpent In •nn»-* 
Wlnt avails vain title till fome fword like mine Tupport it— I am above dtfccnt, and pnie 
JM blood— Scarce is my own left mine ; *t is loft for e'Ory^Spill in my c<-jntry'i t«Llt— 
My ambition climba beyond profeny— To fpriag from gods is leiii than ininc wh • hkc a 
TJd command. POLVPHON I Kb. 

ForeSghtand Fiercenels are the brave man's goda— And his own band Tupportt r.im — If 
they come« NarlKU and->Camenes, their gods nioft march befurc tbem— o. n(.t Alcic'et' 
blood coold fcape t^e Okedding— Chance it at it may— Whenever Eumeocs ihis way ctn.cs 
be comes to die. - EKOX. 

Iglow'd with all the god— Swiftly I dosM, feiz'd the ilec>-«On hhnfelf tarn'd hit p. int. 
ed weapon, fav'd my breafl— And ptung'd it in his Own— Inborn virtue can t>orro« no en. 
latfement, but lenda to all-~That keeps contempt from titles— Oh for the fword once mure 
your guards took from me-*-Now, now T.feel tbefe chains ; now Irft tbey bind rae— € >- cr 
the eyes of cowards, mine difdain-rMtne can willrfledfaA and advancing Tcorn— I^ck in 
Death's face foU fighted'^tyhen it comes *t is to be met aot hid*— Nuw, >c Irrmrnsl*! 
not to die were not to triumph— Tis the brave's prerogative to fceJ without conipliiniur— 
if I maft fall I- will-<-I go to try— I talk but my own heart and Heaven to aid mr— 'I'bc fait 
god, the god glows ip me^And etery fpringy nerve is aAive fire— Trufc my ftrmncit if I 
^ear a heart that poorly pants for a bafc hour of life— On to the work of fate— it call* me 
hence— f hear and I obey. E U M F. N K i. 

Doabtbut my power's defefl ; my will finds none— Hard truth due from firm lu'; ally to 
weak dlftrefs— I vratch with guardfiil eye thefe murd'rer*' niotion^-Wlth dticrmin'tl hsnd 
■preparMtofaTeEamenet—Comewhatmuftl willfailiogtuproic£t partake your fall. KUK. 

Folyphontes! every curfe of death furround him-— I trac'u the fiend thro all hi> dark dif. 
gDlfev— In the pierctd infant broifta of two doum'd innocents— I faw him plunge hu poi^. 
-• ward, twice receivMit-^Deep in my own, encumber'd with ray cnarge— Struggling to !>cr!r 
the third fav'd pti nee to Ihelter— And -track'd by my own^lood with pain cfcapM Mpt-— 
Eumenes dead!— Blaft my fool's beft hope— Who dar'd this villany— Thii gufh cf j»'> — I 
give you back my truA, my king, Eumenes— Shall he be a king— My joys grow too lirong 
<-^<ni! happy dayl - NARBAS. 

PerUh the heiirt that fwella from another's loOes— Curfe on all intereft that includes nut 
iionefty— I fee the abyfs before me-.>If I plunge in and crufli this Pulypbontes 't is but to 
fall for vengeance— Princes (boald be above felf.fecurir.c8, and live for truth or die for glo- 
ry—I will pierce my own heart, fo die reveng'd and fafc— See what marks denote the queen 
—What difference 'tw^t the guUty and the wronged— Would I had power equal to n\j 
«Tong»— The daughter, mother, wife, ah me ! widow, of a king— Crrfphuntes had fcorn'd to 
doubt me for a moment lefs than Merope— I feck him in the glooms below. MEROPE. 

What a btindnefs is thirft of human grandeur— Give me, Gods! a cottage and conceal- 
«eal— Save the queen, and from the curfe of courts remotely place me— Oh! teach my 
»ilUBg feet to find fome gloom— Dark as my profpefts, deep enclos'd for fafety— And filent 
as the brow of midnight flee^ ISMENE. 
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PROLOGUE. 

lOUCIPD be your generous hearii tofpargtbuplay^ 

Where mirth nvoitd laugh humanity a9»ay. 

Two tboufand years our tale hasjhook thejlage^ 

Andmov'dthe heart of Greece from age to age : 

Ev'n Alexander wept our queen* s defpair^ 

And the worlds conqueror fat conquered there. 

What reach of tafle could AtttcU prtde prefume^ 

What flame ^courage e'er djAingui/b'd Rome^ 

But Britain* sfons may hoajt an equal merit 

Would Britons think and aB with Briti/h Jj^irit ? 

Te flat f ring trtflers of an hour toojhortf 

Te fools to thinking and ye friends offport^ 

Forbear to laugh when pen/tiyely dtflreflm 

Sighs in yon* circle fwell the beauteous breafl ; 

Charms to the fairefi face foftforrow lends i 

Pity and innocence are bofom friends; 

And when deep angui/hjhakes a feeling mind 

How mu/l it ake when witlings fneer behind? 

Nor dream^ye gayy that only mirth fhould pleafe ; 

Nofprightly wit e'er laugh* doff' life's difeafe: 

Experience tells usfoon or hate comes care^ * 

And he who flies from thought will meet defpair, 

La^Sy be firm topaj/ions tend*refl claim ; 

Sighs, are love's breezes y and will fan the flame. 

Laughing gallants may promife merry lives y 

But laughing hit/hands make you weeping wives* 

They whofe own hearts can feel will treat your* s befl^ 

And he give pain that thinks it but aje/l. 

Nobly weep outy nor Jet an illtim*dblufb 

Keep back theJlruggUng tear thai longs togufh. 

All that are wife and brave by nature know 

*Tis virtue^ mark to weep at others* wo* 

A Ij 
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Dtftmatijy perCbntr* 



PoLrpHONTEs,. general of Myccnc, 
Erox, favourite of Polyphonies, 
EuMENEs, fon of Merope, 
£uiiiCLES»a lord of Merope's partj^ 
NakbaS) fofterfather to Euxneneay 



MEN.- ' 

Drury-Lane* 
Mr. Palmer. 
Mr. Hurft. 
Mr. Cautherley. 
Mr. Aickin. 
Mr, P.acker. 

WOMEN. 



Merope, widow of the late kmg, 
IsMEsri, daughter of Narbas, 



Mifs Younge, 
Mifs Hopkins. 

CUef Prteft, and other Priefls. 

Ladles f OJjicers^ Guards^ l^c*. 
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ACT I. 

S c E N E , j« apartment in the palace, ^ 

Meho fzmoumfui on a couch yls mes cleaning melancholy Mow* 
and Attendants • 

ISMENE. 

See where the lone majeftick mourner weeps, 
Loft ev'n to mufick's pow'r-s-Try, ftrain each note 
In melody's wide compafs haply- 
Some change thro' fad to lively may have force 
To ftrikc recov'ring fenfe and wake regard. 

^Firft in low fympathy of forrow's foftnefs 

Sooth her dejedled foul — then ftart at once 

Tofwells of joy, and florm Attention's ear. [jMuJich nvh'h 

trumpets. After the mujick Merope rlfes and comes forward. 

Mer, Let me, when next thy too ofHcious love, 
Faithful Ifmene, tries th' harmonious charm, 
Let me have mufick folemn all and flow, 

Sad-fuited to my thoughts Mix not for me. 

Who have no pow*rto tafte, fuch fprightly notes, 
As they who are more happy find more fweet. 

l/m. Why when the gods grow gentle are you fad ? 

You felt their anger fharply now they fmile, 

Embrace their proffer'd bounty All the lords 

Of glad Mycene, ii^ full fenate met. 
Take meafures to proclaim you reigning qiieen ; 
You whom dillrefs but brightens, to whofe charms. 
Made awful by your grief, woes add new majefty. 

Mer, What, no news yet of Narbas or my fon ? 

■Ifm. May it be foon — :No prince of birth like his, 
Where'er conceal'd, can fcape fuch fearch unknown. 

Mer, Will ye at length, ye Pow rs ! reward my tears? 
Will ye at laft reftore Eumenes to me? 
If he yet live— this only remnant heir 

fThe lines diftinguiihed by inverted commas are omitted in the 
reprefentation. 

Aiij 
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Of his wrong'd mother*^B miferiesy ob fave him! 

From his dear breaft ftrike wide the murd'rer's dagger*^ 

Is he not your's, a branch from great Alcides? 

•* What tho*, (forget it and be hii(h*d, oh faith !*7 

What tho' to traitors' profp'rous fwords you gave 

His father's fated life — ^Ah ! yet defeft not 

This image of his form that iills my foul ! 

I/m*\Dc3ir tho* he doubtlefs was, and juftly mourn'dv- 
Should yon exclude all fenfe of blifs belide ? 

Aler, I am a mother — with a mother's fears. 

Ifm. But can a mother** fears efface the ftamp 
Of hero's foul that marks a face like yoar's? 
Sweet tho' his infant fmiles, they dwell too fix'd. 
Too deep, on your touch'd memory— Long years 
Are paft fince'lirft you loft him* 

Mer, Loll liim !— never— 
In twice fev'n dreadful years no raoraent*8 light 
Broke on my eyes but brought his image with it» 
Why tell'ft thou me of time?— days, months, and years^ 
Have grown, but with *em grew my pain to lofe him^ 
Weigh that laft fatal hint thy father fent me ;. 
Hope foon, faid he, to fee the Prince Eumenes 
All you would wifh — Fear all from Polyphontes. 

Ifm, Wifely you fear him but ^t were wifer ftilt 

So fearing to prevent him^ Hear the ftates ; 

Quit at their pray'r this regent's name ; be crown'd. 

And rife indeed the queen they meant to make you» 

Mer. Is not the crown my fon'sE 

Ifm, A fon £b lov'd^ 
Should he return, would thank 

Men Perilh the heart 
That, meanly proud^ and poorly fill'd for felf^ 
Swells from another'^ loffes \ 

Ifm. Publick intercft— 

Mar, Curfe on allintereft that includes not honeffy I 
But here ev'n intereft brings no plea to tempt me. 
What can a childlefs mother hope from empire ? 
What has diilreOs to do with pomp's vain luff re Jf 
I fee the very light of heav'n with pain. 
Never fhall fplendour cheer thefe blamed eyes 
That faw my bleeding lord> my murder'd childr^ny 
Saw my friends faU, faw men and gods^ forfake m<» 
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Oh guilt ! oh perfidj ! oh death's dire day ! 
Prcfent for ever to my -frighted foul. 

Ifm. Oft' have I wept to hear that &d day's tale. 

Mer. I hear it now— e v'n yet their cries rife round me ; 
Save, fa?e the king ! fave the poor gating princes ! 
Save the diftrad^ed queen !— — I fcream— — — I fl y , 

Oa ev'ry fide I turn, meet battling crowdSf 
Swords, glitt'ring fpears^ loud (houts» and mingled groan- 
Meet lafl — a fight— ^yond all fenfe of horrour ! [ings ^ 
Meet an expiring huiband's outftretch'd eye, 
StrainM with a death-mi&'d tendemefs on mine ■ 
And ftraggling from his blood to reach and dafp me. 

Ifm. Patience, oh Madam I and forget thefe horrourt*. 

Mer, There two expiring infant fun 'rers fell, 
The eldeft of our loves— duteous in death 
Crofs the king'srbreafl they threw their little bodies. 
And lent their hands — weak aid \ to fave their fathers 
Only Eumenes fcap'd th' afiaffins' fury; 
Some interpofing god vouchfaf 'd to veil him ; 
And te who fcreen'd him then may once rcftorc him» 
Narbas, thy wife thy faithful father, bore hhn 
Far from my fight to fome dark fafe retreat, 
*' Some defert barren of difbefs and man^'^ 
j!?ii/fr £uRiCL£f» 

Ifm. Madam ^— Lord Euriclc o 

Mer. Welcome What hope ? 

£ur. Vain was our fearch — from Peneus' bank it fpread 
0*er vaft Olympus: far and wide thro' Greece 
^quiry lai)'ring loft its fruitlefe pray'r : 
Bcfcription could not wake the leaft idea : 
None knew, none ever heard, of Narbas' namef 

Mer, Alas, he breathes no more ! — my fon is dead* 

Ifm, So fear makes real eVry fancy 'd wo. 
You'ave heard that on report of this new peace 
My father, guides him fecret to our hopes. 

Eur. Juft wasf^his caution 1 Narbas, wifdy loyal. 
Veils his return,, and cautioufly conveys him, 
Narbas knows all his dangers — I mean -while 
^atch with a guardful eye thefe murderers' motions, * 
And with determin'd hand prepare to fave him. 

Mer. On faith fo try'd as thine ev'n wo leans eafy. 

Eur, Doubt but my pow Vs defeft 5 my will finds 009^ 
But I have neWs more threat' ning: 



% MEROPfe. jfffJm 

Th' alTembled fenate vote, in warm debate, 
A confort in your crown— 

Mer. Prefumptuous care ! 
You fhould have caiPd it infult. 

Eur, Word^ were vain. 
Truth unfuftain'd by powV but fights to fall. 
The partial people roar for Polyphontes, 
And right, and law, and pity, fink before him. 

Mer. Can Fortune then reduce the great to pity ? 
Can kings in their own realms contraft to Haves ? 

£ur. Something muft be refoMd to check their fpeed. 

Mer, Yes, I will face thefe lords of kings and law. 
Comets of empire ; thefe portentous ftars 
That fparkle by the fire they ileal from majefty : 
I will go dart truth's lightning in their eyes. 
And thunder in their ears the rights of thrones : 
I will revive loft fenfe of truft and duty, 
I will affert their fov'reign*s near return. [^Gom^* 

Eur, Oh Heav^i I be wary that way ruin lies. 

Their tyrant leader ftarts already fir'd 

By that alarm, and dreams of what he dreads. 

Mer, What can he more, fo much already done ? 

Eur, Jealous of danger men make hafte in guilt. 
Work to be fafe, and hold no means too wicked. 
Mycene, but by fa<Slion freed from faftion, 
Claim'd like a conqueft he compute* his own. 
No tie fo facred binds endanger'd valour 
Where hot ambition fpurs it— Ev'ry rampart " 
Gives way before him ; law corrupted guards him ; 
Wealth dreffes. Poverty attends. Pride leads. 
And Priefthood prefTes gods who hate — to ferve him. 

Mer, I fee th' abyfs before me Let it be : 

If I plunge in and crufh this Polyphontes 
^Tis but to fall for vengeance. 

Eur, Soft ! — he comes. [^Exeunt Eurlcles and Ifmene, 
■ Mer, Wear, for a moment, heart ! the veil thou hat' ft* 
^«/^r Polyphontes. 

Pol, Ever in tears my queen !-^Lcnd a long truce 
To fighs, and caft afide your needlefs forrow : 
Shake from thofe injur'd eyes each cloud that dims 'em. 
And to the voice of Love vouchfafe your ear. 
You frown—— 
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Mer. I do indeed, and gaze with horroun 

PoL Gaze on — I am no fltangcr to myfelf. 
Nor to a woman's paifions. I gprcw gray 
Beneath a weight of winters fpent in anns. 
I know eime's' furrows are no paths to love ^ 
I know it all — but wiidom knows it not. 
Weigh not my offer in difdain's light balance* 
You are the daughter, mother, wife, of kings ; 
But the ftate wants a mailer* What avails 
Vain title till fome fword like mine fupports it ? 

Mer. Bold fubje^ of a king who called me wife,. 
Dar'ii thou defame the mem'ry of thj lord 
With fuclv audacious hope ? — ^Afpire to me I 
Me to fupplaQt my child, my heart's whole carcr 
Stain his difhonour'd throne with guilt and thee I 
Me canil thou dream fo bafe to wed thy lownefs^ 
And crown with empire's wreath a fnldier*8 brow? 

PoL Soldier I immortal ^ods ! who more deferves 
To govern fbates than he wno beft can fave ? 
He who was firft called King ere that was foldier ; 
Great becaufe brave, and fcepter'd by hia fword* 
I am above defcent, and prize no blood : 
Scarce is my own left mine ; 'tis loft for glory. 
Spilt in my c;ountry's caufe, in your's, fair fcomer ! 
Take fafety — 't is my gift. Fill half my throne \ 
My party calls all mine ; love (hares it your's. 

Mer. Party ! thou fell provoker of reproach ! 
Party (hould tremble where a monarch rules. 

Pd^ There will be parties, and there mufl be kings^ 
And he who beft can curb was form'd to reign. 
I who reveng*d your lord by right fuc(^eed him. 

Mer. Succeed him, traitor! — Has he not a foti ?• 
Gods were his great forefathers— thence his claim. 

Poh Fjm: other value bears Mycene's crown. 
Right to rule men is now no longer held 
By dull defcent, like land's low hermitage ^ 
'Tis the pluck'd fruit of toil ; 't is the paid price 
Of blood loft nobly ; and *t is thence my due. [hope I 

Mer, What haft thou done, thou wretch ! to dare fuch 

Poh Bethink you of that day when thefe proud walls 
Blufti'd with the blood you boaffi from traitors' fwords^ 
Review your hclplefa hiiband-^fce your fons 



so MEROFE* ASl^ 

ExpiringVound you— wipe thofe gufhing eyes, 

And view me what I was, not then too low 

To fhare your ruffled paffions — Yes, 't was I 

From your freed palace chas'd th' o*erwhelming foe, 

Sav'd your Herculean fceptre and its queen ; 

I, I repelPd the woes you could but weep. 

See there my right, my rank, my claim, to love ! 

' Mer. Hear, hear him, Hea v*n, and give me back my fon \ 

PoL Yes, let him come, this fon — ^he fliall be taught 
Leffons of glory, taught my arts to reign. 
Joy to the blood of Hercules ! — I too 
Revere, let others dread it — My ambition 
Climbs beyond progeny — To fpring from gods 
Is lefs than mine who like a god command. 

Mer. If thou wouldft emulate a god be juft: 
Man can .be brave too boldly — Hercules 
Sav'd many a king — ^but did he Ileal their diadems I 
Wouldft thou refemble Hercules — ^prote£i 
Unfriended innocence, affert thy prince, 
Reftore th' unhappy wand*rer to my arms, 
Ceafe to afflidl, and give him to my fondnefs. 
Thus could thy influence move, fo try'd, fo courted. 
Who knows — rfor gratitude has pow'r l&e love — 
-Who knows— -how far I might forget my glory— 
And — if peace dwells with thee — Expert it not— 
I will not bid you hope — that I can ftoop 
So low — bend I am fure I cannot. \_Extt Mer, 

Enter Erox. 

Erox. Entering I heard her too prefumptuous fcorn,. 
And wonder'd at your patience. Waits a king 
For a weak woman's wifh to fix his throne ? 
Greatly and bravely have you clear'd your way 
To the bill's foot, yet when it courts your climbing 
Fall back to figh, and feek her hapd to lead you. 

PoL Near as thou think'ft I ftand my warier eye 
Marks 'twixt the throne and me a precipice 
Where Faith or I fall headlong — Does not Merope - 
Know her Eumencs near ?-^Should he return 
Th' inconftant people would with (houts receive hini> 
And fmooth his way to empire o'er my bofom. 
Thou know' ft from proofs moft timely intercepted 
This new boy-king returns, and hopes Mycene% 
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£rox. Truft your bighfortunCy and diCdain to doubt* 

Forefight and Fiercenefs are the brave man's gods^ 
knd his own hand fupports him* 

PoL My late order— 

Erox. 'Twas with a iilent firmae& well obey'd. 
Prom EI18 to Mycene ev'ry road 
Is watch'd by fleeplefs warder*— -If they come, 
Narbas and he, their gods muft march before themy 
Or not Alcides' blood could fcape the flieddiug. 
Your foldiers' zeal is warm. 

Po/. But is it blind? 

Erox. It is — ^none knows his name whofe life he waits; 
All they havt; yet been told is a fad talc 
Of an old wily traitor leading with him 9 
On murd'rous jpurpofe, an aflaffin youth 
Urg'd by exa&ed oaths to feek your death. 

PoL But what this rumour oi Mifanthus kill'd 
Before AJcides' temple?— is that true? 

Erox. Too fure befell — I chofe his trufty arm^ 
Join'd with bis martial brother's, as moft fit 
To guard that likelieft ftation^ where fhould Narbas 
Dare with his exile touch Mycene's border 
Firft they would reft to beg that godhead's care • 
From whom their race preiumes its proud defcent. 

PoL *Twas forecaft worthy of a zeal like thine> 
Nor could thy care have chofen an abler hand. 
Or one more try*d in blood, than that Mifanthus. 
'Twas he, thou know'ft, that faithful to my caufe, 
On that black night attending near Crefphontes, 
Taught the king's fword amid the duik of flaughter 
To pierce its mailer's breaft— An a6i fo daring 
Deferv'd the fword, tho' three rich gems a^orn'd it ; 
He had it, and he wore it for his pains. 

Erox* Yet at Alcides* temple drew it rafhly. 
And loft it with his life. 

PoL How fcap'd his brother ? 

Erox, Scar'd out of mem'ry*s ufe, all fie could tell mc 
Was, that the god infpir'd fome dreadful form. 
Some more than mortal monfter — and he fled. 

PoL Vile fafety ! — left his brother unrcvcng'd. 
And fhunn'd a foldier*s death — We muft be watchfuL 



Some infelt bodings bid me call this ftranger 
Eumenes or his friend. 

Erox. That fear was mine^ 
Till on reflexion that he came alone 
It look'd unlikely — Chance it as it may 
Whene'er he this way comes he comes to die. 

PqL True — yet I cou'dhave wifli'd to fpare this crimen 
But one firft ohofen the reft grew neceffary : 
So falls the fon — the mpther muft not follow; 
Her I h^ve need of. Marriage mends my reiga; 
Her rightful title confecrates ambition^ 
And ufurpation whitens into Iaw« 

The people love her : I pofi<^ng her 

Hold her friend too in dowry— ——Erox I thou 
Whofe fate grows clofe to mine, affift my fcheme. 
SkilPd haw to fpread craft's nets, allure the people, 
Train 'cm by ev'ry art; poife ev'ry temper; 
Avarice will fell hil foul ; buy that and mould it ; 
Weakncfs will be deluded ; there grow eloquent^ 
Is there a tott*ring faith ? grapple it fail 
By flatt'ry, ahd profufely deal my favours; 
Threaten the guilty, entertain the gay, 
Frighten the rich, find wifhes for4he wanton, 

And i;ev'rence for the godly let none fcape thee« 

Dive into hearts, found ev'ry nature's bias — 

And bribe men by their pailions — But tbefe arts, 

Already thine, why wafte I time to teach thee^ 

Vainly the fword fuccefsful {bales a throne', 

Since Fortune changing ftrength'-s loft hope is flown. 

But art call'd in attradis relud^ant will, * ; ^ 

And what were loft by pow'r is gaia'd by fkill. [Exeuri^ 



ACT II. 

Scene, the palace* 

^/l/^rMEROPEy EURICLES, ISMENE. 

Meropb. ' 
Is the world dumb on my Eumenes' fate ? 
Ifm^ Calamity too foon had found a tongue. • 
Mer* Has nothing from the borders yet been heard ? 
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Eur. Notlung diat claims jour notice. 

M^. Who is he, 
This prifoner, I am told but now brought guarded ? 

Eur. A rafli young ftranger, caught with guiltj hand 
Red from the recent marks of fome new murder. 

M^r, A murderl an unknown i^-Whom has he kill'd \ 
How ? and where was it ? — I am fill'd with horrour. 

Ifm. Oh, fenfe too lively of maternal love! 
All'things alarm your tenderaefs. You hear 
Chance fpeak, and take her^otce for th|it of Nature, 

Mtr. What is his name? whence came he? why unknown \ 

Eur. He feems, and is, if truth may truil appeeraace^ 
A youdi of that foft ftamp which Fortune leaves 
To Natore*s gentleft carc^ fome nymph's Adonis, 
Whofe eye might fooner be fuppos'd to kill 
Th' unpity'd maid than his gay fword the man. 

i)ffr.Whom(tellme)hasheki]l'd— anrwer—I'llieehim. 

Eur. What ftrange emotion this ! ■- 

Mer* No malter--4>riBg him : 
If I diicover guikVis mine to puniih; 
If wrong'd I owe him merdy. 

Eur. Should he have merit 

*Tis plac'd fo low by Fortune-— 

Mtr^ Fortune's faults. 
Where merit fufiFers, call on kings to mend *em. 

Eur. What can a wretch like this deferve from pow'r? 

Mer. Oh Eurides ! look inward ; alk thy heart; 
Be for a moment but this wretch thyfelf — 
And then acquit the pow'r that fcorn'd to note thee. 
•• — Befides, who knows ? he may — Be flill, prompt fear. 
** Perhaps my troubled mind ftarts hints tbo h'ghtly ; 
" Jlearts that have everything to fear flight nothing. 
** —Let him be brought— I will my felf examine him»'* 

Eur. Your will muft be obey'd. ' ^ 

-Mer. Go, my Ifmene, 
Bid thofewho guard the prisoner bring htmhither. \_Ex^Ifm. 

Mer. Stay, Euriclcs ; [^Euricles offering to go. 

Stay, and partake more terrours— Cou'd you think it ? 
Prefs'dby new forrows I forget my paft, 

And have not yet inforra'd you Polyphontes 

Has dar'd demand my hand, dar'd talk of marriage. 

Eur. Oh Queen ! 

^ B . 
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I know his offcr'd infult, know it ftains 

Your name, yet bluihing add — your forc'd confent^ 

Grown infamoufly neceffary Hands 

The fole fafe bar *twixt all your race and ruin. 

Mer. " *Tis horrour but to think fo vile a dream ! 

Eur. ** So thinks the army — ^fo the fenate>thinks, 
<* So think th' exaAing gods— and fo 

iJ/<?r. "The gods 1 

** Why were they nam*d — could they forgive fuch fall 
** From their owjj^ offspring to a fon of clay ?'* 

Eur*, Th^'king your fon 

Mer. Ah ! name not him — How, Euricles^ 
How wou'd he thank my choice of fuch a father? 

Eur^ Princes grow wife by forrows : he will fee 
That hated choice the root of all his fafety. 

Mer. What, what have you been telling me ? 

Eur. Hard truth, 
Due from firm loyalty to weak diftrefs. 

Mer. Can Euricles then plead for Folyphontes? 

Eur. I know him guilty— but I knew him rafh. 
Know him reliftlefs — know him childlefe too. 
And know you love Eumenes. 

Mer. Loving him 
How can I chufe but hate the hand that wrongs himt 
Princes fhou*d be above thefe fclf-fecurings. 
And born to live for truth— or die for glory. 

\jSiis and <ioeepSf regardlefs o/* Eumenes^ entrancem 
Enter Ism£n£ ; Guards^ *ujkh Eumenes is chains. 

Eum. to I/m.'} Is that the queen fo fam'd for mifenes I 

Ifm. It is. 

Eum. How fwectly awful ! — how adorn 'd by forrows ! 

j^.Whydoftthoupaufe ?theQuecn admits thee nearer. 

Eum. No wonder fo much fweetnefs, fo diftrefs'd, 
Mov'd ev'n fo greatly diilant — as to me, 
And drew me from my defert ! — Give me leave 
To fland a while — and gaze unmark'd and note her* 

Oh ye prote6ling gods ! whatever becomes 
Of an abandon'd namelefs thing like me, 
Blefs this fupreme unfortunate ! 

I/m. Madam — the prifoner waits. 

Mer. turning to ohferve him."} A murderer this !— 
Come forward ftranger. 
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— ^A mien like this a murdVer's!-— Can it be 
Iliat looks fo formed for truth, fo mark'd for ionocencep 
i Cover a cruel heart ^ — Come nearer youth ! 
Thou art unhappy; bid that Fate protect thee. 
And fpeak as to an ear that loves the wretched. 
iVnfwer me now — ^Whofe was the blood thou (hedd'il \ 
Bum. Oh Queen! — Yet-^for amoment—fpare my tongue* 
Mer. Murder and modefty ! — whence all this (hame ! 
Emm. Refpe6iy confufion — ^fomething here-— unnam*df 
\ And never felt till now — ^have bound my tongue \ 
But oh ! do juftice to your powV to Hiake me, 
And let not heiitation pafs for guilt. 

Mer. Goon— who washe whom I *m told thou haft kilPd? 
Eum» One who with wrongs and infult urg'd my raihnefs. 
Young blood takes fire too aptly. 

Mar. Young 1 was he young \ 
lee at my confcious heart were warm— -compar*d 
With what he chills my foul with !-— Didft thou know htm I 

Bum. I did not. All Mycene's earth and air. 
Her cities and her fops, are new to me. 

ilf^.What! washearm*dthisyounga(raulter?Cameh< 
With malice or for robbery ? Be of comfort: ' 
If he attack'd thee thy defence was necefiary. 
And fad neceflity makes all things juft. 

Bum. Heav'n is my witnefs I provokM him not: 
Tis not in valour's wifli to offer infult. 
And fure it is no crime to check it offered. 
Mar, On then — relate the chance that led thee hither. 
Bum. Entering your borders I beheld a temple 
Sacred to Hercules, the god my foul. 
Low as my lot was caft, afpires to honour. 
—What fhould I do, bare votary as I was? 
I had no offerings, brought no vi^mfr with me. 
Poor and opprefs'd by Fortune what I cou'd 
I gave — i knelt, and pour'd a heart before him 
Warm as a hundred hecatombs I pure, humble^ 
Pious, and firm— Th' unhappy can no more. 
I aik'd not for myfelf hitf undue blefiing, 
It pray'd prote£kion to bis own high race, 
1 For I had Heard, great Queen ! your wrongs required it. 
' Theprefent god, methought, receiy'd my pray'r ; 

Hi«^ altar trembled, and his temple rung, 

i By- ' 



Keen undulating glories beam'd about m^: 
I know not how I bore it — ^but my beart^. 
Full of the force infusM, at once grew: vafter f 
My fwelUng courage far above myfelf 
Sudain'd me — and I glow'd with all the god. 

Mer* rtfing in emotUn.'] Goony-metbinksthe god thoii 
nam'ft fpeaks in thee,. 
And ev'ry hearer glows, as warm'd as. thou ! 

' £um, I bow'dy and left the temple — ^Following came 
Two men of haughty ftride,. with angry low'r : 
Roughly accofting they reproack'd my prayVi 
How did I dare, they aik'd, folicit Heav'n 
Ta aid fedition^s purpofes ? No god 
Should faye a wretch like me, profcrib'd by pow'r*< 
— I heard aftohifh'd, and prepared to fpeak^ 
When with impatient fiercene£» each raised arm. 
With rafge- conjoin 'd came on». 

Mev, interrupting.'X Both! — ^Came they 
To wound tbee ? 

Emn, Both with madman's frenzy 
jStruck at my breaft ignobly* ^ 

Mer, Thqu haft eas'd me* 
Go on — Tbefe men had fouls that matched their fate*, 

Eum. Unarm 'd and inoifenfive, fo furpris'df 
The god I had addrefs'd repaid my prayV, 
— ^Warding the weakeft ftroke with fwotdleib hand# 
Swiftly I clos'd> and feiz'd the wreftMftcel 
^rom him whofe Wronger arm more nearly pre&'dme^ 
Seiz'd it with lightning's fwiftnefs, for oppreifion 
Roufes difirefs to vengeance-— On himfelf 
I turn'd his pointed weapon, fa?'d my breaft. 
And plung'd it iahis own — He fell — the other 
Started, and curs'd, but like a coward fled* 
Falfe to his dying fellow — Mighty Queen ! 
This is the iad. fliort truth :. may the kind powV 
I bow*d to touch your ear and move your pity J 

Mer. She were a tigrefs that cou'd hear this tale 
And paufe upon thy pardon — Still go on. 
How wert thou feiz'd ? hide nothing, and hope all. 

£fftf • Shock'd by uncertain dread for what was daie* 
I gaz'd aftonifh'd round, and mark'd beneath. • 

Where at a furlong's diftance the fait wave 



MIL fiEftofr. 17 

Broke on the ihore. Sudden I fnatchM the corpfe, 
And haft'niDg to the beach gave it to the fea : 
That done I ftgh*d and fled. Your guards, great Queen'f 
For what efcapes fuch eyes a« Hcav'n's and your'sT 
Uofeen by me mark'd all, foUow^d, and took me. 

Mer. to EurkUi.l Did he refift when feiz'd ? 

Evm, I cou'd not Madam ^ 
The name of Merope difann^d my will. 
They told me they were yoar's ; 1 bow'd and yielded*. 
Gave 'em my new-gain'd fword, and took their chains. 

Eur. This youth by him he kill'd was judg'd another* 

Mer, Oh I have noted aU, and Heav'n was juft. 
—Retire to farther diftance gentle youth ! ■ 
Pll tell thee, Enricles, 

Methought at ev*ry word this wand'rcr fpoke 
Pity— or fomething tenderer than pity, 
Clung to my tender heartftrings ; nay, *t was ftranger ! 
For I will tell thee all — Crefphontes' features, 
** Hcav'n&l what ideas hopes and fears can raife ! '* 
My dear dead manly lord's refembled features? 
I faw and tracM, ( I blufh to think what folly ! ) 
Trac'd — ^in this cottage hero's honeft face. 

IJm. Companion 18 a kind and generous painter ; 
—Yet Truth herfelf muft grow as blind as Fortune 
Ere flie cou'd kM>k on that unhappy youth 
And find him lefs than worth her kindeft pity. 

Eur. Ifmene fpeak&my thoughts; he 's innocent ; 
The gods have ftamp'd their mark of candour on him, 
And no impoftor's art inhabits there. [of Greece 

Mtr. to EumenesZ^ Again approach me — In what part 
Did it pleafe Heav'n to give thee birth good youth ? 

Eum. advancing*^ In Elis, generous Queen ! 

Mer. In Hi* Tell me, 

Ihop'd it had been nearer — haft thou ever 
ij thy low conveffe heard the fwains thy neighbours 
Mention the name of Narbas— or Eumenes? 
■^The laft thou muft have heard of. 

■SttWr Never Madam. 

J^er. Never? — ^that's ftrange! What then was thy con- 
^at thy employment, and thy father's name f [dition, 

£«w. My father was a ftiepherd learn'd and wife 5 
Prince of the fylvanfhadet^ndpaft'ral vale -« 

Biij 



i8 Minors^ ASUL^ 

He led tl^ attraaed hearts of lifL'ning fwatn^ 
And pleas'd 'em into fubje&s-'-m himfelf 
Too humble for diiiin6lion-*-had not TUtue 
Compell'd him into notice— — 
He liv'd uncnyy'd ;. for excelling all 
He veiPd fuperiour eminence by modefty ; 
No claim'd exemption eas'd his life from care;. 
Peacefully poor, and reverently belov'd. 
His fleecy narvefts fed him, and his name 
Was Policletea, Madam. 

^<pr*. What thy own ? 

Eum^ Low,, like my paft'rat care-H:o cottage ears^ 
Adapted^ — and unformed for yourregard, 
—Yet Elis oft* may deign to fpeak of-^Dorilas. 

Mer. Oh, I have loft my hope: Heav-n^ mocks relief^ 
And ev*ry ftarting fpark ia quenched in darkaefs. 
So thesuyoar parents. held no rank in Greece ? . 

Eum, Did rankdrawclaim fromgoodnefathey have right!;; 
Wou*d leave all place behind 'em t " inbora virtue 
^* Can borrow no eniargementy but knds^all. 
** That keeps contempt from titles*** 

Mer. Ev'iy word- 
He utterahas a charm.?— —But wh^ at home * 
$0 blef&'d^, and to fuch parents doubly dear, 
Didii thou, forgetful of the care thou owod'ft 'em>. 
Quit their kind cot and leave 'em to their tears ? 

Eum^ A vain defire of glory iirfl.feduc'd mc 
Oft' have I heavd my father mourn Mycene^. 
Weep for her civil wars and fufF'ring queeft^ 
Oft' had he charm'd my young afpiriog foul. . 
With wonder at your firmnefs — So inflam'd 
I learnt by flow degrees to think my youth 
Difgrac'd by homefelt virtues, weigh'd the call< 
Qi glory againft duty, and grew bold 
To hope my humble arm might add feme aid 
To prop your warring>ftandards«— See, great Queeoif 
The only motive of my erring raihnefs ;. 
For Heav'n has taught me tho' it loves your caufe 
I merit my diftrefs, who left my father, 
Wanting -perhaps in age's feeble calls 
Some help I might have lent him — 'Twasa fault; 
,:Jut 'twas my firft, and 1 may live to mend it. [^^JiJe^ 



Men MetiiiiiLs I iKar Eumciies— 8b mj bvt 
lofomw me had he known defcent thus lowly 
So my Eumenet wou'd have thought and fpoke* 
— ^ach 18 his age ndiere'er conceal'd he mounitt 
Perhaps too fuch his Ibitane— driv*n like this 
From realm to realm, a wattd'rer that unknown i 
Fncndlefs and hopelefs, and cxpoa'd to poverty ! 
—I will have pity on this youth's diftreuy 
And cultivate his fortune— -What bold noiils:?i 

{^SbouU heard wkhtthk 
Whence can fuch rudcnefs flow!— What it 't Ifinene? 

IJm. ai a wimhw.'] All ills are Polyphontes. The vik 
Shouti their fure vote fbi» tvea&o*. PoJyphontes [rabble 
Is king proclaimed— -«nd< hope is now no. more* [me I 

Eum* Oh for the fwordonce more your guards took from 
Mow, now I feel thefe chains ; now firft they bind me* 

Mer, Give him his fword» let him be free as air* 
Honeft propofer 1— but thy help 's too weak 
To prop a dirone in dange r 

£um. Oh.Que<n ! — forgive prefun^mon in diepoofi 
When they dare pity greatnefs* 

All have dieir mis'rie^— but when crowntmw wretched 
'Tis arroganceHMnean ones to complain* lEmkJEwmenu*^ 

Eur. Too fatally I prophefy'd— Confels 
Thifrhard neceffity whieh now youfind* 
Andfeem at leaft to footh the tyrant's hope* 

Mer. I mifconceiv'd the ffods: I durft not dream 
They cou'd have bid guilt thrive and giv*n up virtue* 

Eur. They will not Madam* 

Mer. So my fad heart ftill 
Struggles to hope^ and if they mark my wo 
They will forgive my rafhne& 

Eur. Come what muft 
I will aflemble round you the few faithful^ 
And failing to proted paruke your falL [^Exit Eurtelti* 

Mer. Oh» people ! people ! they who truft your laith 
Bid the wild winds blow conftant* 

Jfm. The people's voice is call'd the voice of gods* 

Mer. What villain bafeneis wants fome bold pretence 
That drags in Heav'n to grace it ! thefts» plots^ perjuries 
Avarice^ revcngei the bloody zeal of pride^ 



And unforgiving bittcniefs of heart, 
All — ^have their gods to friend^ their priefts to fanAiiy•^ 
EniUr EuRiCLES wth afwmrd* 

Eur. Sorrow on forrow» bear down hope*8 laft prop* - 
Now be a queen indeed !^-arm your great l^art 
With preparation to its utmoft ftretch. 
For if it ^nds thi» (hock its pow'r 's immortal. 

Mer, No-*-I am finking fiom all fenfe of pain. 
And (hall grow fafe by want of ftrength to ftiffer. 
Speak— -there is now but one fad truth to dread. 
And my foul waits it heard-MJien refts for erer. 

Eur.lt has pleas'd Hcav'B-^thisfwordl this fatal fword^ 

Mer. I undcrftand thee ; thou woi^dft fay he's dead- 

Eur. Oh I 't is too furely fo ; th' atrocious crime 
At laft fucceeded— and all care is ^in. 

Mer.. Gods \ gods^— 't is done— now all your b<dt8 ha^*: 
ftruck mc. 

Ifm^ Guard her diftraf^ed brain»! 

Eur. Save her kind Heaven 1 

Mer. What have I done ? where have I been ? 

Eur. Alas ! where grief too oft' 
Htt left th' unhappy-— RecoUea. 

Mir. Oh Eurieies! I reeoUedt too mneh v 
Truft my fuftaining heart it breaks not yet* 
Comfort's brief clouds methought came (hadowing e'er 
But I am found again, a wretch fo friendlefs [me |. 

That Madnefi» will not tend relief but (huns me. 

Emr. Ferifli Uiat young that impious hypocrite !^ 
That rll-admirM attraflor-of your pity, 
Whom your protection fpar*d for foncy'd wtue !' 
. Mer. Whoj^:->whai^— 

Ifm. Not Dorilas ? 

Eur. Him, him t hat Doriba. 

Mer. Monfter J beyond all cicdit of deceit! 

7^. He !— ~'tts impoffible. 

Eur. He was the murderer ; 
I bring too clear a proof. Faffing but now 
I found him waiting, freed him from his chains^^ 
And to rearm him for the caufe he chofe 
CalPd for his fword — which as he flretch'd his hand 
To take I mark'd, and trembled at the view. 
Thefe once-known gems— too well remember'd here* 



Mer staling the fwmrd.'^ Oh, all yc fleepinggods! 'twai 
my Crefphontes*; 
^was the king's fword. Narbaa, beyond all doubting) 
837*4 it that dreadful night for my Eumenes. 
Oh, what a falfe vile tale this flatterer form*d 
To cheat us into pardon ! 
Take the dumb dreadful witnefs from my fight. 

\Giwng Euricla thefiuori» 
Yet ftay — ^return it me— [^Refumstbefword^ amUmelu 
I thank ye, gods ! 

Thank your infpiring juftice, and accept it ; 
Live but to thank you for this dire due facrifice. 
Which from the childlefs mother's widow'd hand 
Your hea v'n-dire6icd vengeance wdl demands. [^Sii rifeu 
Yes^ I will iheathe it on my hufband's tomb 
Deep in the bleediafi^ murd'rer's panting heart, 
•* Then fcoming Polyphontes pierce my own,** 
^ die reveng'd and Ufe-^-abfcdving Heav'n. 
Go, Euricle o ■ 

Eur. Not fo— Yet bear his fight. 
That from his own dire month we may compel 
Difcovery of his guilt's commiffion*d caufe, 
And to the bottom fearch this fatal tale. [Emi EumUt. 

Ifm. £rox I ■ ■ ■ t he tyrant 's minifter of death. 
Enter £rox. 

Eroxqfide.^ "Nowaidme, wily powr*s of winning art I!* 

Mer. How now! what bold intrufion plaoM thee here? 

Erox. Queen* of the kingdom^s lord, ki» heait'a hirli 
Suffer a voice unequal to the taflc [empreul 

To wrong th' intrufted fenfe of his totd- grief * 
Who fends me to condole you— Polyphontes, 
Had yoabut fmooth'd that brow's majeftick bend, 
I meant to 'ave faid the king-^this moment beard 
The fate moft pity^si of the prince your fon, 
Heard, and takes equal part in all your wrongs. 

Mer. More than his part he takes in what is mine, 
Elfe had he never dar*d afpire to feize 
His mailer's throne, nor name my murder*d fon. 

Erox. Wifhing he waits but leave. Refpe£i is delicate,. 
And would not unadmitted now approach. 
Fain would he talk of comfort to your forrows. 
Who weeping wants the pow'r to curb hia^own^ 
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Men What would your artful fender come to fay ? 

Erox, To beg that to his hand you wou'd commit 
This hateful murd'rer's punifhment — He glows 
For vengeance in your caufe ; fhou'd think, his claim 
Unworthy a crown's truft, lefs worthy your's, 
Cou*d he forget that juftice props a throne. 

Mer, No, tell him no ; my hand revenges here; 
Too ihort of reach Heay'n knows ! hut what it can 
It (hall, and neither afks npr bears his aid. 

Erox. The king too tenderly regards your will 
To crofs it ev'n in anger — lefs in reafon. 
— I humbly take my leave. 
. Mer. " I grant it gladly.** ^ExH Erox^ 

Hunted on ev^ry fide, why waits diftrefs 
Till ftill new growths of anguifli more oppre&? 
How poor a thing is life dragged on to age, 
To ftand the pity*d mark of Fortune's rage ! 
Death (huts out mis'ry, and can beft reftrain 
The bite of infult and the goad of pain* [^Exeuni^ 



ACT III. 

Scene, the tomb ofCrefphontes^ 

. l^AfLBAseJont. 

xl AIL, venerable fcene J hail, facred (hade ! 
Hail, fad-fought manes of my long-lov'd lord I 
My eyes' lad obje6i on Mycenian earth. 
Was thy dear life and empire loft ia blood. 
Now late returning, their firft mourning fearch 
Finds in this cold ftill tomb the vrhole (hrunk reack 
Of thy contra^ed reign ; yet here, ev'n here, 
Were thy Eumenes rendered back, ev'n here 
Narbas had held fome hope to footh thy ghoft. 
How (hall I meet his mother's mournfuTeye,. 
Who bring new weight to Woes overcharged before t 
From ev*ry-madd'ning ftreet I hear loud (houts; 
Thofe execrable bawds to flatter'd pow'r 
Proclaim the traitor Polyphontes king, 
He who from clime to clime tracked our fad way^ 
Held like a hunted dear his prince in chafe,t 



Hot in pttr&it for murder !— Each known profipeft) 
Each point, each outlet, of this nei^b'ring palace 
Brings to affli^ied memory fome new ftroke' 
Of forrow firefh to pain — ^tho' fifteen wintert 
Have fiiow*d their whitenefs on me fince they fell I 
Wou'd I cou*d find the face of fome old friend ! 
fiat what court*friendfhip*8 life lafts fifteen winters? 
(Soft — ^whom has Heav'n fent here ? if Innocence 
Dwells yet on earth fuch looks as thefe muft houfe it. 

{^Starts as IJfmtnc comts nearer % 
Blefs the reiembled mother's copy'd fonne&i 
*Tis my Ifmene, *tis my own dear daughter 1 
Time cannot hide her frem a parent's eye. 
Child as flie wa»— <Rid chang*d fince lail I faw her. 
Enter l^w&inn^folhnved hy a train ofvirgifu i^ ^vike^ wt0 
bring bq/ketsy andjtrewfiowers on the tomb. 

Ifnu Who is diis bold unknown, fo fagely fonn'd^ 
Yet indifcreetly rude— at fudi an hour 
To break abruptly oa the Queen's fad purpoCe I 

Nar. Faireft of forms 

Ifm. Who are you \ 

Nar» Chide me not. 
Sweet pidure of the powr's who (hed foft pity ! 
— I am a namelefs, friendlefs, weak, old man : 
Once I was a fervant tojthe Queen you ferve ; 
Oh, grant the gracious privilege to fee her ! 

Ifm. Rev'reod and wife ; the firft I fee you are. 
The laft my heart conceives yi)U — ^what a time 
Have your mifguided wants unaptly cholen \ 
Your fight wouM now offend hep— <leep diftrefs, 
From dire folemnity of purpofe, brings her: 
'Twere prudent to withdraw. 

Ndr. in a low voice.^ Come near Ifmene. 
* Ifm. Immortal pow'rs ! who can it be ?-— he knows me ! 
Fain wou'd I dare mix hope with fear and wonder. 

[^j^ffroaching htm. 

^<ar. Thpu art my child. Kind Heav'n has fent thee 
Be cautious, and obferve. [[to m^ 

Ifm, kneeling,'] Prophetick heart. 
Oh Sir ^I cannot fpeak ! 

Nar* rdtfing her,'} Hide thy furprife^ 



1^4 mK&pt. Am Hi. 

Ere yet fomc dangVous note detefts our meeting. 

Soft as thy eyes, Ifmene, be thy voice, 
And anfwer to my queftion— Round this tomb 
Why thus ajBembled moves that virgin train? 

IJm. Alas ! the afflided Queen 
Diftraded comes^— to offer on this tomb 
Her life's laft facrifice— a dreadful v^ini I 
«— The murd'rer of her fon. 

Nar. Eumenes dead ! 

JJm^ Alas ! Sir, cou'd you be a ftranger to it ? 

Nor. Blaft of my foul's beft hope— Who dar'd this ▼il- 

Ifm* A y outhwho found him in Alcides' temple ; [Ian j ? 
One from who£e air of manly modefty 
None furely cou*d have fear'd— Behdld he oomes^ 

That fetter'd criminal is he Oh^irJ 

Where will ye now be hid? 

Nor, In death, Ifmene, 
If I now hear and fee, and «m not dreaming. 

Ifm. From the Queen's eye I dave no longe r 

Nar. Stay : -- 

Queens, kings, nor gods, fhall tear thee from ray arm 
THI thou haft heard me fully. 
Solemn proceffion to a itadmarch ;MERorB,£uRiCLES, wth 

the J word i £v M£n£s in chains; Guards ^ Pdefis^ as to fa- 

cryice — The ^ueen goes up weepings and kneels filent at the 

tomif ivhile the r0 range them/elves on each fide ofthefcene% 

Nar* to Ifm.'] '* Some black-foul'd fiend, fome Fury ris'n 
" from hell, ♦ 

«« Has darken'd all difcemment— Called'fl thou not 
" That £etter*d youth the murd'rer of Eumenes? 

Ifm. " I caird him fo too truly. 

Nan '* He is Eumenes ! 
'* What angry god miilcads the Queen to madnefs? 
*' She dreams Eumenes kill'd and kills Eumenes ! 

Ifm, " Now are my heart's late tremblings wdl explained. 
*' Quick let me rufh and wari^ her erring haild. 

Nar. ** Not for ft thoufand worlds — ^to fave him im 
?* Were but to lofe him furer— -Polyphontes 
*' Has ears and eyes too near u s 
"J may anon find means, when all are bufy'd, 
" To hide myfelf \mmark*d amidft the crowd*** 
3 
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ladandfilemn mti/tchy then afongoffacriJicelytbecllefPrifp, 

Hear from the dark and fiient fliade, 

Hear ye pale bands of death ; 

Gliding from graves \rhere once your bones were lai4 

Receive a murdVer's breath. 

Chorus of pritp* and>v%rj^n»^ 
Receive a murderer's breath. 

Mer. rifing and coming forward*'] Where U this ?iAiitt— 
odious to airpow*rS| 
But one — ^the dreadful Nemefis? 

\_ The gumrdi bring vp Mumeneu 

Eur, Yet ere he dies 
*Twere fit fome force of torture fhould compel him 
To name his vile accomplices. 

Afijr. It (hall. 
Say, monfter ! what provok'd thee io this guilty 
And what aifociates joiu'd thee? 

Eum, I appeal 
The gods, who find it fit my foul ihould buy 
At this dear rate the moment'* hope you lent itt 
Thofe gods can witnefa for me, they who curfe 
The peijur'd, and difclaim the baie one's fafety^ 
My lips deteft impofture ; 

—Nor know I by what change m Heav*n*s high will 
I, who of late fo blefs'd hadtouchld your pity» 
Fall now beneath your anger. 

Mdr, View this fword. [^Taking the fword from Euriclci, 
Know you the dreadful objedl ? 

Eum, 'Twas the villain's 
My juft hand puniili'd with it^ * 

Aler, Seize him, rend him. 
Swift to the dcftin'd altar drag the traitor : 
He owns it, glories in his bloody crime. 
And my (hock'd foul akes at him, £ The guards feis&e him, 

Eum, OS away [.Struggling, 

Spare your oIHcious grafp^ 1 jKrill be heard 

One lafl loud word- ' i n fpite 6f arms and infult. 

Mer. after ajtgnal to the guar dsy*u)ho quit Euments,'] Thou 
then who dearflin death canfi: find death fearful. 

jEttm.No, Madam, you miftake : death fhakes the happy; 
But he who is a wretch receives him gladly. 
—Yet 'gainft imputed gtiilt the humbleft wrong'd 
Rife bold in innocence. 

C 



26. MEROPBrf ASlIIf. 

Tell mc, nor let your pride deface your pity, 

Whofe fo high -rated blood was this I flied? 

If he was dear to you curs'd be my memory 

Or I had rather loft my own than his! 

Mer, Where has this cruel wretch been taught deceit I 
Why was that look, fo like Crefphontes, his ! [Halffainting. 

Eur, Great Q^een \ fuftain yourpurpofe j think of ven- 
The laws of nature, and the lives of kings, £geance, 

Eum* Do laws and kings then call injuftice vengeance? 
Shame on the great I Why long'd my eyes for courts ? 
** ^ourts ! wliere the pride of guilt lays claim to honour! 
*' — Haugh^of heart why have they fouls thus abjed^ ? 
" They threaten, praife, fright, flatter, and infult me ! 

" Yet, oh ! 't was juft." 1 left my father raihly. 

Felt not the pangs, weigh'd not the tears, I coft him. 
Fate drew me from my foreft's guiltlefs quiet, 
Deaf to the warnings of a father's wifdom 
And a griev'd mother's bodings, 

Mer. Mother, faid hei 
Barbarian ! iiaft thou yet a mother left thee ? 

I was a mother too —till thy fell hand 

Deprfv'd me of a fon and all life's comforts. 

Eum. A fon ! your fon 1 

Mer. Mine, linonfterl murd'rer! mine. 

Eum. " If fuch was my misfortune, fuch my curfe,'* 

If Heav'n has made it polTible that he 

Who in a fatal moment err'd — ^and fell 

By my ill-deftin'd rafhnefs, was your fon. 

Earth holds not fuch another wretch as I am. 

And mercy's fai-nteft glimpfe fhou'd fliun to reach me-^- 

Mer. Mercy! thou hypocrite — —If thou dar'ft pray, 
Raife thy dumb hands, and afk in vain from Heav'n 
The mercy thou deny'dft my dying fon. 

Eum. Yet hea r 

Mer. Stop his detefted mouth. 
Force the doom'd vi6lln:\ to the altar's foot, ' 
Veil him from light, no more to be beheld j 
Hide his quench'd eyes for ever. 

\T'wo Priejls approaching with a veily he fnatches //, and 
throws it from him, 

Eum, Off, ye vain foi-ms ! 
Cover the eyes of cowards, mine difdain ye; 
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Mine can with ftedfaft and advancing fcorn 

hxk in Death's face full-figlited — When it comes 

'Tis to be met not hid — 

Welcome eternal day, bad world farewell. 

[Advances between the Prufts to the tomb^ followed hy the 
^ueen^ Euricles^ Ifmene^ Isfc, 

Mer, at the tomb w'tih the ftvord dranvn^ and Eumenet 
kneeling ready S\ Shade of my murder'd hufband — hear 

Choriu offingers^ voices.'] 0\i\ic^r\ - [my call. 

Mer. Soul of my bleeding fon, hear thou ! 

Chorus ofjingers^ voices, "^ Oh hear! 

Mer, Unexpiated fouls — ^if in thofe glooms 
Where walk the fuUeu ghoils of earth- wrong*d kings 
You hear Atonement's voice, and wait redrefs^ 
Rile from your dire domains. 

Chorus ofjingers* voices J\ Oh rife J 

Mtr. Thou laft 
Tremendous pow'r, pale goddcfs, prefent ftill ! 
To direful vengeance nerve this lifted arm. 

And thus aflifting 

\IJmene preventing the hlowy Narhas breaks intojightj and 
cries out loudly, 

Nar, Stay, ftay that bloody purpofe ; 
Death has already been too bufy here, 
And Heav'n difclaims fuch facrifice. 

Mer. in a frighted and tremhRng attitude,] Who art thou ^ 

I^ur, Oh, 't is Narbas I 
Cautious conceal this chance, or ruin finds him. 

Ifm. aftdeto the ^eeti.^ Your vi6^im is your fon— the 
prince Eumenes. 
[^Merope lets fall the fwordy q/loni/b*d and trembling. 

Eum. raifing himfelfto look round.] I heard a wellknowa 
voice, now heard no longer, 
^cn, fad eyes, once more from the grave's brink, 
And find what feem'd Oh ! 'tis— it is — ^my father! 

Nar. afide to Eum.] Hear, and be mute. Thy fate, un- 
Depends upon thy filence; [wary youth, 

Eum. Whence, oh ye Pow'rs! 
^an all thefe myft'ries rife ? 

Mer. 01v*t.is too much! . 
And life and I are loft. \Faints^xindisfupportedhy Ifmene. 

Cij 



Thr murd'rous ftripling thro* the grief he brbught you 
Pity difdains his caufe, and F^te demands hinu 
- Mer, I find my felf, 't is triic^ too weak for vengeance :- 
Would I had pow'r more equal to my wrongs-! 

PoU Leave it to me ; 'tis a king's right ;.! claim it. 

Merl I fhall confider of it, 

FoU Why ? vrhat doubt. you?- 
Slackens your anger that your vengeance hefitates? 
Is your fon's mem'rynow lef&dear thauvlately ^ [dcrer— 

Mer* Perifh the will that wrongs him i but this mur^ 
This youth-r— They tell me you fufpe^ accomplices—^ 
Were it not prudent to fufpend his fate 
Till he declares who joined him^. 

Boh What expe^ you 
To clear befides your fon's known fall ? 

Mer, His father's' 

That was a cup of gall Oh, confcious guil t ,- j 

Hbw'dumb thy voice unlook'd-for flnke» the bold i ' { 

^Afide. 

Pol after a paufe.'] Well — ev^n of that too wc ourfclf 
will afk him. ' 

Mer. You- arc too bufy,. Sir, in a parfuit 
That lea^ admits your quickening. " 

PoL Strange perplexity !^ 
That what mofl feeks your eafe fhould mofi: offend? 
But fpring it whence it may the caufe removed | 

There ends the doubt, and pain^ — This wretch fhall die* '■ ' 

{,Gotng,:i \ 

Mer, Barbarian ! horrible, inhuman i-— Sir, j 

Why have you fought to flartle me — I fear'd i 

Yon meant to fnatch my viAim from my vengeance* i 

PoL But— fhall he really die 1 

Mer* Die ! who— he die ? 

PoL This murd'rer of your fom 

Mer„ I go this moment^ 
And will alone examine him. 

PoL Stay Madam. 
This new embafraffrnent of mingled pains, 
This tendernefs in rage, thefe hopes, fears, fkartings^ 
This art to colour fome illhid diftrefs, - 
That cafls confufiou o'er your troubled foul, 
Half fentences broke (hort, looks fill'd with horrottr. 
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Are Natalie's thin difguife to cover danger : 
Something you will not tcU alarms ray caatioft». 
Aod bids my famnion'd fear take place of love. 
In e»t'ring here I had a glimpfe,bnt now 
Gf aa^oJd man who feem'd to ihun my prefence : 
Why is he fled? who was he ? 

Mer. Scarce yet call'd 
A king — ^and fee, already filPd with jcalouiies ! * 

Pol. Be kindandbearyourpartthen— burthens fiiar'«r 
Prefff light the eas'd faftainers. Come, your hand. 

Met, A moment fince you talk'd but of revenge. 
Now *t is again all love — Away, keep fepaiate 
Two paflions nature never yet faw join!d. 

PoL Let it be fo then; death (hall ftraight remove 
That obflacle, and one wi(h remains : 
Follow- a tleifure you while I prepare. 

\^Exeunt PolypboHtes^ Erox^ anJiram» 
Mer,.A6i for me now, andfave me, great Alcidesl 
To pow'r like thine all things are poffible, 
And grief opprefs'don earth finds friends in hcav'n ; 
Then when the wo-funk heart is tir'd withcare^ 
And ev'ry human profpeA bids defpair. 
Break but one gleam of heav'nly comfort ia- 
And a new race of triumphs thence begin. 

[^£xa witb jttUnJanfs0. 



ACT IV.: 

ScENfe, Mf caftk of Polyphonter. 

Enttr Po L Y f H o liT E s and Eito x; 

^ . PolyphOmtes* 

OHE has her views,,! mine — I fhouldhave fear'd 
Some hint's officious reach had touch'd her ear; 
I fhould have dreamt her eyes had catch 'd fomc glanec 
To guide difcov'ry down the dark abyfs 
Where my clofe crime liesveil'd in dumb obfcurity,. 
But that I know flie is a woman,. Erox,.. 
And born to be capricious.- 
Erox» Pride not diftafte- 
Holds out her heart againft' you. 



Po/. Let her keep it ; 
My hope is humbler Erox ; *ti» her hand 
I feek : hearts are girk' gifts to fchoolboy Iovcts, 
Now let her fplcen ftart wild;, when time ferves aptly 

Means (hall be found to curb it Thou art come 

From founding this fierce captive fon of wonder ; 
What have thy thougjits concluded ? 

Erox, *Tis not he ;- . 
No race of Hercules need there alarm you : 
This but fome rural brave of fimple nurture. 
Void of ambition's fiame ; bold^ blunt, and honeft^. 
Fearlefs of menace, taftelefs of reward, 
And wanting ev'n the wifh to dare for pow'r. 
He cannot be Eumenes. 

Po/, Who then is he? 

Erox. He fays he is a (hepherd's fon f what more 
He will not be provok*d nor bribed to tell. 
Firm without fiercencfs, without weaknefs gentle. 
Open as daylight y yet as dumb as death : 
Spite of my prejudice he forc'd my praife,. 
And hatred mull admire him. • ^ 

Pol* Praife him on* 
Be what or whom he may 'tis fit he dicr 
The people, who conclude his punifhment 
Infliifted for Eumenes' fancy*d murder. 
Will dream that race extin^, and cleave to me ; 
So danger comes lefs near^ nor fhakes my throne. 
What haft thou learn'd of that concealed prefumer 
Who, when the arm of Merope was rais'd, 
Reftrain'd it with fome pow'r that touched her foul ? 

^ro<x;.The young man call'd him father. Chance,it feem J* 
In that nice moment brought him to his view: 
He mov'd the Queen's compaffion for his fon. 
Fled like a wanton from the good man's care,. • 
Who in his fearch came forrowing on from Elis. 

PoL I cannot truft this tale : thou grow'ft too credulous* 
Myfterious caution hangs too thick a veil 
O'er all their late proceedings. That old man 
Left the Queen's prefence ftarting at my entrance. 
Why was he hid if a young ruftick's fatJher ? 
Why fhould my coming fright him ? He has heard 
Since then his fon*s redoubled danger dwells 
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But in my menace; yet he comes not near me. 

I had ere now beheld him at my feet 

Had his heart trembled with a father's terrours. 

Erox. Sec, Sir, he's free; and mark, the Queen, how 

Poi* I note it, and determine. [near— 

Now, nay fifter - 

Etttgr Merope, Ismene, Euricles, Eumenes, and 

Guards. 
Mer, Yoa fee. Sir, I dare know and ufe my rights. 
How had your will prefum'd to fcize my vi^im ? 
Am I but Queen of ihadows, that my vengeance 
Muil move as you dire6l it ? 

Poi. Nobly urg^d ! 
The vidim is your right, requires your hand ; 
Mine had defac'd your ▼cngcance--i aflum'd 
Pretence to aid it but to fire your languor. 
Take conrage; I refign him ; with his blood 
Wafh this relu6kant faintnefs from your heart. 
And give it warmth to meet me at the altar. 

Mer. Horrid and impious hope ! 

PoL Looks Love fo frightful^ 

Eum. to PoL2 Who taught thee to afibciate love with 
What right has Cupid to a captive's blood ? [cruelty i 
Yet mifpjrefunie not that I court thy pity ; 
He has too poor a view from life to prize it 
Whofe death can only fervis to (horten pain. 
But I am told thou call'ft thyfelf a king ; 
Know if thou art one that the poor have rights. 
And pow'r in all its.pride is lefs than juftice. 
I am a ftranger, innocent and friendlefs. 
And that prote6tion which thou ow'ft to all 

Is doubly due to me for I 'm unhappy. 

* PoL ProtecSlion is for worth ; guilt calls for vengeance. 

Eum, And what docs wrong's licentious infult call for ? 
In my own jufl defence I kill'd a robber ; 
Law cali'd it murder, and the Queen condemned me : 
" Queens may miflake; ev^ngods who love grow partial." 
I can forgive th' injufticc of a mother. 
And could have blefs'd her hand beneath the blow : 
" Nature has weaknefles that err to virtue :" 
But what haft thou to do with mothers* vengeance t 
Law that (ho^ks equity is reafon's murder. 



PpL So young, fo wretched, and fo arrogant ! 
Methinks the pride of an Alcidcs* blood 
Could fcarce have fwell'd a foul to loftier boldnefs- 

Mer. Pity prcfumptuous heat; 'tis youth's prerogative* 

PqL Mean while, how happy fuch unpoli(h'd plaianefs 
To move defence from art fo fliill'd as your's I 
Your fon fure lives. 

Met. Lives ! and fhall live : I trull him to the g-ods: 
They can, they did, they will, protect him. 

PqL What cannot woman's pity ? None who marks 
The willing pardon your foft looks enfurc him 
Can charge your heart with cruelty. 

Mer. My looks 
Perhaps hint meanings prudence fliould decline 
To lend too Ipud a tongue to— but there' are 
Whofe heart fpeaks nothing, yet tells all my anions. 

PoU Mark'if I fpeak.not now my heart's true lamguagie. 
T'raitor, receive thy doom {^Drawing^bis Jkuord, 

Mer, interpo/ing,^ Strike here, here, murd'rer! 
Menace my breaft, not his. 

Pol, Whofe heart fpeaks now ? 
m Bum. Now, ye immortals ! not to die were not 
To triumph — — Tb be pity'd here, fo pity'd, 
By fuch a queen as Merope !— 'Tis glory 
That jev*ry pow*r beneath a god might envy ! 

PoL If you would have him live confefs, who is he? 

Met, He is 

Eur. to Ifrn.'] ** Oh ! we are loft ! 

Ifm, " AU, all is hopelefs.'* . 

PoL If he has right in you he fwift to awn him. 
Or lofe him- by your fikncc. {Offers to hill Eumetus* 

Mer. Stay — he is — 
' PoL Who ? what ? — Say quickly-^— 

Mer, He is my fon Eumenes. 

PoLJlartmg andafide, ] ' Tis as I fcar'd, and aH my fchcmeij 
are air. [Stands penjlvely fix' d* 

Enm. Heav'ns— did I hear that rightly ? 

Mer, embracing htm,'] Thou art.my fon : 
Loud in the face of men and ears of gods 
Crefphontes was thy father ; I atteft it, - . 

I tell it to the winds, proclaim it, boaft it I— 
Hear it, thou foul of murder— I have found him. 
And if I lofe him now whole Heav'n fhall curfe thee 



Eum, I cannot comprehend it— yet I kneel 
To thank you but for deigning to deceive me : 
"Blefs'd is his fate who dies in fuch a dream !'* 

Mer. One way thou art deceived — ^the mothers love 
Forgets the monarch's danger— Polyphontes— 

PoLJiarting.'] Go on — I meditated — but fpeak Madam. 

Men Thou now haft wrung from my affrighted heart 
Tht fecret that opprefs'd it. Thou behold'ft 
Thy king diftrcfs'd before thee— Sigh if thou canft, 
Sigh for the fon, prince, mother, fame, and nature. 

PoL How to refolve will afk fome needful paufe— « 
Mean -while it (hakes my faith to truft your ftory : 
Yoa hear the young man*s hpnefty difclaims 
This greatnefs you would lend him. 

Eum. Modeft fcnfc 
Of my unequal worth compell'd fome doubting, 
But now *t is truth conteftlefs. Royal tears 
Flow not for pity'd falfehood, and they prove it. 

Mer. Tears touch not heartsof flint, and I will fpare 'em. 
Did your pride [^Kneels,'} hear me— for your pity cannot. 
See me an humble fuppliant at your feet, 
Now firft confcffing I can fear your anger : 
This fhould beyond all proof of tears convince you 
That Merope *s his mother— Still you frown : 
I forget 

My own long forrows, all my wrongs and infults, 
^ Smile to the future, and abfolve the paft— 
Let him but breathe— to reign were to be wretched. 
Cruel ! you anfwer nothing— -Look lefs dreadful- -- 
Eafe riiy diftra6kcd foul, and fpeak fome comfort. 

Eum, Oh Madam! quit that pofture— -My proud heart 
Afpires to keep the glory you have lent it. 
If I indeed was born to call you mother. 
Why do I fee and hear you not a queen ? \_Ratfes her. 
Nor think my foul too haughty— No diflrefs 
Abfolves deje6iion-; *t is the brave's prerogative 
To feel without complaining. 
" Now — ftrike, tyrant — 
" Courage reftrain'd from a<Sl takes pride to fufFer." 

Pol. to Merope.~\ 'Tis well. I have with jufl attention 
And in impartial filence weighed it all. [heard. 

Your forrow claims fome right to call for mine. 
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And his high fpirit charms mc. I take him • 

[ Tahei Eumene^ hy the handu 
Into my heedful care, renoit his fentence, 
And if found your's adopt him as my fon. 

Eimu Your's 1 faid you ?— your's ! 

Mer. Be patient, good Eumenes. 

Pol, You know his deftiny, you know what price 
I rate his life at: fmile and meet my wifhes; 
For may the gods conjointly curfe my reign 
If he furvivcs refufal of my pray'r ! 
Bethink you. In an hour I (hall expeft you. 
Where at the altar to th' atteflin^ pow'rs 
You may proclaim your choice. That moment makes him 
My viAim or my fori. Till then farewell. 

Mer, You cannot be fo cruel — Leave him with me : 
To fee him might pcrfuade mc. 

PoL See him there. 
See him in Hymen'sTcmple. Erox attendfaim. \ExttPoly^ 

Bum, Oh Queen ! oh mother ! 
If I already dare aflume a right 
To call you by that dear that awful name, ' 
Think nothing that may mifbecome your glory. 
Do nothing that may mix contempt with mine. 
I leave you to the care of Heav'n and die. 
Lead me to the tyrant. [^Exeunt JEum. andErox, 

Met\ Fly, follow, Euficles ; hold thy kind eye 
Fix'd to this tyrant's motions: fain would I dream 
He threatens but to fright me. * 

Eur. ** Willing hope 
** So flatters to deceive you: too, too fure 
"His purpofe: ev'n by nature ftern and bloody, 
** How more when pow'r and fafety prompt his cruelty ?** 

[_Extt Euricles, 

Mer. Find thy good father, haft'e, Ifmene, call him ; 
Tell him diftrefs grows headftrong, and my foul 
Sickens for want of counfel. 

Ifm. afide."] " What a blindnefs 
** Is thirft of human grandeur! give me, gods! 
** A cottage and concealment. Save the Queen, 
** And from the curfe of courts remotely glace me." 

[^Exit Ifm.' 

Mer. alone.2 No, there is none, so ruler of the ftars 

Regardful of my miferies 

4 ' 



Oh my beloved fon ! my eyes have loft thee ever ; 

'''I {hall no moire fnatch comfort from thy hopes^ 

^ Or wonder at thy fwreetnefs," 

Why have thedeitks permitted this? 

Why have they fported with a mortai's miody 

Unpitying its diftra^tion ? fent him to me 

Fiom a far diftant land — fent him, for what ? 

To glut the murd'rep's fWord who kill'd his father* 
Yet you are-juft, ye gods ! — ^Amazing darkaefs 
Dwells o'er the eternal wiU, aad hides all cauic* 
I mufi; not dare to tax almighty pow'r 
For what I fuffisr from it. Let tt but pay rat 
With ^At cursed tyrant's puoifliment attain'dy 
Let me but fee myfelf deprived of him — 
^ee him expell'd from light, from earth, from naaif » 
Deep as the^cheerlefs void -below can plunge him, [ftice* . 
And I will kneel \^KHeeling.'] a wretch, and thank your ju* 
Enter I s m en e and N a a b a s. 
^ar. Oh Queen ! auguil in woes! what wrongsare your**! 
Mer^ ri/mgl^ Yes, Nai-bas, I have facrific'd my fon— 
Have giv'n him up te death— have madly own'd him. 
What mother who beheld her fon as I 'did) 
Doom'd and endangered, could have l^en kept filence? 

Nan Gen'rous purpofe 1 glorioufly you err'd, 
And fell, but from a height 'twas fame to reach. 
Dry up your tears, and fummon all your foul-; 
Time preffes, and a moment loft is fate. [^MoufitearJ^ 
I/m. looking out,'} Uproar and cries without> ia rifiag 
Heard from the city, reach She palace walla, [ wildnefs 
Sure fign of new confufion. 

Nar, I faw the tyrant meet th' ^xpeftingPrieftsy . 
Attended not in Hymeneal robes, 
But veftments fuch as facriiice demands. 
And pomp of bloody rites at dreadful altars; 
To thefe hTs hand confign'd the vi^im led, 
Afid deaf 'ning ftiouts receiv'd him — From the tt^ia 
Of prieftly horrours this way mov'd their chiefs. 
Followed by loud licentious burfts of joy. 
Amid th' enormous fwell of whofe coarfe roar 
All I diftindlly heard was Polyphontes. 

Mer, Where are my guards arm'd for my vengeance ? 
Call 'cm. 



^8 MEROPE* ji^ IV^ 

Enter three Priejls^ * 

What, are you here already I — Out of my fight 
Ye fandlify*d deceits! you whole bold arts 
Rule rulers, and compel ev*n kings to. awe— 

Begone, fly, vanifh ! 

Ye mouths of mercy and ye hands of blood ! 

Chief Pr. Sorrows and wrongs claim privilege to rafl, 
And ftcav'n's affronted vot'rits muit forgive. 

Mer* Cool in your cruelty ! — " Religion's veil 
** 111 cloaks rebellion's licenfe." Death was.your errand; 
Why talk you of forgivenefs ? — 'tis not your's. 

Chief Pr, Not in death's caufe we come, But Heaven's 
If vows were pi igh|4ed'twixt the king and you [andlovc's. 
No pow'r on earth diifolves *em. 

Mer. Falfe as Jiell ! 
He knows I heard his hated vows with horrour; 
Slight infolence — To this illfounded charge 
Silence and fcorn (hall anfwer. £ Turning away 

Chief Pr. Gracious Sovereign, 
5ufpend your anger ; 'tis unjuftly rais*d ; , ♦ 
Enlighten and command us. Found too eafy 
In one wrong'd faith we twice perhaps have err'dt 
Alike deceived in both — Unbend that brow, 
And deign to teach our doubt what name to give 
This ftranger, this young captive, to the king. 

Mer, Give him the name you dare to mifapply, 
Call him your King — my fon — my loft Eumenes. . 

ChitfPr.-Yi.t2x that,prophetick foul ! — High Heav^nJ 
Jn dread this great difcov'ry comes too late : [I tremblcr 
The (houting people crowd the waiting altar. 
And erring in theif zeal mifhail the day. . 
What can be (hall be try'd to crofs his doom. 
They (hall be taught with bold advent'rous fpeed 
To fave their-fov'reign's right— And hence, rafh Queeo, 
Learn due repentance, and no more let loofe 
The rage ofwrongs againft the tongues of gods. [^Ex.Priefls> 

Mer. This folemu fharpnefa of deferv'd reproach 
Struck my too confcious guilt with infelt awe< 
I have been warm too foon and juil too late. 
WTiat tho' Religion's guardians taint her tide. 
Pure is the fountain tho' the ftream fiows wide : 
Too oft' her erring guides her caufe betray. 
Yet rage grbws impious when it bars her w*ay. ExiurU* 



ACT V. 

Scene, aprlfon* 

Enter Eumenes, Narbas, jwJEuricles. 

^ Eumenes. 

1 HiNK, think upon your danger; fly, lov'd father! 

Fly from the tyrant's pow'r, and leave me to my fatc^ 

Nar, All fenfe of my own danger loft in your*s 
I threw myfelf regardicTs at his feet : 
Full of the fatal fubjetl I began, 
Uacautious in my tranfport. Starting coofcience 
Fledfrom the face of truth. He fliunn'd to hear. 
Broke (hort, reply'd 'twas well, gave me permifiion. 
Nay, full of fceming zeal, enjoin'd my coming 
Bad me go pay my lall ftiort debt of counfcl,- 
And try to bend your heart to meet his will. 

Eur. He added that his Queen — he cali'd her liis — 
Ihlufh to name her fuch, but fo he charg'd me : 
Since, he faid, in pity but for you 
Yield* a reludlant hand tadofc with his, 
*Ti8 time,her fon, whofe life (he holds fo dear, 
Aids his own int'rcil and confirms her fafety. 
—The reft he paus'd and thought, but held it in, 
Frown'd a difdainful nod, and bad us leave him. 

Eum» Slowly awaking from my dream- of wonders 
I feem reborn to fome new world unknown, 
Where cv*ry thrftg I meet with fliocksmy foul, 
•"—You talk of dying, whiift I yet half doubt 
" Whether exilVing now I really live I" 
If I am truly the loft wretch I feem, 
If in Mycene now enclos'd I find 
Queen Merope my mother-— King Crefphontes 
My father, murder d-- -his fear'd murd'rer crown'd 
With his ftpl'n diadem, and in it daring 
^^Terhis widow'd Queen a hand ftain'd frightful 

her firft hufband's blood — All this to me 
ms, while J drink in heav'n's fair light, and view 
1* maniions of the gods, who govern man-r- 
ftdible !. aftx^niOiing ! — ^and horrid ! 
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Eur, *Ti8 horrible indeed! too dark for thought ! 
—But reafon's line wants depth to found Heav*n*8 wilL 

Nar^ peign, my devoted prince ! my king! myfon! 
Suffer me ftiU to ufe that long-lov'd name — 
Deign but to live— -Time, chance, and fortune'sxhanges^ 
May vindicate your glory— Since the tyrant 
Tempts to betray reward him with his own : 
Deceive deceivers and deceit grows virtue. 

Eum. This in thy forefts, EKs! had I heard, 
£v*n there I (hou*d have blufh'd to hear from Narbat:!^ 

But as I am— No more 

Kind was your motives^!-r -Pitying my. diftref* 
You but forgot my^ duty. 

Nar, Happy forefts ! 
Wou'd ye were oars once more ! there Peace dwelt with asi 
There Safety flept upon unguarded hills, 
And ev'ry tree's foft fhadow covered Anguifh. 

Eur. " Soft ! behold I the tyrant comes !" 

Enter Polyphontes ^ freaking to the foregoing* 

PoL Retire, and wait without* [ExeuniEur^^ndNarJ^, 
—And thou, ra(h youth ! 
Whofe unexpericnc'd years and gcn'rous plainnefa. 
Fill me with all the pity due to weaknefs. 
For the laft time I come to bring thee pow*r^ 
Leave to my toil to fmootk thy ftiture paths^ 
And root out fa6iion'» thorns, wbicb trouble empire*^ 
— When I am dead, a&age admits fliort ftay. 
Thou and my Merope will veign at eafe. 
And thank my painful cares, and love my memory. 
— Why art thou dumb ?— Paufe on — I read thee rightly. 
Thou haft, I know, a kind of ftubborn pride 
Caird courage-— and miftak'ft it for a virtue: 
* — 'Tis virtue when prefumption drive* it not,- 
But fufters thought to guide it. 

Ettnu Guiding thought 
Has held me patient long— -Now anfwer me>. 
Am I Mycene's monarch ? 

PoL For thy birth. 
Be it a& truthx or trick, or chance, conclude itfc 
If from fome low fome nameleisftpck derived, 
Be humble and advis'd^— and rife to f reatnefs^. 
If happier offspring caft thee for a king 
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Make thyfelf worthy of the crown I mean th-jc. 

*Tis but to wait me to the marriage altar, 

Where Love, and Meropc, and Peace, attend : 
There to the gods and me (Mycene's tjuardians) 
Swear homage, and devote thy faithful fword. 
That done fports, joys, and fafety, crown thy youth. 
And in thy riper years expedl the diadem. 
Determine 

Eum, 'Tis determin'd. 

Pol Tell me how ? 

Eum, Why am I left unfrce to chufc — yet prefb'J 
To tell thee liiy declfion ?— The compelled 
To yield difgrace con fen t, and make faith doubtful. 
■ — "1 am a captive : he who holds not freedom 
Has not his will his own, and chufes nothing. 

PoL Fierce am^id mifery i thou at once art brave,. 
And infolent, and wretched ! —but beware. 
Nor trult too far my pity of thy poornefs. 
I give thee yet fome moments to refolve : 
• I go before thee ; but my guards attend 
To bring thee to the altar. Come dctermin'd* 
To fwear,^nd hope my crown and live my fon, 
Or ditra flave unowned, and lofe thy name. [/r ^oln^. 

Eum.caliing after him.'] Thou goeft.then ? 

Poi, popping. \To expe£i:*th€c.- 

Eum, I will come,. 
And with m^ (tremble to be told it) comes 
The god that rais'd my race to root out tyrants. 
Soon (hail the throne thou ftorft no more be thine ; 
Horrour and penitence fhall pale thofe eyes 
Whofe daring infolence now frown on virtue ; 
Menace and irifult then fhall quit thy voice, 
And groaning anguifli grind it — What the gods 
Reftrain my hand from reaching happier fons 
Of my immortal fire fhall rife to execute. 
And hurl thee from a pow'r that hurts mankind, 

^oL Here Narbas ! Euricles ! You may return. 

Enter Nakb as and Euricles. 
ave him to your leffons. Too, too deeply 

i feels their pall impreffion : teach him bctter,. 

■ your exacted heads fhall anfwer to me 

>r cv'ry weJlknown help I owe your hatred. 

D ii j 
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— Narbaa, thy »g€ I think might heft be trufted 2 - 
Experience laya his dangers open to thee : 
Thou as thou lov'ft advife him — Whether born 
The fon of Merope or thine no matter. 
I muil adopt him mipe-7-or death demands him. 

{Exit PoljphwHs^ 

Bum. Where did tkia illinftru£^ed tyrant learn 
To tlireaten for perfuafion \ — I fufpeA 
He. does not feem to doubts but doubts indeed, 

I (hare no blood of Hercules He 's gone, 

. And call'd me to his alta r Let us follow. 

Nar, Stay — ^whither wou'dfuch fatal ralhnefs lead you ^ 

^Kz-.The (^ecn has friends, howe'er too weak, too few,. 
Who dare defend her eaufe. Give us but time 
To weigh and to refolve, and thefe (hall aid you. 

Bum* No — in. an hour fo black fo dire as this 
If I muft fall I will — I go^— to try. 
I tafk but my own. heart and Hcav'n to aid mc. 
What god forfakes the friendlefs ? 

[ Going outf meeU Merope and Ifmettf*. 

Mer. Stay my fon— — - 
Th' ufurper fends me to thee — Reft unheard 
His errand ; but my own requires, thy ear. 
It has perhaps been told thee that the womaiv ' 
Conquers the queen. 

— Let no light credit of a guilt fo fhameful 
Infult the daughter, mother, wife — ah me !. 

And wido\i[ — of a king Yet I muft go,. 

Muft at the altar lend my trembling hand, 
And feem oh Heav'a! 

Eum^ Oh Madam! fo to feem 
Were fo to be. Can folemu vows at altars 
Leave room for art's evafions? " See me fooner 
** Tinging the fpotted ftone vrith gu(hing blood, 
** A nd my torn breaft th' unfeeming facrifice. 

Mer. ** Solook'd, fofpoke fofome times frown '^Jv 

•* Full of thy godlike father copy too [Crefphonte«. 
•* The confidence he lent me. He had fcorn*d 
** To doubt me for a moment lefs than Merope. 

Bum. « If I wa& guilty think" 

Mer. No more— —Time preffes ; 

Hear my refolving will, and curb thy own* 
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Th' ufurper of thy throBe no fooner joins 

My band's fuppos'd confent than at the alta^ 

He fwears in all the pomp of priedly witncfs 

To free thee from. thy chains— andfrom that hour 

Confinn fucceflion thine. ■ 

- Evm^ Think aturhat price comes empire bought fo dear!' 

fiathcr than fee you wed this 

Mer. Ra(h again !— ^— 
Bound by an oath fo witnefs'd by the gods 
And all Mycene's prieiis-^and all her peers- 
He dares not break it, and thou liv'ft to reign : 
Forme who have thenceforth no call for life 
I feek thy father in the glooms below.. 

Eum, N o more. 

—It fhall not be — Sec, my repugnant foul 
Shrinks from th' abhorr'd conception: the felt god^ 
The god glows in. me, fwella a^inft cootrolf 
And ev'ry fpringy nerve is a^ive fire \ 
Come on, friends! father! mother! — ^truft my firmoefs :: 
See if I bear a heart that brooks this wrong. 
That poorly pants for a bafe hour of life-— 
And let a woman's blood outdare a king's* \jGoing^ 

Mer, Qkk ftay ! return;— call ; ftop him* 

Eur. Sir! 

Nar, Prince f 

Mer.^onl 

Eum, returning.^' Look out; fee yonder;, view my fa- 
ther's tomb. 
Know you his voice ? arc you a queen I 

Come, liften 

I hear him— -Hark ! my ktng^ my father, callsl 

Mer^ Methinks the god 
He talk'd of fwells indeed his widening foul. 
Lifts him above himfelf-— above mankind. 

Eum. Come— let me lead you to the altar's foot : 
There hear, there fee— there dwells th' Eternal's eye J 

Mer, Ah, what is thy dcfign ! 

£tfOT. To die-^-to live. 
Friends!— in this warm embrace divide my foul. 

{To Narhasy <whopreJes him ten/hrly. 
"-*Wecp not my Narbas : 
No bluih for deeds unworthy your inflru^ions 
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Shall flam remembrance of the care I cofl; you. 

Stay thou, that this good Lord returning from rac 

May find thee, and impart a rip'ning hope 

Whereon your council may dircA and fave. . ' 

Ob to the work of fate — it calls me hence— 

I hear it and obey. \J£,xeunt Eum, Mer. and Eur^ •' 

Nat\ Away---! wou'd not fee thee (hare my forrow. i 

Ifm, Oh, 'twere too poor a v;ifh. Heav'n knowslfeek' 
No (hare---! long for pow'r to bear it all. ^ 

Nar, Thou art too good for courts— where ruin prey* ■ 
Gn innocence, and nought but guile is fafe. ' 
—What are thy thoughts of this loft princess virtues ? • 

Ifm, I am unn^Iird in men, and moft in kings; 
But fure if ever beauty dwelt in form. 
Courage in gentlenefs, or truth in grandeur, 
All thofe adorn'd perfc^ions meet ip him.. 

Nar, Yet fee hovsr Heav'n, that gavehim all thefeclaims^ 
Forgets 'em, and refigns him— -Let that teach thee 
When foon, as foon they will, thy fplendours fall,, 
Thou lofeft nothing but a right to woes. 

y/;n. Shou'd the Queen, 
Beft- of her fex,. 

JLjeave this loud ftage of pain, and reft in death,, 
Oh, teach my willing feet to find fome gloom 
Dark as my profpeds, deep enclos'd for fafety,- 
And filent as the brow of midnight fleep ! 

Nar» Yesj we will go, my fweet Ifmene! go 
Where Sorrow's ftiarpeft eye ftiall fail to find us ; 
Where we may mix with men who ne'er deceiv'd, 
And women born to be the charms they look. 
— TJhere is a place, which my Eumenes lov'd 
Till youth's fond hope of glory daih'd his peace, 
Where nature, plainly noble, knows-no pomp. 
And virtue moves no envy, . £Skot/U> 

•—Hark ! that cry- 
Bodes horrour — 'tis the fignal of fome fate. 
—Lift en : again \_Shouts* 

Ifm. Again I hear and tremble. 
Who knows but now the Queen's too direful deed 
Has ended all her mis'ries ! 

Nar, No morcthefe eyes fhall find thee, fated king! 
GrefphontCB and his race are all no more* 
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Jfm.atawmdoivJ^ Hence from the temple to the palace 
The fcatt'ring crowd runs wide a thoufand ways, [gate 
All bufy'd without view — all driv'n by terrour. 
EnUr EuRiCLES bloody. 

Nar* Breathlefs and bleeding, fee ! who comes I— oh 
Euricles ! 

Eur. Scarce hadlftrcng th , wcdg'd in by frofling crowds. 
To ftem yon' breathing torrent— Give me reft. 

Nar. Eumenes— does he live? 

■Eur^ He is — the fon confefsM of Grecian gods.. 

Nar. What, has he fuffer'd? 

Eur, Nothing-— but has done- — 
Beyond example's boa ft-— Oh! fuch a deedf 
So terrible! fo jufti— fo fill'd with wonders! 
That half Alcides' labours fcarce were more. 

Nt^. And fhall he be a king ? 

Eur. He is. 

Nar, And Merope, 
Great mirror of affliftioB«->li¥es (he too ? 
How was it ?^ — fay. — my joys will grow too ftrong ! 

Eur. The altar, ftrew'd with flow'rt, was ready dre&'dy. 
The finoking incenfe rofe ito fragrant curls» 
And Hymen's lambent torches ftam'd ferene. 
Silence and expe^tion'a dreadful ftillnefs 
Doubled the folemo honour of the fcene I 
-—There Polyphontes ftoed, and at his fide^ 
Dumb as a de&in'd vid^im, flx>od the Queen- 
Oar pnnce*s fummon*d hand had touch'd the altar. 
His eye fought Heav'/i, as if prepared to fwcar: 
The tyrant fmil'd— when ftraight the prieft look'd pale^ 
The lights cxtinguifh'd, and the temple's roof. 
Shook by defcending thunder, feem'd to bowl 
The god ! the god ! the rev'rend ftarter cry'd, 
Forbids thefe baneful nuptials— Yes, I hear him. 
The dreadful prince reply 'd ; and at that word 
ieapt from the altar to the tyrant's breaft, 
^"d plung'd the facred axe of facrifice, 
{ tch'd like a lightning's, flafh, and rcaclrd his life. 
• ^e fell— and o'er, him while with pendent eye 
' indignant hero hung with arm new-rais*d 
j-from behind pale Erox.pierc'd his fide. 
•Red in his mingled blaod and rifing angejt 
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He heard the crowd*&prote£live cry— turn 'd fhort. 

And bury*d in his brow the rapid fteel ; 

Then to the altar's height fublimely fprung, 

Stood monarch allconfefs'd, and wav'd the throng ! - :. 

Come, let me guide you to this work of Heav'n ; 

Hafte, and partake it fly 

A^<3r. Oh, happy day- ^ \Exeunl, 

^QZ'tiY.y the temple of Hymen, 

E u M E N E s d'tf covered on the altar ivith the axe offacrifict hi hij ; 

hand ; Merope hneellngj Pr'iejli^ Attendants y and Guards m '. 

Trumpets and [bouts heard, 

Mer, Now, now, ye gods I my pray'rs are heard. 

\^A loud clap of thunder, 

Eum, Hark Madam, Heav'n approves ! th* attentive g^ods 
Hear hearts, and make voice needlefs— -" Doubt not then 
" They are the good mind's guardians- --my deliverance 
** Proves how they lov'd your Virtue;" in your fafety 

I feel tlie blefling perfe6t May I live 

In deeds, not words, to thank the good they gave. 

Mir. Deeds, words, and thoughts, are theirs--- 
Heav'n claims us all. [and with hira 

Eum, to the people,'] ** Hear me, my people! takfe your king, 
" Heav'n's beft gift, your liberty-— Haughtier monarcha 
** Place greatnefsin oppreffion; let my throne 

•* Find fafety but in faving 

«* Pride is too apt to harden profp'roue pow'r, 
** But he whofe youth is chaften'd by diftrefs 
" Makes fubjefts happy and himfelf ador'd." 
Enterl^A rbas,Euricles,^?i7^Ism£NE, allfpeaking k nrelln^„ 
Hail ! and be ever blefs'd, oh King 1 oh Queen ! 
' Mer, R.ife---and lament no more, ye happy friends 

Of virtue andofHeav*n fee what the gods 

Have donc-"to fhame fufpicion into faith ! 

Oh ! never let the innocent defpair : 

The hand that made can fave,andbeft knowswhen. [7c? jEx/m. 

Son of Alcides ! for what heart but his, 

Nourifh'd in mifery, by wants obftnidted, 

Ere fprung like thine at youth's firil fhoot to glory,- 

Trod on a tyrant, and redeemed a people ? 

Eum, 'Tis but the low, the lall, the lighteft* duty: 
Of a king's hand to dare : 'tis. his to fave y 
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To think, to hear, tojabour, to difcern, 

To form, to remedy to be but one, 

Yet aft, and love, and fear, and feel for all, 

— Oh Madam ! I am your's 'midft all thefe claims ; 

Be thofe my glory's, this my duty's care, 

To add my, royal father's love to mine. 

And with a doubled rev'rence feek your comfort. 

— Narbas ! what pow'r can language lend my love 

To paint the joy thy fenfe of plcafure gives me, 

Thou fource, and foul, and author, of my virtues ? 

Sufpend we thoughts thus tender — Let us now 

Summon Mycene's chiefs and calm her people. \7o AUr^ 

Come Madam ! he who reigns but climbs to care, 

Tho* fafe his throne he finds no foftnefs there ; 

Dangers, and doubts, and toils, each moment feize. 

Hang on his bus'nefs and perplex his eafe : 

Bright but by ponip of wo kings fhine in vain, 

Envy'd for anguifh and adorn'd for pain. \Exeunt, 



EPILOGUE. 

jf * Jltf gUd xffhB sff my heart I *avefcafi my toe'ddtHg^^^ 

dad I cry the maids '^'"Heavn keef fucb joy from Jpreadingf 

Marriage (poor tbiugs ! ) dont move tbeir hearts fo coldlyi 

*Tts a dark leap they own'- "hut Love Jumps boldly > 

J^air/all tb* advent* rers ; Vmrut hu/band hater ^ 

Only be nvaYn^d by me, and wed no traitor: 

Pain-bunting mutm*rer i born to groxul and grumble^ 

No king eon pleafe him-^-'^nSno tmfe can bumble; 

Sitk to the foul, be Heaven his Undpby/rcian / 

Earth* s aUefl drugs are lo/l upon ambition s 

AU Warwick'lane falls fiort^-^and to my hmnoledgt 

No cure is hop* d for in our f emote cidiege. 

Shun plotting beads ^ dear ladies /^^'jHlmifcarriet 
fVhen one %oho bums and haws at midni^t marries. 
Better plain downright dunce- - -no dremn purfuing^ 
One that means bluntly-and knows what he*s doing i 
Not him whofefaQious mind outf oaring pleafure 
Is fill mof bufy 'when his wtfe*s atleifure. 

Better afportfmanfound of wind and hearty 
Better Sir Sot-^^banjpoufe dry drunk with party: 
■A hunting hu/band hallows'— and you bear him-"^ 
A drunken dearyjlaggers^^andyoujleer him"-' 
£ach confcious of his wife -takes iareto make her 
One way or others -an indul£ d partaker* 

But yourfage,faturt^ney ambitious^ lover 
^eps no onefecret woman %ooud difeover: 
Stranger at homo, be^roUs abroad for blejing^ 
And holds whatever he has not nmrth p^ejjin^: 
freedom^ and mirths andheaUb, andjoy^defpifes^ 
Andfcorns all refi-^befoprcfouttdly wife is I 
At lengthy thank Heavni he dies ^ kind vapours frike bim^ 
And leaves bebind-^-ten thotfand madmen like him* 
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P R o L O G U E. 

tVntten hy Mr GAutck, and fpoken by him in the 
Chamber of a Country Boy. . 

Meajferl Meafter!' 
IS not my meafter here among you^ pray f 

Hay^ffeak — my mcafier nvrote this fine n9*w play ■ 

7be aCior folks are making fuch a clatter I 

Tkeyijjant the Pro-log — J km*w nought o* tt^ matterj 

& muft he there among you^^looh aboat^^ 

A nueezeuy pale^fac^d man, do — -find him out 

Pray^ meafter, come — or aU nvillfall tojheame. 

Cull mfter''''-4)old — I muft not tell his name. 
Laiu ! ivhat a croud is here! 'nvhat noife and pother 1 ' 

Fme lads and lajfes I one o* top o* toother 

[Pbiflting to th6 rows of pit and gallciy* . 

Icou^dfor ever here nvith nvonder geaze / 

IneWfaiv church fo full in all my days /— 

Tpur fervant, furs I — *what do you laugh for ? Eh I .' 

Tfiu donna take me fur e for one o* th* play ? 

Tqu Jhot^ d not flout an honeft countrylad 

Tou think me fool, and I think you half mad: 

Tgu^re all as ft range as 7, andftranger too \ 

And, if you laugh at me, Pll laugh at you. [[Lauglung; 

I. donna like your. London tricks^ not I, , 

Andfince you raised my blood,. Pll tell you wdy f . 

And if you nx)ull,'fince no*w I am before ye^ .. 

Ar rviant of Pro-log, Pll relate myftory. 

J came from country here to try my fate, ., 
And get a place among the rich and great ; . 
But troth Pm ftck o* th'* Journey 1 ha^ ta^en^ , 
/ like it not'-^'^wou^d I naere fwboame again. .., 

^trfly in the city I took up myftation. 
And got a place, 'with one o* th* corporation^ •, 
A round big man-r-he eat a plaguy deal, 
2:ooks! he'd have heat five ploomen at a meal! ' 
But long rwith him I cou*d not make abode, 
^9r, cou^dyon thinPt f^He eat a great fea-toad I 
It. came from Indies — ^tiuas aS big as me, , . - 

His call>^ It Belly-patch and Capapee : 
Ln^9 ho'wlftar^d! — I thought, --'^ho knonus^ buff,' 1 

^ir mant of monfters^ may be made a pye ; , 

^ a^ Rather- 
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Jtatherthan tarry berejSr tribe cr^alft, 
J^U back to nuboamff and country-fare again* 

I left toad-eater ; then Ifarv^d a lordy 
And there they promi^*d! — but n^er kept their tvor^r 
While *fnong the greats this geaming *work the trade is^ 
They mind no more poor fervantsy than their ladies* 

A lady next>i tvho lik'd afinart young ladf 
Hir^d mefirth*with — but^ trothy I thought her mair 
She turned the 'world top down^ as I inayfay^ 
Shechan^d the day to neet, the neet to day J 
J flood one day <with coach^ and did butjloop 
To put the foot-board do^wn^ and ^ipith her hoop 
She covered hie all o^er-.^^'^'where are you^ Lout ? 
Here, Maam^fays lyfor Heayen^s fake let me out. 
J y)as fi Jheamd tvith all her freakijh luaysf 
She wore her gear fofhortyfo lonu herfiays'-^ 
^ine folks Jhenx) all for nothing nonu^a^days I 

Iio*vj Pm the poet* s man-^I find nvith luitSf 
There* s nothing fortain — nay, nve eat by fits* 
Our mealty irdeedi -are flenderr—'what of that ? 
Therr are but three on*s — meajiery I y and cat* 
Diiyott but fee us aU^ as Pm ajtrniery 
Toud fear cefy fay y 'which of the three is thinner^ 

My nvages.all depend on this rugbfs pieccy 
Bat jfhou*d you find that allourfivans are geefel 
E^fick PU truji no more to meafter^s brainy 
jButpack up ally and 'wbiftk 'whoame agaiiu 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

*u npRAGEDY, as it was anciently compofed, hath 

""** X been e?er held the graveft, moraleft, and mod 
' ** pfofitable of all other poems, ttenco- philofophers, and 
-^ other graver writers^ as Cicero, Plutarch, and others, 
* frequently cite out of tragic poets, both to adorn and 

'« Uluftrate their difcoarfe. The apoftle Paul himfeh^ 
** thought it not unworthy to infert a rerfe of a Greek 

'** po^ into the text of Holy Scripture. — Heretoforet 
^' men in higheft dignity have laboured, not a little^ to 

• " be thought able to compoie a tragedy. Of that ho- 

'** nour, Dlonydus the elder, was nolefs ambitious, than 

** before, of his attaininjg to the tyranny. Augudus Cx- 

. "*^ far aifo had begun his Ajax, but, unable to pleafe his 

** own judgment, left it unfiniftied. Seneca, the philofo* 

** pher, is, by fome,, thought the author of thofe trage- 

'** dies, atleafl the bed of them, that go under that name» 
** Gregory Nazianzen, a father of the church, thought 
^ it not unbefeeming the fan^ity of his perfon to write d 
** tragedy, which' is intitled CMJI Suffering. This is 
'^ mentioned, to vindicate tragedy from the ^lallefteem^ 
^* or rather infamy, which, in the account of many^ it 

•^ undergoes at this day." 

So far the great Milton : who ftrengthen'd thefe exami* - 
pies by his own. The author hath nothing more to add» 
fave only, that he bath aimed to write his piece, in its 
elTential parts, according to the model of ancient tragedy^ 
fo far as modem ideas and manners wou'd permit. And 
he is fo gratefully fenfible of that favourable reception it 
hath met with from the public, that, in every future at- 
tempt, he will afTuredly labour to merit their farther re- 
gards, by keeping in his eye the fame great originals. 
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A c T i: 

Miiiir OritMiif Mda SIat^. 

Othmait. 

Stranger; fay'ft thou, that enquires of Othmaa t 
Slave. He does, - and waits admittance^ 
0th. Did he tell 
His name and quality \ 
. Slave. That he declined'; 
But called himfelf thy friend. 
Qth. Where didft thou fee him ?* 
Slave. Ev*n now, while twilight cIosM the day, Ifpy*d' 
him 
Mufing amid* the ruins of yon tow'r 
That overhangs the flood. On my approach. 
With afpe<a ftern, and words of import dark. 
He queftion'd me of Othman. Then the tear 
Stole frora-his-eye. But when I talked of pow'r 
And courtly hohoufs here conferred on thecj • 
His frown grew darker : All I wifh, he cry'd. 
Is to confer with him, and then" to die. 

Otb. What may this mean ? Condua the ftranger to 
^ me. - . [£x/VSla^e^ 

ferha^ts fbme worthy citizen, return'4 
^roiQ voluntary exile to Algiers,- 
Once known in happier days. . 

£rfier SadU' 

Ah, Sadi here ! 

My honoured friend ! 

Sa. Stand off— pollute me not. 
Thefe honefl arms, tho* worn with want, dlfdain 
Thy gorgeous trappings jj earn'd by. foul difhonour* 

fti. Eorbearthy rafli reproaches : for, beneath 

A * this 
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This habit, which, to thy miftajcen eye, 
Befpeaks my guilt, I wear a heart as true 
As Sadi's to my king. 

Sa. Why then beneath 
This curfed roof, this black ufurper's palacCj . 
Dar'ft thou, to draw infedled air, and live 
The flave of infolence ! Why lick the duft 
Beneath his feet, who laid Algiersin ruin it 
But age, which (hou'd have taught thee honed cautiofi^ 
Has taught thee treachery ! , 

0th.. Miftakcn man ! 
Cou'd paffion prompt- me to licentious ipeech 
LiSe thine — ^ — ► 

Sa. Peace, falfe one 1 Peace ! The flave to pow*ir> 
Still wears a pliant tongue. — O fhan^e to dwell 
With murder, hift, and rapine ! did he not * 

Come from the depths of Barca's folitude, 
With j&ir pretence of fiiith and firm alliance?' 
dd not. our grateful king, with open arms, . 
Receive him as his gueft ? O fatal hour \ , 
Did he not then, with hot, adolt'rous ey^ 
Gaze on the queen Zaphira ? Yes, 'twas luft T 
Luft gave th' infernal whifper to his foul, 
And bade him murder, if he would enjoy ! 
0> complicated horrors ! hell -born tieach'ryl. 
Then felt our country,, v^^hen^good Selim dy*d ! ." 
Yet thou, pernicious traitor j unafcRifh'i 
Can'ft wear the murderer's badge. 

Oth. Yet hear me, Sadi- 

Sa, What can difhonour plead ?: 

Ofk Yet- blame not prudence. 

Sa. Prudence! the (bale pretence o(tyi*TY knave J > 
^he traitor's ready maik ! 

0th, Yetftill I love thee: 
Yiet unprovok'd by thy intemperate zeal, 
Bethink thee ! — might F not infult thy flight 
With the foul names of fear and perfidy ? 
Didft thou not fly, when Barbarofla's fwofd 
Reek'd with the blood of thy brave countrymen ?/ 
What then did I ? — Beneath this hated roof, . 
Jn pity to my widow 'd queen——— 

Sa. Inpity!, . 

- - - f)th 
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VtL Yes, Sadi : Heav'n iff witnefs, pity fwayM rnc. 

Sa, Words^ words ! diffimuIatioD all, and gailt i 
r 5/^. With honeft guile I did enroll my name 
In the black lift of Barbarofla's friends : 
In hope, that fome propitious hour might rife, 
"When heav'n would dafh the murd'rer from liis thronCi 
And give yocmg Selin* to his orphaned people. 

Sa. Incfeed 1 can*ft tKou ht true ? 

OtL By heav'n, I arn. 

Sa, Why then diflemble thus ? 
. OtL Have I not told thee ? 
1 held it vain, toftem tht tyrant's pDwV 
By the weak'^failies of an ill-timM rage. 

Sa, Enough : I £nd' thee honeft : and with pride 
Will join thy counfels. This, my faithful arm. 
Wafted wittmifery, ftiall gain new nerves 
For brav^ refolves. Can aught, my friend, be done ? 
Can aught be dar'd ?* 

OtL We groan beneath th6 fcourge. 
This very mom, on falfe pretence of vengeance,- 
For the foul murder of our honoured king. 
Five guiltlefs wretches perifti^d on the rack* 
Our long-lov'd frien'dsj and braveft citizens,. 
Self-banifh'dtb the dcfart, mourn in exile :- 
While the fell tyrant lordsr it o'er a crew 
Of abje<ft fy.cophants, the needy tools 
OF'po^'f ufurp'd : and a degenerate trara* 
Of flaves in arms. 

Sa, O my devoted comitry I 
But fay,, the widow'd Queen — nty'heart bleeds for Her. . 

OtL If pain be life, fhe lives : but in fuch woe. 
As want and flavery might' view with pity, 
And blefs' their happier lot'! Hemm*d round by terrors, 
Within this cruel palace, once the feaf 
€)f every joy, thro' fer*n long tediqus years, 
She weeps her tnurd^r'd lord, her exiPd fon. 
Her people fall*n : the murd'rer of her lord, 
Returning now from conqtreft o'er the Moors, 
Tempts her to marriage : fpUrr'd at once by luftj 
And black ambition. But with noble firmnefs, 
Sarpaffing female, fhe rejects his vows, 
'Scorning the horrid union. Mean-time, he,., 

A- i' With 
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With ceafelefs hate, purf^es her exird fon ; 

And — Oh ! detcfted monfter ! [^Ilr weefx^, ^ 

Sa* Yet more deeds 
Of cruelty ! juft Heav'tt ! 

OfL His rage purfues 
The virtuous youth, ey*n into foreign dimes. 
Ere this, perhaps, he bleeds, A murd'ring ruffiaii 
Is fent to watch his fteps, and plunge the dagger. 
Into his guiltlefs breaft. 

Sa. Is this thy ^th ! 
Tamely to witnefs tofuch deeds of horror ! 
Give me thy poignard ; lead me to the tyrants . 
What tho* furrounding guaids— 

OiL Reprefs thy fury, . 
Thou wilt alarm the palace,, wilt involve 
Thyfelf, thy friend, in ruin. Hafte thee hence ; - 
Hafte to the remnant of our loyal fiicrids, 
And let maturer councils rule thy zeaL. 

Sa, Yet let us ne'er forget our prince's wrongs. . 
Remember, Othnaan, (and let Vengeance rife) 
How in the pangs of death, and in his gore 
Welt'ring, we found our prince I The deadly dagger- 
Deep in his heart was fix'd ! His royal blood. 
The life-blood of his people, o'er the bath 
Ran purple ! O remember ! and revenge ! 

0th Doubt not my zeal^ But hafte, and feek^our 
friends. 
Near to the weftern port Alraanzor dwells, 
Yet unfeduc'd by Barbarofla's power. 
He will difclofe to thte, if aught be heard 
Of Selim's fafety, or (what more I dread) 
Of Selim's death. Thence bed may our refolves 
Be drawn hereafter. But let caution guide thee. 
For in thefe walks, where tyranny and guilt 
Ufurp the throne, wakeful fufpicions dwell ; 
And fquint-ey'd jealoufy, proae to pervert, 
Ev'n looks and fmiles to treafon. . 

Sa^ I obey thee. 
Near to the weftern port, thou fay'ft. 

OtL Ev'n there. 
Clofe by the blafted palm-tree, where the mofque 
O'erlooks the city, Hafte. thee hence, my friend.' 
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I would cot have thee found within thefe walls. 

\FburiJh. 
And hark thefe warlike founds proclaim th' approach 
Of the proud Barbaroflk, with his train. 
Begone*— 

^/i. May dire difeafe and peftilence 
Hang o'er his fteps ! — Farewell — Remember^ Othmanf 
Thy Queen's, thy Prince's, and thy country's wrong. 

[£x/7Sadi. 

OtL When I forget them, be contempt my lot ! 
Yet, for the Jove I bear them, I muft wrap 
Hy deep re&ntments in the fpaeious guife 
'Offmiles, .and fair deportments 

Knfer Baubarossji^ Guards^ ftc . 

Bar. Valiant Othman, 
Are thefe vile flaves impal*d ? ' 

OtL My Lord, they are. . 

Bar. Did not the rack- extort confeffion from tliem? 

0th. They dyM obdurate : while the melting crowd 
Munnur'd out pity for their groans and anguifh. 

Bar. Curfe on their womanilh hearts I what, pity (laves 
Whom my llipreme decree condemn'd to torture I 
Are ye not all my flaves, to whom my nod 
Gives life or death ? : 

OtL. To dotibt thy will is trcafoh. • 

Bar. I love thee, faithfol Othman : biit "why fits 
That fadnefs on- thy brow : For oft* I find thee 
Mufing and fad ; while joy, .for my retumy 
My fword victorious, and the Moors overthrown, . 
Refounds through all my palace. . 

0th. Mighty warrior ! ' 
The foul, intent on offices of love. 
Will oft negledb or fcom the weaker proof. 
Which fmiles or fpeech can give. - 

Bar. Well : be it fo. 
To guard Algiers from anarchy's mifrule, . 
I fway the regal fcepter. Who deferves, , 
Shall meet protedHon : and who merits notj 
Shall meet my wrath in thunder. — But *tis ftrange. 
That when, with open arms, I would receive 
Xomjg Seiim j.wou'd reftorc.the crowd, which death 

Reft 
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Reft from his-father's head — he fcorns my bounty,^ 
Shuns me with fuUen and obdurate hate, 
And pfoudly. kindles war in foreign climes, 
. Againft my pow'r,' who fav'dhis bleeding country. - 
OtL 'Tis ftrange, indeed 

Ehtet Aladin.' 

Ala. Brave Pnnce, I bring thee tiding*^ 
Of high concernment to Algiers and thee'. 
Voung Selim is ao more* 

0th. Indeed!—— 

Bar. Indeed!— why. that aftonifhmeat'?-'^ 
He was our bittereft foe. 

QtL So perifh all ' 

Thy caufelefs:^ehemies i^ 

Bar. What fays the rumour ? 
How dy'd the prince, and where ? 

Ala, The rumour tells. 
Thai flying to Oran, be there begg'd fuccours' 
From Ferdinand of Spain, t' invade Algiers. 

Bar. Froni CHriftian dogs ! * 

0th. How ! league with infidels ! 

Ata. And there held councilWith the haughty Spaniiar^> 
To conquer and dethrone thee ; but in vain t- 
For in a dark encounter with two flaves, 
Wherein the one fell by his daufltkfs valour^/ 
Selim at length was flain. 

Bar. XJngrateful boy. ! ' 
Oft' have I courted him to m6et n*^ kindnefs ; 
But ftill in vain f he fliunn'd me like a peffiilenc^ i' 
Nor cou'd'I e'er behold him, fince thevdown 
Gover'd his manly cheek. — How many years 
Numbered he ? 

0th. I think, foarce thirteen, /when his father dy7<i>,/ 
Audi now, fome twenty. 

Bar. Othman, now for proof 

Oi uodiflembled fervice. Well I knpw, 

vThy long-experieAc'd faith hath plac'd thee high 
In the Queen's confidence : The crown I wear 
Yet .totters, on my head, tiU'marriag^-rites 
Have madfe her mine. Othman, ihe rauft be won. ' 
JPlead^thou my caufe of love t Bid her dry up 

Hct 
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Her fraitlefs tears : Paint forth her long delays i 
Wake all thy eloquence : Make her but mine, 
And fuch unfought- reward (hall crown thy zeal) , 
As fliall out-foar thy wifhcs^ 

OtL Mighty King, 
Where duty bids, I go. 

Bar» Then hafte thee, Othroan, 
Ere yet the rumour of her fon's decease. 
Hath reached her ear ; ere yet the mournful tale 
Hath wheImM her in a newabyis of woe. 
And qaench'd all foft a^e^tion^ fave for him. 
Tell her, I come, borne on the wings of lore ! 
Hafte — fly— I follow thee. [£«/ Othmaji 

Now, Aladin,- 

Now fortune bears us to the wi&M for port : 
We ride fecure pn^ her moft profp'rous billow. 
This was the rock I dreaded. Doll not think 
Th' attempt was greatly daring ? 

Aia, Aye ; and necefTary. 
What booted it, to cut the old ferpent off,' 
While the young adder netted in his place ? 

Bar, True : We have conq^er*<l now. Algiers k mine^ - 
Without a rival. Thus great fouls afpire ; 
And boldly fnatch at crowns, beyond the reach 
Of coward confcience. — Yet I wonder much^ 
t)mar returns not : Oirar, whom I fent 
On this high' truft. I fear, 'tis he hath falPn; 
Didft thou not fay two flaves encountered Selim ?' 
jf/a. Aye, two 5 'tis rumour*d fo. 
Ban And that one fell ? 

^/a. Ev'nfo; By SelFmVhand j while his companion' 
Planted his happier fteel in Selim's heart. 

Bar, Omar, I fear is fallen. From my right-hand : 
I gave my fignet to the trufty (lave : 
And bade him fend it, as the certain pledge 
Of Selim's death 5 if iicknefs or captivity, 
®r wayward fate, (hou'd thwart his quick return. 

j^/a. The rumour yet is young 5 perhaps foreruns 
The trufty flave's approach. 

Bifr. We*ll wait th* event. 
Mean-time give out, that now the widow'd Queen • 
Hath dry'd her tears, prepar'd to crown my love 
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By marriage-rites : fpread wide the flatt'ring tale : / ,^ 
For if perfuafion win- not her confent, ^ 

Pow'r (hall compel. 

Ala. If is indeed a thought 
Which pmdence whifpers. 

Bar. Thou, brave Aladin, 
Haft been the firm companion of my deeds : 
Soon fhall my friendfhip^s warmth reward thy faith.— ^7 
This night* my will devotes to feaft andjoy. 
For conqueft o'er the Moor. Hence, Aladin ; 
And fee the night-watch clofe the palace round. 

[^,v/V Aladin*- 
Now to the Queen. My heart expands widi hope. 
Xet high ambition flourifh : in Selim's blood 
Its root is ftruck : ffom this, the riling ftem 
Proudly fhall branch o'er Afric's continent, 
And ftretch»from ihore to fhore* 

Enter Irene. 

Wliat, drown'din tears ! Still with thy foUy thwart"^ 
Each purpofe of my foul ? When plealures ipring 
Beneath our feet, thou fpurn'ft the profFer'd boon, ~ 
To dwell with forro.w. — Why thefe fullen tears ? 

Ire. Let not thefe tears offend my father's eye l» 
They are the tears of pity* From the Q^een . 
I come, thy fuppliant. 

Bar. On fomc rude requeft, - 
What would'ft-thou urge ? \ 

Ire. Thy dread return froni wary 
And profFer'd love, have open'd ev'ry wound 
The foft and lenient hand of time had clbs'd. 
If ever gentle pity touch'd thy hearty 
Now let it melt ! Urge not thy harlh command 
To fee her ! her diftraded foul is bent 
To mourn in folitude : fhe afl<a no moue. - 

Bar. She mocks my love. How niany tedious yeari' 
Have I endur'd her cbynefs? Had- not war , 

And great ambition, xall'd me firona Algiers, 
Ere this, my pow'r had reap'd what flie denies. 
But there's a caufe, which touches on my peace,- 
And bids me brook no more her falfe delays. 

Ir^. 0, frowft not thu8.r!.fure|.. pity, ne'er deferv'd 

A'parent'^S' 
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A parent's frown ! then look more kindly oo me ; 
let thy confcnting firy mix with mine, 
And heal the woes of weeping majefty! 
Unhagpy Queen ! 

Bar.' What means that gufhing tear ? 

Ire. Oh, never (hall Irene tafte of peacc^ 
While poor Zaphira mourns ! 

Bm;-ls this my chiU? 

Bcrverfe and (lubbom ! As thou lov^ft thy peace. 

Pry up thy tefirs. What ! damp the general triumph 
That echoes through Algiers ! which now (hall pierce 
The vaulted heav'n, as foon as fame /hall ipread 
Young ;.Selim*s death, my empire's bitt'reft foe. 

Ire. O, generous Selim! 

Ban Ah! therc^s more in thisr! 
Tell me, Irene ; oo thy duty, tell me ; 
As thou doft wifh I would not cafl thee off, 
With an incenfed father's curfes on thee, 
Now tell me why, at this detefted name, 
Afrefh thy forrow dreams*? 

'Ire. Yes, I will tell thee. 
For he is gone ! and dre&l's thy hate no more ! 
My father knows, that fcarce five moons are pstft| 
Since the Moors feizM, and fold me at Oran, 
"A' hopelefs captive in a foreign clime ! 

Bar. Too well I know, and rue the fetal day« 
But what of this ? 

Irer Why fhou'd I tell, what horrors 
Did then befet my foul ? — Oft have 1 told thee. 
How, 'midft the throng, a youdi appear'd : his <eye 
Bright as the morning ftar I 

Bar. And was it Selim? 
Did he redeem thee? 

Ire. Wi^h unfparing hand 
He paid th' allotted ranfom ; and o'eibade 
AVrice and appetite. At his feet I wept, 
Diflblv'd in tears of gratitude and joy. 
*But when I told my quality and birtli, 
He ftarted at the name of Barbarofla ; 
And thrice turn'd pale. Yet, with recovery mild, 
Co to Algiers, he cry'd ; protedl my mother. 
And be to her, what Selim is to thee.?*— ^ 

Ev'tt 
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Ev'n facby my father^ was the gen'rous youtbi 
Who, by the hands of bloody, bloody men, 
I^ies numbered with the dead. 

Bar. Amazement chills me ! 
Was this thy unknown iriend, conceaPd from mc? 
Falfe, faithlefs child ! 

Ire, Cou'd gratitude do leftf 1 

■ He faid thy hate purfu'd-him j theuce conjur'd m^ 
Not to reveal his name. 

Bar. Thou treacherous raaid ! 

.To Itoop to freedom from thy father's foe I. 
Ire. Alas, my father! 

'He never was thy foe. 

Bar. What ! ^lead for Selini \ 

Away, 'He merited the death he found ! 
Oh coward !- traitrefs to thy father's glory ! 

Thou fhoud'ft have liv'd^a ilave^)een fold to fhan«5t. 

'Been banifh'dto tlie depth of howling defarts. 
Been aught but what thou art, rather than blot 

, A father's honour by a deed fo vile : — ^ 
Hence, from my fight.— ^Hence, thou unthankful cbild't 
Beware thee I fhua die Queen : nor taint her ear 
With Seism's fate. lYe?, fhe fhall crown my love ; 

V Or, by. our prophet, (he Ihall dread my pow'r* 

lExit Barbarpflijk 
Ire. UnlMippy Queen ! 
To what new fcenes of horror art thou doom'd 1 
O cruel father ! haplefs child ! whom pity 
Compels to call him cruel ! Gen'rous. Selim ! 
Poor injur'd Queen i who but intreats to die 
In her dear father's tents ! Thither, good Quec»» 
My care fhall fpeed thee, while fufpicion fleeps* 
What tho' my frowning father pour his rage 
On my defencelefs head ? yet innocence 
Shall yield her firm fupport ; and confcio us virtue 
Gild all my days. Cou'd I but fave' Zaphira, 
Let the ftorm beat, I'll weep and pray, till fhe 
And heav'n forget^ my father e'er was.crueL ^Eifth 
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.ACT IL 

Zaphi&a affd Female Slaves difiover^d. 
Zaphira. 

WHEN (hall I be st peace !— O, righteoas heaven. 
Strengthen my fainting foul, which fain wou'd rife 
To confidence in thee !•— ^Bat woes on woes 
O'erwhelm me ! Hrfl my hufband ! now, my fbn ! 
Both dead ! both fkughter'd by the bloody hand 
Of Barbarofia ! Sweet content, farewell ^ 
Farewell, fweet hope ! Grief is my pordon here ! 
O dire ambition ! what infernal pow'r • 

UnchainM thee from thy native depth of hell, 
To {(alk the earth with thy deftmaive train, 
Miirder and luf^ ! to wafle domeflic peace. 
And ev*ry heart-felt j«y i 

Enter Othman. 

faithful Othman ! 

Our fears were true ! My Selim is no more ! 

0th. Has then the fatal flory reachM thine ear ? 
Inhuman tyrant 1 

Zapb. Strike him, hmv'n, with thunder ! 
Nor let Zaphira doubt thy ptondence. 

OtL *Twas what we fcar*d» Aecufe not hca^*n*s 
high willy 
Nor fbtiggle with the ten-fold chain of fate, 
That links thee to thy woes I O, rather yield. 
And wait the happier hour, when innocence 
Shall weep no more. Reft in that pleaiing hope. 
And yield thyfelf to heav'n. — ^My honoured Queen^. 

The King 

\ Zapk Whom ftiPfl thou King ? 
' ' 0th. 'Tis Barbarofla. 
He means to fee thee, 

Zaph. Curfes Blaft the tyrant ! 
Does he afFume the name of King ? 

0th. He does. 
' Zaph. O title vilely purchased ! by the bh>od 

B ^^ 
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Of innocence ? By treachery and murder ! 

May heaVn, incens'd, pour down its veegeanee on him ^ 

Blaft all his joys, and turn them itita horror ; 

Till phrenzy rife, and bid him curfe the hour 

That gave his crimes their birth ! My. fsathftil Odiman ! 

My fole furviving prop ! Canft thou devife 

No fecret means, by which I may efcape 

This hated palace I With undairated fiep 

I'd roam the wafte, to reach my father's vafcs 

Of dear Mutija !— Can no means be feund. 

To fly thefe bJack'ning horrors that farroand me ? 

OtL That hope, is vain ! The tyrant knows thy hake ; 
Hence, day and. nighty his watch&il goajods fiixmind. the^, 
Impenetrable as walls of adamani. 
Curb then thy mighty gine& : Juf&e andtixidi 
He mocks as ihadows : Rou& not then, bis angec 
Let foft perfuafion and mild eloquence. 
Redeem that Ubcirty, which ftesn rebuke ' 
Wou'd rob thee of for ever, 

ZapL Cruel tafk ! 
For royalty to bow, — an injur'd queen 
To kneel for liberty ! And, Oh ! to wh<>R^ ! 
Ev'n to the murderer of her lord and fot^ I 
O perifeferft, Zaphira !• Yea, l/U die ! 
For what is life to me ! My dear, dear knid'! 
My haplefs ditld !• Y«$, I \yl)i follow ypu. 

OtL Wilt ;thou not fee him, dieU)? 

2b^. I'wiU not> Othman ; 
Or, if I do, with bitter imprecation. 
More keen tl^kn poiibn ihot fbom £brpents tenguca, 
I'll pour ray curfes.on him ! 

OtL Will Zaphira, . . 

Thus mpinly fink in ^wman's friritlefs rage» 
When ihe Ihould wakie nevenge i 

ZapL Revenge ! — O tell me — 
Tell me but how ! what can a helplefs woman ? 

OtL Gain but the tyrant's leave, and reach thy ikthcr ; 
Pour thy complaints before him.: Let thy wrongs 
Kindle his indignation, to purfue 
This vile ufurper, till unceafingwar 
Blaft his ill-gotten pow'r. 
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Zaph. rtfing.'] Ah !-May'* t]iM» Otbman ? 
Thy words have fliot like ligfatAing thro' my frame ; 
And all my font's eo fire i^^Thott fiiithful friend ! 
Yes ; with more gemk fpe eeh I'll footh his pride $ 
Regain rny freedom 1 feek my father's teats ; 
There paint my coumlefs woes* His kindling rage 
Shall wake the vallies into hoaeft vengeance : 
The fudden (lofm (hall ponr on BarbaroiTa ; 
And cvVy ^wing warrior fteep his /haft 
In deadlier potfon, to revenge my wrongs. 

Otb. There fp^ke the QJaeeiik I>ut as thou lov'fi thy 
freedom 
Toach ^ot on Selim's fate. Thy Ibai will kindle. 
And paffion nMtnnt in flames that will confnme thee. ' 

Zapb. My murder'd ion !— Yes» to revenge thy deaih^ 
I'll fp^ak a language which my heart difdains. 

Oth^ Fernet peace: The tyrant comes : Now injotM 
Queen, 
Read for thy ireed^mi j hope for jtifi revenge ; 
And check each rifing paffion ! [£x// Ochman. 

E/jhr iiARBAROsiA. 

Ban Hail, fov'reigtt fair t Thrice honoured Queen f 
ih whom 
Beauty and majefty conJpire to cliarm ! 
Behold the* cohqu*roT, ^'hofe deciding voice 
Can fpeak the fate of kingdoms, at thy feet 
Lies conquer'd by thy pow'r ! 

Zafb. O Barbarofla ! 
No more the pride of conqaeft e*er can charm 
Rly widow'd heart I With my departed Lord 
My love lies bury'd ! I fhould meet thy flame 
With fallen tears and cold indifference. 
Then turn thee to fome happier fair, whofe heart 
May crbwn thy growing love, with love fiacere ; 
For 1 have none to give ! 

Bar. Love ne'er fhould die : 
Tis the foul's cordial : 'Tis the fount of life $ 
therefore fliou'd fpring eternal in the breaft. 
One object loft, another ihou'd fucceed ; 
And all our Hfe ht love. 

Zaj^h. Urge me no more :— Thou might'ft with equal 
hope B 2 Woo 



to BARB A ROSS A. Aa XJl- 

Woo the cold marble, weeping o*er a tomb. 
To meet thy wifhes i but if generous love 
Dwell in thy bread, vouchfafe me pit>of.(tncere : 
Give me fafe convoy to the native vales 
Of dear Mutija, where my fsther reigns. 

Bar* O blind to profFer'd blifs ! what, fondly quit 
This lofty palace, and the envy'd pomp 
Of empire, for an Arab's wand'ring tent ! 
Where the mock chieftain leads his vagrant tribes 
From plain to plain, as thirft or famine fways ; 
Obfcurely vain ! and faintly fhadows out 
The majefty of kings ! — Far other joys 
Here (hall attend thy call : the winged bark 
For thee (hall traverfe feas ; and cv'ry clime 
Be tributary to Zaphira*s charms. 
To thee, exalted Fair, fubmiffive realms 
Sh^l bow the neck ; and fwarthy kings and queens. 
From the far-diflant Niger and the Nile, 
Drawn captive at my conqu'ring chariot- wheels, 
SH^l kneel before thee. 

Zaf/f. Pomp and powV arc toys, 
Whicn ev'n the mind at eafe may well difdain. 
B«t, ah ! what mockery is the tinfel pride 
Of fplendour, when, by wafting woes, the mind 
Lies defolate within ! Such, fuch is mine ! 
O'erwhelm'd with ills, and dead to every joy ; 
Envy me not this laft requcft, to die 
In my dear father's tents ! 

Bar. Thy fait is vain 

ZapL Thus kneeling at thy feet 

Bar. Thou thanklefs feir I 
Thus to repay the labours of my love ! 
Had I not feiz'd the throne when Selim dy'd. 
Ere this, thy foes had laid Algiers in ruin ^ 
I check'd the warring pow'rs, and gave you peace. 

Za/>L Peace doft thou call it ! w^hat can worie be fear'd 
From the war's rage, than violence and blood ? 
Have not usiceafing horrors mark'd thy reign ; 
Thro' fev'n long yeais, thy ilaught'ring fword hath reek'd 
With guiltlefs blood. . . 

Bar. With guiltlefs blood!— Take heed 

Rottfe 
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Kovdk aet ffly namb'rifig nge ; aor viildicaRe 

Thy couQtry's guilt and irekioB. 

Zafi^. Where yioteob^ reignsi there innoceace it gaik ; 
Andyirtae* treaibn«-^KBOW, Zaphk a fconit 
Thy menace. — Yes— thy fliUght'ritig Cword hath rcck'd 
WifJi gv^tk^Ubod* T^oi^ thee> ^xile aad death 
Have thiiufiM Algieft* li this thy boftfted peace i 
So might the tyger boaft thie peace lie brings. 
When he e'erteap^ bJT fteakh^ and waAes d>e fold* 

Bar* \Jng^eful Queea I I'll gire thee proof of iorcf 
Beyond thy fex'» pride ! but make thee miflet 
I will defcedd the thtofie^ aAd call ihy Too 
Frt>m baniflimeDt to empire. 

Zapb* Oh, my heart! 
Can I bear this ?— 
iDharaao tyrant ! cnrfes oil thy hekd ! 
May dire remoiie and angUiih haudt thy thrdOdr 
And gender in thy bofom fell defpair i 
Defpair as deep as mine ! 

^^r. Wliat means ZapHtra ? 
What means this burft of grief? 

Z^^i^. Thou fell deftroyer! 
Had not guilt iteeWthy Heart, awnk'ning confcieooe 
Wou'd flafh convi<51ion on thee, and each look, 
Shot from theft eyes, be arm'd with ferpent-horrors, 
To turn thee into ftone \ — jl^Icntlefs man ! 
Who did the bloody deed ? Ola, tremble guilt. 
Where'er thou art I — Iwok on me I — Tell me, tyrant— 
Who flew my blamelefs ion ? • 

Bar. What envious tongue. 
My foe, hath dar'd to taint my name vrlih ilander I 
This is the rumour -of fome coz'ning ilave. 
Who th warn mypsace, . Behere it not, Zaphira ; 
Tliy Selira lives : nay, more, he foon ihail rcig^i. 
If thou confent to blefs nie. 

ZapL Netfcr i Oh, never-7-Sooner vvou'd I roara . 
An unknown exile through the torrid climts 
Of Afric, fooncr dwell with wolves and tygers. 
Than mount, with thee, my murdered Seiim's throne I 

Ban RaflvQueen, forbear | think on thy cuptive ftae : 
Remember, tliat, within thefe palac^-wallsjj 
I fin omnipotent : that ercry knee- 

Bj Bcncfs 
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Bends at my dread ap{rroach : that fhame and hoDom-^ 
Reward and punifhment) await my nod» 
The Taflals of my pleafore. — Yield thee then : 
Avert the gathering horrors that furronnd thee. 
And dread my pow'r incens'd. 

Zapk. Dares thy licentious tOBgae polkte imne ear ' 
With that foul menace J ■ T yrant I dread*ft thou not 
Thrall-feeing eye of heav*n, its lifted thunder. 
And all the red'ning vengeance which it ftores 
For crimes like thine ? Yet know, thy threats are vain^ 
Tho' robb'd by thee of ev*ry dear fupport, 
No tyrant's threat can ^we the free-born foal, 
That greatly dares to die. [-£x/V Zaphiraw 

Bar. Where fhoa*d (he learn the tale of Selim's death ! 
Cou'd Othman dare to tell it ? if he did. 
My rage fhall fweep him, fwifter tha& the whirlwind^ 
To inftaat death ! — Curfe on hef fteadinefs ! 
She lords it o'er my heart. There is a charm 
Of majefty in virtue, that difarms 
Reludant pow'r, and bends the ilruggling wiB 
From her moft firm refolve. 

£uter Aladik. 

Oh, Aladinf 

Timely thou com^ft, to eafe my lab'ring thought. 
That fwells with indignation and defpair. ^ 
This (lubborn woman 

>/Ar. What, nncontjtier'd flill ? 

Ban The news of Selim's fate hath reach'd her car* 
Whence could this come ? 

j^/ia. I can refolve the doubt. 
A female flave, attendant on Zaphira, 
C'erhcard the mefTenger who ta-ought thetale, 
/lid gave It to her ear. 

Ban Perdition feize her ! 
*Nor threats can mcve, nor promife now aHure 
t'er haughty foul : nay, (he defies my pow'r i 
/ nd talks cJ death, as if her female form 
Infhrin'd foms hero's fpirit. 

Jfia. Let her rage foam, 
I bring thee tidings that wiB eafe tby pain. 

Bar^ 
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Bar. Say'ft thou ?— Speak oii--*0 give me quick 

reliefl 

Jia. The gaUasc yooth i» come wha Oew her ibo* 

Bar. Who, Omar ! 

Aia. No ; unhappy Omar fell 
By Selim's hand. Bat Achmec, whom he joined 
His brave aflbdate^ {o the youth bkU tell theCf 
Rereng'd his death by Selim's. 

Bar. Gallant youth ! 
Bears he theligpet^ 

Jia. Aye, 

Bar. That fpeaks htm true.-—Coiidcid him» Aladin/ 

[£xit AladiOr 
This is beyond myjtoopc; The fecrct pledge 
Reftof'dy prei^^flts^fafpicion of the deed^ 
While it confirms it done* 

EnUr AcHMET and Aladin. 
JcL Hsalj TDi^axy BarbardTa ! As the pledge 

Of Selim's death, behold thy ring refior*d : 
That pledge will fpeak the rc{L 

Bar. Riie, valiant youth ! 
But firft, no more a flave — I give thee freedomr 
TTibu art the youth whom Omar (now no more) 
Join'd his companioa in this brave attempt ? 

Jck I am. 

Bar. Then tell me how you fped» — ^Wherc found yer • 
That infolent ! 

JcL We found him at Oran^ 
Plotting deep mifchief to thy throne and people. 

Bar. Well ye repaid the traitor — 

Jch. As we ought- 
While night drew on, we leapt upon our prey* 
Full at his heart Wave Omar aim'd the poignard. 
Which Selim, fliunning, wrench'd it from his handy. , 
Then pJung'd it in his breafl. I hafted on. 
Too late to fave, yet I revenged my friend : 
My thirfty dagger, with repeated blows, 
Searched every artery : They fell together, . 
Gafping in folds of mortal enmity j 
And thus in frowns expired. 

Bars 
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Bdr. Wel^ faftft yi6« fpich 
Thy dagger did its office^ faithfal Achnet; 
And l^i^ nrjmA ihdi^ Wfldt thc9.*^On6 titng ittere--^ 
Be the thought fortunate ! — Go, fe^k th^ Qc^eti. 
For know, th^ rumour of hl^r Sdkn's death 
Hath reachM h^r tar : Heoct dark fuipi^oo^ vife« 
Squinting fit mt* Qf9i ftii her, thait tkoa fiw'ft 
Her fon expire ; that, with his dying breath, 
He did conjure her to receive my t6ws, 
And give her country peacc-^That, fare, will laH 
Sufpicion. Aladin, that, fure, will win hen 

Aid. 'Tift vfmf tfa(^aght^.»^It m«a. 

Ent^r Othman. 

Bar. Moft wel^^mr, Othma^ 
Behold this gallant ftrangcr. He hath dMa 
The ftate good fervice. Let fome high reward 
Await himj fiich as may overpay his. zeal. 
CondudI Hfii to ^ha Queen \ ibr be hath tidihgi 
W<>rtfey her ear, froniher depaned fon ; 

Such as may wlii htr Icnrc. ^ Coiiie, Akdb: 

The banquet waits our prefence : ^eftal joy 

Laughs in the mantling gobkt ; and the mghi» 

Illumin'dty the toper's dazlliflg beam. 

Rivals d^patted day. {^Exiunt Bar. and Afik, 

Jch. What atoBioirt thetight ^ 

Rolls in thine eye, and heaves thy laboring breafi I 
Why j^a'ft Ihott not the load excefir of joy^ 
That riots thro' the palace ? 

0th. Dar'ft thou tell me, 
On what 4ta:k arf aed thoii art here I 

Ach. I dare. 
Dod thou not fee the favage lines of biood 
Deform my Vffage ? Readf'ft hot in mine eye 
Remorfele^ fufy.^--I aaa ^lim'a muitt'rer. 

Otki His rftrffd're^ ! 

Ach. Start not from rfic. 
My dagger thirftsiiot but for regal Uood. - | 

Why this amazement ? i 

0th. Amazement I— Nb — ^Tis w^H.— 'Tis as it ihould 

be. ^ 

He was indeed a ^^. to Barbaro/&«> 

^ . Ach 
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Acb. And therefore to Algiers : — ^Was it ogt fo? 
Why dofl thou paufe ? What paffioa (hakes thy frame \ 

0th. Fate, do thy worft! I can no more diffembJcf— • 
Can I, unmov'd^ behold the murd'ring ruffiao, 
Sraear'd with my prince's blood ? — Go, tell the tyriDtf 
Othman defies his pow*r ; that, tir'd with life, 
He dares his bloody hand^ and pleads to die. 

Ach. What,"'didft thou love this Selim? 

0th, All men lov'd him. 
He was of fach dnmix'd and blamelefs quality, 
That envy, at his praife, flood mute, nor dar'd 
To fully his fair name ! Remorfeleis tyrant 1 

Acb. I do commend thy faith. And (ince thou lo?'ft 
him, 
I'U whifper to thee, that with honeft guile 
I have deceived this tyrant Barbaroffa : 
Selim is yet alire. 

0th. Alive ! 

-^(f>^. Nay, more 

Selim is in Algiers. 

0th. ImpofHble! 

Ach. Why, if thou doubt*jft, I'll bring him hither^ 
flraight. 

0th. Not for an empire f 
"Hiou might'ft as well bring the deroted lamb 
Into the tyger's den. 

Ach. Nay, but I'll bring him 
Hid in fuch deep diiguife, as fhall deride 
Sufpicion, tho' fhe wear the lynx's, ^es. 
Not ey'n thyfelf couldfl know him. ' 

0th. Yes, fure : too fure, to hazard fuch an awful 
trial! 

Ach. Yet feven revolving years, worn out 
In tedious exile, may have wrought fuch change 
Of voice and feature, in the flate of youth, 
As might elude thine eye. 

0th. No time can blot 
The raem'ry of his fweet majeftic' mien \ 
The luflre of his eye ! Nay, more, he wears. 
A mark indelible, a beauteous fear, 
Made on his forehead by a furious pard. 
Which, rufhing on hisimodiier, SeUra flew. ... 

Ach, 
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j4c^. a fcarl 
O'tk Aye, on hw fbrefee'ad. 
• jM. What, like this ? ZMft^g ^'^ 'Turning. 

Otb. W^tom A) I fee !**-^i!tt I awake !--^toy Ptiece ! 

My honoured, howfturM King I 

Sel. Rifei feithfti! Othfrtan ! ' 

Thus let rae thank thy trtith ! {£mhraces him. 

0th. Oh, happy hour ! 

Sel. Why doift thd^ vcfUtMt ^^ ? Why grid^ my 

And why that ahkitit ^giiz^e ? Tlt6u eiauft not dioubt in^ ! 
' OHj, Ahj ftb! Ifee rfxyfircih^v'rj'ftfte.-'— — 
How did my prince efcape the murd'rer*s hand ? 

SiL I wrencli'd the d^er fMtPi hifft, a!bd gati^e htxk 
That death he meant te bHng. Tht roftan wo!i% 
The tyrant's fignet : — ^Take this ring, he ery'tf. 
The fole return my dying hand can make thee 
For its accursM attempt : This* phttge reftbr'd. 
Will prove thee ilain : Safe may'ft thou fe Algien^ 
Unknown to all.— This faid, th' aiTaffib ky^A^ 
-' t^hk But hS^fcr tb jgain adffiittancfe, tlius unknown ? 

Sel. Diiguis'd as Selim's murderer I ebme : 
Th* accomplice of the deed : "tlie riWg rfefto^^d, 
Gain'd creddttce t*j *fty Woi^. 

0th. Yet ere thou cam'ft, thy death >^s r*niodr*d \it\^ 

Sel. I fpread the flatt'i^g tal^, and ft^ k hither ( 
That babbling rdft^itt', Kfefe a lyiv^g drea^ft, 
Might make belief fndit teafy. T^ll ihe> Ottoaal^ 
And yet I tremble to apwo^di tile th«me— — 
Ho^ farfes itiy mother? bobs ft<d 9k\\ fuftatn 
Her native greatnefs ? 

0th. Still : Ita Vaitl the tyriAt 
Tempts her t6 carriage, thd* #t* itt^tfs ^em 
Of death or vioJatkm. 

Sel. May kind heav'n^ 
Strengthen her virtue, and by mdrtward ft! 
When (hall I fee h*y, Otfattte ? 

^/iJ. Yet, my Frinoe, 
I tremble for thy prefencc. 

Sel. Let not fear 
Sully thy viltirt j ^Tfei tfte fekbf |ihII 

To 



To tremble. Whtl hiA m^^^om^t t9i 4o wj^ fciT ? 
0/i&. Yet think— fhoiild £«rWl«S^ 
Sc/. Dread him not — 
Thou kww'fi» bf Uii cmmmd^ I fte 28«hini>. 
And wrapt in thi$ di^CNife^ I wi^k feptt^c,^ 
As if from heav'n.fewQ^u^rdU^ fo^'t auppKti98» 
Threw, ten-fold nighin arQuad 19^ 

OtJ^. Still my heart 
Forebodes feme dire «vent ! — Q qiut thofe w^9 ! 

SeL Not till a deed he- dpnej vducb c^^'ry tyr^ivc 
Shall treml^ W-ben i^eheaiis. 

0/i&. What means my prinpe I 

ScL To cake jujjt: yeng^^^e for a^ kf)m\ Wood,. 
A moihec's fiftfF'niig^, ^nd a p0«|4e'0 giS9an«# 

0th. Alas, ray Piii^ce 1 Thy fipgle. vn» it w^. 
To combat m,ukitt|dqft I, 

SeL Therefore I <}o#>%. 
Clad; ia il)i& iDiftrd!ffifF'9 04iiSc«^i« mpipw^ fllif«9». 

0th. H^tt*nJ8tteWl%, pr^UPHf Wjh^I^^ <;4Hti^j>.n»te 
Thy headloiig 2^2- 

Sel. Nay^.thi»kLn<»*i^Ic<)!^ 
BHndly impilFdrliyxfiury or^ d^%^r :^ 
For I have feen our fr^din 4^ {ATM^ WWr 
From Sadi and AlmWf7Pr*, 

0/^. Say— i^httf bflfiCt? 
My foul is all atteatwp. fM - j ■ 

&r/, Mark me, t^n ;, 
A chofen band of cidzens this night 
Will ftorm the palace : while the glutted troopH 
Lie drench'd in furfejti; the coofed'iate city. 
Bold thro* dcfpair, have fworn to break their chain 
By one wide flaughter.. If meaiH^^^» l^^^® gain'd 
The palace, and will wait th' appointed hour, 
To guard Zaphir^i from tha t^^'s. rs^ 
limid' the deathful uproan 

0th, Heav'n proted the e - ' ^m 
Tis dreadfulr— Witt's the l^Qur 1 

&eL I left our friend;^ 
fn fecret ixxi&dl j^ the dA^dfof^iu^ht ^ \ 

Brave 
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Brave Sadi will report their laft refohes.-— 
Now lead me to the QuceD.-— 

Oth, Brave Prince, Beware 1 
Her joy's or fear's excefs, wou'd fare betray thee. 
Thou fhalt not fee her, till the tyrant perifh ! 

SeL I muft- — I feel fome fecret impalfe urge me. 
Who knows that 'tis not the laft parting interview. 
We ever fhall obtain ?' 

0th. Then, on thy life, 
Do not reveal thyfelf. — Aflame the name 
Of Selim's friend ; fent to confirm her virtue. 
And warn her that he lives. 

SeU It fhall be fo : I yield me to thy will. 

OtL Thou greatly daring youth I Alay angels watch. 
And guard thy upright purpofe I That Algiers 
May reap the biemngs of thy virtuous reign, 
And all thy godlike father Hiine in thee ! 

Sel: Oh, thou haft rou^ a thought, on which revenge' 
Mounts with redoubled fee I-^Ycs, here, cv'n here,-**- 
•Beneath this very roof, my honour'd father 
Shed round \m bhffings, till accurfed treach'ry 
Stole on his peaceful hour ! O, blefled fluide ! 
If yet thou hover'ft o'er thy onci-lov'd clime. 
Now aid me to redrei^ thy bleeding wrongs I 
Infufe thy mighty fpirit into my breift. 
Thy firm and dauntlefs fortitude, unaw'd ' 
By peril, pain, or death ! that, tindifmay'd, 
I may purfue the juft intent : and dare 
Or bravely to revenge, or bravely die. \ExeunU 



ACT III. 
Enter Irene. 

CAN air-drawn vifions mock the waking eye ? — 
Sure 'twas his image I-^— Yet, his prefence here— 
After full rumour had confirm'd him dead ! 
Beneath this hoftile roof to court deftrudfon ! 
It ftaggers all belief! Silent he /hot 
Athwiut my view, amid' the glimmcriDg lamps, 

2 With 
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With fwift and ghoft-lifce ftep, that feem'd to fhuo 
All human converfe. This way» lure, he raov'd. 
But oh, how chang'd ! He wears no gentle fmiles. 
But terror in his frown. He comes.-— 'Tis he :— 
For Othipan points him thither, and depans. 
DIfguis'd, he ieeks the Queen : Secure, perhaps. 
And heedlefs of the ruin that furrounds him* 
generous Selim ! can I fee thee thus ; 
And not forwarn fuch virtue of its fate ! 
Forbid it gratitude 1 

Enter Selim. 

Sel Be ftiU, ye Cghs I 
Ye ihiiggling tears of filial lore, be flilL 
Down, down fond heart ! 

Ire. Why, ftranger, doft thou wander here ? 

SeL Oh, ruin ! {^SbunnsMg ker* 

Ire. Bkft, is Irene ! Bleft if Selim Eves i 

SeL AmLb«tniy'd! 

Ire. Bctrav'd to whom ? To her 
Whofe gratehii heart woold rufti on death CO iare thee* 

Set'. It was my hope, 
That time had veil'd all femblance of my yoath» 
And thrown the maik of manhood o^ei' my yifage* 
, Am I then known I 

Ire. To none,, but love and me.^— 
To me, who late beheld thee at Oran ; 
Who faw thee, here, befet with nofeen peril. 
And flew to fave the guardiaii of my honoor. 

SeL Thou fum of ev^ry worth! Thou hear'n of 
fweetaefs ! 
How cou'd I pour forth all my ibul before thee. 
In vows of endlefs truth I — It muft not be i— 
This is my deftiaM gaol !— The manfion Acar, 
Where grief and anguifti dwell i where bitter tears, 
And iighs,.and lamentations, choak^be voice, 

ad quench the flame of love i 

Ire. Yet, virtuous prince, 

lio' love be filent, gratitur*^ ™ay fpeak. 

ear then her voice, v'»ch warns thee from thefe walls. 
■ ine be- the gratefuj -f"'' ^^ ^^^^ ^^^ Queen, 

er Sciim lives. ^^^° ^"^ ^^^^ inclofe thee. 

C O 
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fpeedthee hence, while yet deftruaion fleep« ! 

SeL Too generous niaid ! Oh, heav'n ! that Barbaro& 
Shou'd be Irene's father. 

Ire, Injured Prince ! 
Lofe not a thought on me ! I know thy wrongs. 
And merit not thy love. No, learn to hate me. 
Or if Irene e'er can hope fuch kindnefs, 
pirft pity, then forget me ! 

SeL When I do, 
May heav'n pour down its righteous yengeaAce on me I 

Ire. Hence 5 hafte thee, hence ! 

SeL Wou'd it were poffible ! 

Ire, What can prevent it ? 

SeL Jaftice ! fate, and juftice ! 
A murder'd father's wrongs ! 

Ire, Ah, prince, take heed J 

1 have a father too. 

SeL What did I fay ?— my father ? — not itty fethcr.7- 
Can I depart till I have feen Zaphira \ - 

Ire, Juftice, faid'ft^ thou ? 
That word hath^ftruck me, like a peal of thunder. 
Thine eye, which won't t6 melt with gentle love. 
Now glares widi terror ! Thy approach by ni^t— 
Thy dark difguife, thy looks, and fierce demeanor, 
JYes, all confpire to tell me, I am loft. 
Think, Selim, what Irene muft endure, 
Shou'd ftie be guiky of a Cither's blood ! 

SeL A father's blood ! 

Ire. Too fare. In vain thou hid'ft 
Thy dire intent ; forbid it, heav*n, Irene 
Shou'd fee deftru<ftion hov'ring o'er her lather. 
And not prevent the blow. 

SeL Is ihis thy love. 
Thy gratitude to him, who fav'd thy honour? 

Ire. *Tis gratuude to him who gave me life : 
He who preferv'd n^ claims the fecond place. 

SeL Is he not a tytnit, murderer ? 

Ire. O fpare my ihamc I am his daughter ftill ! 

SeL Wou'dft thou becon» the partner of his crimes? 

Ire. Forbid it, heav'n. — Yt. \ ^^uft f^ve a father. 

5^/. Come on then. Lead me ^ y^^^. Glut thine eye ' 

TWith Selim's Wood 

Ire. 
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Ire. Was e'er diftrefs Kkc mine ? 
O Selim, can I fee my father periih ? « 

Wou'd I had ne*er been bom ! [7F>r//. 

SeL Thou Tirtuous maid ; 
My heart bleeds for thee. 

Ire. Qnit, O quit thefe walls, 
Heav'n will ordain fome gentler, happier means. 
To heal thy woes ; thy dark attempt is big 4 . 

With horror and deftruftion. Generous prince, 
Refign thy dreadful purpofe, and depart. 

SeL May not I fee Zaphira, ere I go ? 
Thy gentle pity will not, fure, deny us 
The mournful pleafure of a parting tear ? ♦ . . 

Ire. Go, then, and give her peace. But fly thefe wSdls, 
As foon as morning (hines :— Elfe, xho* defpair 
Drives me to madnefs ; — ^yet — to (ave a father-— 
O Selim, fpare my tongue the horrid fenicnce I 
Fly, ere dcftruftion feize thee ! [£x// Irene# 

SeL Death and ruin ! 
Muft I then fly ? — what ! — Coward-like betray 
My father, mother, friends ! — Vain terrors, hence 1 
Danger looks big, to fear's deluded eye : 
But courage on the heights and deeps of fate. 
Dares fnatch her glorious purpofe from the edge 
Of peril : and while fick'ning caution ihrinks. 
Or felf-betray'd, falls headlong down the (leep ; 
Calm refolution, unappal'd, can walk 
The giddy brink, fecure. — Now to the Queen.— 
How /hall I dare to meet her thus unknown ^ 
How ftifle the warm tranfports of my heart. 
Which pams at her approach. — Who waits Zaphira?-^* 

Enter a female Slate. 

Sla, Whence this intnifion, ftranger ? at an hour 
Deftin'dtoreft? 

SeL I come, to feek. the Queen, 
On matter of fuch import, as may claim 
Her fpeedy audience. 

Sla* Thy requefl is vain, 
£f 'n now the Queen hath heard the mournful tale 
Of her fbn's death, and drown'd in grief (he lies* 
Thou ^anft not fee her. 

C Z SeL 
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Sel. Tell the Queen, I come 
On meflage from her dear, departed fon 5 
And bring his lafl: requeft.. 

Sla. ril haiie to tell her. 
With all a mother's tendVeft love flie'll fly, , ' 

To meet that name. {^Exit SJave. 

SeL O ill-diflembling heart !-^my ev'ry limb 
Trembles with grateful terror I— Wou'd to heaven 
I had not come ! Some look, or ftarting tear, 
Will fure betray me — Honefi guile, alM 
My fault'ring tongue ! 

Enter Zaphira. 

, Zaph, Where is this pious ftranger ?» 
Say, gen'rou? you^h^ whofe pity leads thee thus 
To feek ^he weeping manfions of diftrefs ! 
Didft thou behold in d^ath my haplefs fon ^ 
Didft thou receive my Selira's parting breath ? 
Did he remember me ? 

Sel. Moit honoured Qween ; 
Thy {oi^i — forgive thefe gaftiing tears that flow 
To fee diftrefs like thine J 

Zaph. I thank thy pity ! 
'Tis generous thus to feel for others woe.— 
What of my fon ? fay, didft thou fee him die ? 

SeL By Barbarofla's dread command I come. 
To tell thee, that thefe eyes alone beheld 
Thy fon expire. 

Zaph, Oh heav*n ! — my child, my child ! 

SeL That, ev'n in death, the pious youth remember*d 
His royal mother's woes. 

Zaph, Where, where was I ? 
Relentlefs fate!— that I fhou'd be deny'd 
The mournfiQl privilege to fee him die I 
To clafp him in the agony of death, 
And catch his parting foul. O tell me all, 
AH that he faid and look'd : Deep in my heart 
That I may treafure ev'ry parting word. 
Each dying whifper of my dear, dear fon ! 

SeL Let not my words offendi — What if be £»d, 
Go, tell riy haplefs mother, that her tears 
Have ftream'd too long ; Then bid her W£a no mor« t 

Bid 
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Bid her foi^et the hafband and the fi>Dy 

Iq Barfaaroiia's aims 1 

Za/h. O, falfeashell! 
Thoa art iome creeping (kre to Bariyarofla, 
Sent to furprife mjr aafufpdfting heart i 
Falfe flare, begooe !^-My foa betray roe thas !-* 
Could he have e'er conceiv'd fo bale a parpofe. 
My griefs for him (hoa'd end in great difdain ! — — 
Bat he was bra?e ; and fcom'd a thought fo vile ! 
Wretched Zaphira ! how art thou become 
The fport of flavet ! — O griefs incarable ! 

Se/. Yet hope for peace, unhappy Queen 1 thy woes 
May yet have end^ 

ZapB. Why weep'ft thou, crocodile ? 
Thy treacherous tears are vain. 

SeL My tears are honeft. 
I am not what thou think'ft* 
ZapL Who art thou then? 

SeL Oh, my full heart— I am^thy friend, and Selim's . 
I come not to infult, but heal thy woes 
Now check thy heart's wild tumult, while I tell thee— 
Perhaps — thy fon yet Hves. 

Zaps, Of gracious heav'a I 
Do I not dream? iky, Aranger-rdidft thou teU me, 
Prchaps my Selim lives?— What do I afk? 
Fond, fond, and fruitle(s hope ! — What mortal pow'r 
Can e'er reanimate his mangled corfe, 
Shoot life into the cold and (ilent tomb. 
Or bi(l the ruthlef^ grave give up its dead ? 
SeL pow'rful nature, thou wilt fure betray me ! 

Thy Selim lives : for fince his rumour 'd death, 
I fav him at Orao* 

Zafh, Ye heav'nly pow'rs !-— 
Dldft thou not fay, thou faw'ft my fon expire ? 
Bidfinot, ev'n now, relate his dying words ? 

Sel, It was an honed falfehood, meant to prove 
Zaphira's unftain*d virtue. 

ZafL Why — but Othman— - 
Othraan aflirai'd that my poor fon way dead ; 
And I have heard, t!>e murderer is come, 
Iq triumph o^er Lis d^ar aad imiocent bl^pd* 
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SeL I am that murderer*— Beneath this guife, 
I fpread th* abortive tale of Selim's deaths 
And haply won the tyrant's confiiieftoe* 
Hence gained accefs : and from thy SeKm cefl thee, 
Selim yet lives ; and hodcnrrs sdl thy vitf aes. 

Zaph^ O, gerierons youth, who art th©» I — From what 
clime 
Comes ftrch exalted virtue, a» da#es give 
A paufe to griefe like nrine !— As dares approiadi. 
And prop the ruin tott'ring on its bafe. 
Which felfilh caution (huns ! — Ob, fay-— ^rh© art thou J 

SeL A friendlefs youth* ielf-batiifh'd wkh thy fi>n j 
I^ong his companion in diftrefs and danger : 
One who reverM thy worth in pro<p*rous days t 
And, more, reveres thy virtue in diftrefs, 

Zaph» O tell me then — mock not my woes,. 
But tell me truly — does my Selim live ? 

SeL He does, by heav'n ! 

Zaph. And does he ftill remember 
His father's wrongs, and mine ! 

SeL He bade me tell thee, 
That in his heart indelibly are ftamp'd 
His father's wrongs, and tkfne : that he but waits^ 
'Till awful juftice may unfheath her fword. 
And luft and miu*der tremble at her frown ! 
That, till the anival of that happy hour, 
Deep in his font the hidden fire (hall glow,^ 
And his breaft labour with the great revenge ! 

Zaph. Eternal bleffings crown my virtuous fon f- 
I feel my heart revive ! Here, peace once more 
Begins to dawn. 

SeL Much honourM Queeny farewell* 

Zaph, Not yet — not yet — indulge a mother's We I 
In thee, the kind companion of his griefs, 
Methinks I fee feiy Selim ftand before me. 
Depart not yet- A tlioufand fond requefts 
Croud on my mind. Wifties, and'pray'rs, and tfcarsv 
Are all I have to give. O bear him thefe I 

SeL Take comfort then ; for know, thy fon, o'erjoyM 
To refcue ihce, woti'd bleed at ev'ry vein !— — 
Bid her, he faid,t yet hope wd may be bleft! 
Bid her remeni^ that th« ways of heav'fl# 

Tho' 
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Tho' dark, arc jttft t-«-4hat oft fomc gtiardiaii pow'r 

Attends unfeen to fave the ionoceat 1 
But if high heaven decrees our fall, — O bid her 
rtrnij to wait the fttx^ke, prepar'd alike 
To live or die I and then he wept, as I dOr * 
Zaph, O righteous heav'n \ Thou haft at length o'er* 
pay'd 
My bitt'reft partgs ; tf my dear Selun lives, 
Attd lives for me !-^hear my departing pray*t : \KttccU^ 
fpare my Ion ! — Protect his tender years 1 
Be thou his guide through dangers and diftrefs 1 
Soften the rigours of his cruel exile, 
And lead him to his throne I — When I am gone, 

Blefs thou his peaceful reign ! Oh, early bids him- 
With the fweet pledges of connubial love ; 
That he may win his virtue's }oft reward, 

And tafte the raptures which a parent's heart 

Reaps from a child like him ! Not for myfeif, 

Bat my deaf fori,— accept my pardng teats J 

[^x^/ ZajAira.. 
SeL Now, fwelling heart, 

Indulge the luxury of grief ! Flow tears ! 

And rain down tranfport in the fhape of forrow ! 

Yes, I have footh'd her woes ; have found her n^le t 

And to have giv'n this refpitfe to her pangs, 

O'erpays all psdn and peril !-^Pow'rful virtue ! 

How infinite thy joys, when ev'n thy griefs 

Are pleafing ! — Thou, fuperior to the frowns 

Of fate, can'ft pour thy funfliine o'er' the foul, 

And brighten woe to rapture ! 

Enter Otwman. and Sadi* 

Honour'd friends I 
How goes the night ? 

Sa. 'Tis well -nigh midnight. 

0th* What — in tears, my prince ? 

&/i Btn tears of joy: for I Have feen Zaphiraj 

id ponr'd the balm of peace into her breaft : 

ink not thefe tears unnerve me, valiant friends ; 

ey have but harmoniz'd my foul ; and wakM 
that is man within me, to difdain ^ 

lil, or death. — V/hat tiding from tlie city? ■ - 
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Sa. Ally aiU is ready. Our confied'ratfi friends 
Burn with impatience, till the hour arnTe. 

SeL What is the fignal of the appointed hoar ? 

Sa. The midnight watch gives ugnal of our meeting ; 
And when the fecond watch of night is rung. 
The work of death begins. 

SeL Speedy fpeed ye minutes ! 
Now let the rifing whirlwmd (hake Algiers^ 
And juftice guide the ftorm ! Scarce two hoars heoce^-* 

Sa, Scarce more than one. 

SeL But as ye love my life. 
Let your zeal haften on the great event : 
The tyrant's daughter found, and knew me here $ 
And half fufpe^s the caiiie* 

OtL Too daring Prince, 
Retire with us ! her fears will fure betray thee ? 

SeL What, leave my helplefs mother here a prey 
To cracky and luft— I'll pcrifh firft : 
This very night the tyrant threatens violence : 
I'll watch his fteps : I'll haunt him thro' the palace: 
And, ihou'd he meditate a deed fo vile, 
I'll hover o'er him like an unieen peftilence. 
And blaft him in his guilt ! 

Sa. Intrepid Prince ! 
Worthy of Empire ! — Yet accept my life. 
My worthlefs liife : do thou retire with Othmas ; 
I will prote^ Zaphira. 

SeL Think'ftthou, Sadi, 
That when t|ie trying hour of peril comes, 
Selim will ihrink into a common man ! 
Worthlefs were he to rule, who dares not claim 
Pre-eminence in danger. Urge no more. 
Here fhall my ftation be : And if I fall, 
O friends le^ me have vengeance ! — Tell me now^ 
Where is the tyrant ? 

0th. Revelling at the banquet. 

SeL *Tis good. — Now tell me how our pow'rs are dc- 
ftin'd ? 

Sa, Near ev'ry port, a fecret band is ported : 
By thefe the watchful centinels muft peri/h : 
The reft is eaiy : for the glutted troops 
Lie drown'd in lleep ; the daggti's chcapeftprey. 

Almanror, 
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Alioanzory with his firieDds, wilt circk round 
The avenues of the palace. Othmao and I 
Will lead our brave coniederates (all fwom 
To coDquer of to die) and burft the gates 
OF this foul den. llien tremble, Barbarofia i 

Sel. Oh, how the approach of this great hour 
Fires all my foul ! But> valiant friends, I charge yw^ 
R^erve the murd'rer to my juft rcreuge | 
My poignard claims his blood. 

0th. Forgive me, Prince ! 
Forgive my doubts 1— Think— fliou'd the fair Ircnc-^ 
Sel. Thy doubts are vain. 1 wou'd not ipare the 
tyrant, 
Tho' the fweet maid lay weeping at my feet i 
Nay, fhou'd he fall by any hand but mine. 
By heav'n, I'd think my hononr'd father's blood 
Scarce half reveng'd ! My love indeed is ffaroBg t 
But love fhall yield to joflice J 

Sa. Gallant Prince i 
Bravely refolr^d 1 

SeL But is the city quiet ? 

Sa. All, all is hufh'cL Throughout die empty ftreet% 
Nor voice, dor found. As if th' inhabitants. 
Like the prefaging herd that feek the covert 
Ere the loud thunder rolls, had inly felt 
And ihunn'd th' impending uproar. 

Oih. There is a folemn horror in the night too^ 
That pleafes me : A general paofe thro' nature s 
The winds are hufti'd— 

Sa, And as I pafs'd the beach, 
The lazy billow fcarce cou'd lafh the fliore : 
No ftar peeps thfo' the firmament of heav'n — ■ 

SeL And lo — ^whcre eaftward, o'er the fuUen wave. 
The wainiug moon, depriv'd of half her orb, 
Rifes in blood : Her litm, weU-nigh cxtindt. 
Faintly contends with darknefs— ^Bett toUs, 

irk! — whatlheant 

at tolling bell ? 

0th. It rings the midnight watch. 

^a. This was the fignal-*- 

me, Othman, we are called : The t>3i&ng. mimitts 

ide 6ur delay : Brave Othman, let as- hence* 

_' , SeL 



S8 BARBAROSSA. Aa III* 

Seh One laft embrace !— nor doubt, but crown'd with 
glory, 
We foon fliall meet again. But oh, remember, — 
Amid* the tumult's rage, remember mercy \ 
Stain not a righteous caufe with^guiltlefs blood ! 
Warn our brave friends, that we unfheath the fword, 
Notto deftroy, but fave ! Nor let blind zeal. 
Or wanton cruelty, e'er turn its edge 
On age or innocence ! or bid us ftab; 
Where the moft pitying angel in the ikies, - * 

That now looks on us from his bleft ftbode^ 
Wou'd wiih that we fhould fpare* 

0th. So may we profper. 
As mercy fhall dire^ us I 

SeL Farewell, friends I 

Sa. Intrepid Prince, farewell ! \_Exe. 0th. and SadL 

SeL Now ileep and filence 
Brood o'er the city. — The devoted centinel 
Now takes his lonely ftand ; and idly dreams. 
Of that to-morrow, which (hall never come ! 
In this d^ead interval, O bufy thought. 
From outward things defcend into diyfelf ! 
Search deep my heart ! Bring with thee awful confcience. 
And firm refolve ! That in th' approaching hour 
Of blood and horror, I may (land unmov'd ; 
Nor fear to (bike where ju(tice calls, nor dare 
To (hike where (he forbids ! — Why bear I then 
This dark, infidious dagger ? — 'Tis the badge 
Of vile aiTaifins \ of the coward hand 
That dares not meet its Ibe— Detefted thought } 
Yet,«-as foul laft and murder, tho' on thrones 
Triumphant, (till retain dieir hell-bom quality ;. 
So ju(tice, groaning beneath countlefs wrongs^ 
Quits not her fpotlefs and celeftial nature ; 
But in th' unhsdlow'd murderer's difguife^ 
Can fan^tify this fteel ! 

Then, be it fo !— Witnefs, ye pow'rs of heav'n. 
That not from yOu, bat from the murd'rer's eye^ 
I wrap myfelf in night ! — ^To you I ftand 
Reveal'd in noon-tide day ! — Oh, cou'd I arm 
My hand with war ! Then, like to you, array'd 
I9 ftorm and fire, n^ fwift-aveoging thundtr 

Should 
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Sboa'd blaft this tyrant. Bat fiace taJtc deaiCi 
Tbat priyilegCy I'll fetze on wbac tt gives : 
Like the deep-caTernM eartliqaake» borft beneath hinii 
And vhelm his throne, his empire, and hifflicl^ 
Id ooe prodigious ruin ! 

A C T IV. 

Enter Ikbnb axJ Aladin. 
Irine. 

BUT didft thou tell him, Aladin, my fears 
Brook no delay I 

jila. I did. 

Ire» Why comes he not ! 
Oh, what a dread&l dresmi !-.*'Twas fjxxfkf more 
Than troubled fancy : Ne?er was my foul 
Shook with fuch hideous phantoms ! — Still he lingers! 
Return, return : And tell him that his daughter 
Dies, till fhe warn him of his threatning ruin. 

jiia. Behold, he comes. [&i/Aladinf 

Enter Bakbarossa. 

Bar. Thou bane of all my joys ! 
Some gloomy planet furely rul'd thy birth f 
Ev'n now thy ilUtim'd fear fofpeads the banquet, 
And damps the feftal hour. 

Ire. Forgive my fear I 

Bar. What fear, what phantom hath polleftM thy brain ? 
• Ire. Oh, guard thee fix>m the terrors of this night \ 
For terrors lurk unfeen. 

Bar. What terror ? fpeik. 
Wou'dft thou unman me into female weaknefs ? 
Say, what thou dread'ft, and why ? I have a foul 
To meet the blackeft dangers undifinay'd. 

Ire. Let not my father check, with flem rebuke. 
The warning voice of nature. For even now. 
Retired to reft, foon as I closed mine eyes, 
A horrid viiion rofe — ^Methought I faw 
Young Selim rifing from the filent tomb : 
Mangled and bloody was his corfe : His hair 

Clotted 
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Clotted with g0re; his glaring eyes on iire ! 
Dreadful he (hook a dagger in his hancL 
By.£:>nie myfterious pgw'r he'ro& in aiF. 
When lo-T*at his amiinand> thin yawning roof 
Was cleft in twain, and gave the phantom ^ptrsmce t 
Swift he defcended with terrifick brow, 
Rufh'd on my guardlefs father at the banquet. 
And plung'd his furious dagger in thy breaft ! 

Bar. Wouldft thou appal me by a brain-fick Tifion ? 
Get thee to reft«*«*-£leep hut as found till morn, , 
As Selim in his grave fhall deep for ever, 
And then no haggard dreams mall ride thy fancy ! 

Ire. Yet hear me, deareft father ! 

Bar. To the couch ! 
Provoke me not— 

/r<?. What (hall I fay to n|ove Wift I 
Mercifui fewv'l^ toftf iil rat. what to do I lyifide. 

-E«/^r Al^din. 

Bar. What mean tky lookift i-^why doft thott gaze ib 
wUdly? 
. j^Ja. IhaHed to inform thee^ tint ev^n imgc^ ' 
Rounding the watch, I met th^ brave Abdalla, 
Breathlefs with tidings of a rumour datk. 
Which runs throughout die ;ciqr=» thu youilg> Seii^ 
Is yet alive—*-* 

Bar. . May ffeg^WS c«»fume the ti)OgU€ 
That broach'd the falfhood !— 'Tis not poffible—~. 
What did he tell thee further ? . 

JJjf. More he fald fiQ« * 
Save only, tbM A« fpr^ding riinidiir wnk'd 
Afpirit of revolt. 

Jre. O gracious father I ' ■ « 

Boiu The ranionF lie«««-^And» yet, yonf cowird fcaw 
Infe<a me !— What !~fhall I be to'rify'd 
By midnight vifiofls ?— Can the troijbledlNraia 
Of flepp out-ftretch the region's waking eye ? 
I'll not believe it. 

j4Ia. But^^is gath'ripg rumoui— ^ 
Think but on that, my Lord I 

Bar. Infernal darknefs > 

Swallow the flaive. that rais'd it I— rYet, I'll do 

z What 
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What cautioil didtetts.— Hark thee, Aladin-^ 

Slave, b^ar my will. --See that the watch he doubled— , 

Seek out this ftraoger, Achnet; and forthwith 

Let him be brought before me. 

Ire. O Hty father ! 
I do coDJute thee, as thoo lov'ft thy life, 
Redre» and truft thee to thy faithful guards-^ 
See not this Aohmet ! 

Bar. Not fee him ?-*« Death and torment I— 
Thinli'ft thou» I fear a iingle arm that's mortal \ 
Not fee him ? — P^orthwith bring the Have before me»' ■ ^ 
If he proTe falfe — if hated Sclim live, 
rU heap fuch vengeance on him 

Ire. Mercy ! Mercy ! 

Bar. Mercy J— To whom? 

Ire. To me :«»and to thyfelf : 
Ta him— td aIl««^Thott thiak'ft I rare ; ytt tmt 
My vifions are, as ever prophet utter'd. 
When heav'n infpires his tongue ! 

B^tr. Ne'er did the moon-^Arack SMdman rave with 
dreams 
More wild than thme l*-Oet dice to reft ; e'er yet 
Thy felly wake my rage.— Call Achmet hither. 

Ire. Thus profbate on my knees !-^0 fee him not* 
Selim is dead ;•— -Indeed the nmKHir lies !-— 
There is no danger near: — Or, if there be, 
Achmet is innocent ! 

Ear. Off, frantic wretch ! 
This ideot-dream hath tum'd her brain tt> madoefs ! 
Hence — to thy chamber, till returning reafen 
Hath calmM this tempeft. — On thy duty, hence ! 

Ire. Yd hear the voice of caution !— <^ruei fate ! 
What have I done 1— Heav'n fhield my deareft father I 
HeaVn (hiekl the innocent! — Undone Irene ! 
Whate'er the event, thy doom is mifery. \^Ex$t Irene. 

Bar. Her words are wrapt in darknefs.-— Aladin, 
Forthwith fend Achmet hither. — Mark him we]l.-~ 
I$s countenance and gefture — Then witli fpeed, 
Double the centinels. \fi^^^ Aladln. 

Infernal guilt ! 

How doft thou rife in ev'ry hideous (liape, 
Of rage and doubt, fufpicion and dcfpair, 

D To 
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To rend my fcul ! more wretched far than they. 

Made wretched by my crimes 1 Why did I not 

Repenty while yet my crimes were delible ; 

Ere they had ftruck their colours thro' my foul. 

As black as night or hell ! — 'tis now too late !— 

Hence then, ye vain repinings ! — ^Take me all. 

Unfeeling guik ! O banifh, if thou canft, 

This fell remorfe, and ev'ry fruitlefs fear ! 

Be this my glory — to be great in evil ! 

To combat my own hearty and, fcorning confciencci 

Rife t» exalted crimes ! 

Enter Selim. 

Come hither, flave :— 

Hear me, and tremble : — Art thou what thou feem^ft ? 

Se/. Ha ! 

JBar. Poft thou paufe ? By faeO, the flaTe*s con- 
founded ! 

Se/. That BarbarofTa fhou'd fufpeft ray truth ! 

^an Take heed ! for by the hov'ring pow'rs of Tcn- 
geancci 
If I do find thee treacherous, I will doom thee 
To death and torment, fuch as human thought 
Ne'er yet conceiv'd ! thou com'ft beneath the guife 
Of Selim's nuirdener*— — Now tell me ; ■ Is not 
That Selim yet alive ? 

Se/. Selim alive! 

Bar. Perdition on thee ! Doft thou echo me ? 
Anfwer me quick, or die ! [^Draws his dagger, 

Se/. Yes, freely ftrike— — 
Already haft thou gtv'n the fatal wound, 
And pierc'd my Jieart with thy unkind fufpicion. 
Oh, cou'd my dagger find a tongue^ to tell 
How deep it drank his blood !•; — But fince thy doubt 
Tjius wrongs my zeal — Behold my breaft^-ftnke here— 
For bold is innocence. 

Bar. I fcorn the tafk. [P«// up /»s dagger. 

Time (hall decide thy doom.— -r- Guards, mark me well ; 
See that ye watch the motions of this ilave : 
And if he meditates t'efcape your eye, 
X*et your good fabres ckave him to the chine* 

Sc/> I yield me to thy will, and when thou kna(v*ft 

That 
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That Selkn lives, or ieeft his hated fdce. 
Then wreak thy Tengeance on me. 

Bar» Bear lum hence.—— 
Yet, on your lives, await roe within calL 
I will have deeper inquiiition made : 
Haply fbme witneis may confront the flave. 
And drag to light his falfehood. 

^Exeunt Selim an J Guar^/t, 
Call Zaphira ! [Zix// a Slave. 

If Selim lives^-*then what is BarbarofTa ? 
My throne's a bubble, that but £oau in air. 
Till marri^e-rites declare Zaphira mine. 
Fool that 1 am ! To wait die weak efieds 
Of flow perfuafion ; when unbounded powV 
Can give me all I wi(h ! —Slave, hear my will ■ 
Fly — bid the prieft prepare the marriage rites : 
Let incenfe rife to heav'n ; and choral foDgs 
Attend Zaphira to the nuptial bed. lExit Slavr.* 

I will not brook delay.— By love and vengeance^ ', 
^Rus hour decides her fate i 

Enter Zaphira, 

Well, haughty fair!——— 

Hath reafon yet fubdu'd thee ? Wilt thou hear 

The voice of love ? 

ZafS. Why doft thou vainly urge me 1 
Thou know'fl" my fix'd rcfolve. V 

Bar* Can aught but phrenzy 
Riiih on perdition ? J 

Zaflf. Therefore fhall no pow'r 
E'er make me thine. 

Bar. Nay, fport not with my rage : 
Tho' yon fufpeded Have affirms lum dead 9 
Yet rumour whHpers, that young Selim lives. 

Zafh. Cou'd I but think him fo ! my earneft pray V 
Shon'd rife to heav'n, to keep hm far from thee ! 

Bar. Therefore, left treach'ry undermine my poVr^ 
Know, that thy final hour of choice is come ! 

ZapL I have no choice. — ^Think'ft thou I e'er will wed 
The murderer of my Lord I 

Bar. Take heed, rafh Queen ! 
Tell me thy laft refolve. ^^ 



44 BARBAROS SA: Aa iVi 

Zaph, Then hpar me, heaven ! \ 

Hear all ye pow'rs that watch o'er innocence ! 
Angels of light ! and thou, dear honoar'd fhade 
Of my departed lord ! attend, while here 
I ratify with vows my laft refolve 1 
If e'er I wed this tyrant murderer, 
If I pollute, me with this horrid union. 
Black as adultery or damned inceft. 
May ye, the minifters of heav'n, depart. 
Nor fhed your influence on the guilty fcenc !— 
May horror blacken all our days and nights ! 
May difcord light the nuptial torch ! and, rifing 
From hell, may fwarming fiends in triumph howl 
Around th' accurfed bed ! 

Bar. Begone, remorfc !— 
Guards-do your office : drag her to the altar. 
Heed not her tears or cries.— What !^-darc ye doubt ? 
Ipftant obey my bidding ; — or, by hell, 
Tormeqt and death (hall overtake yon all I 

\_Gttardt gotofeize Zaphira. 

Zaph. O fpare me ! — Heav'n proteft me ! — O my fon, 
Wert thou but here, to fave thy helplefs mother !— ^ 
What fhall I do ! — Undone, undone Zaphira ! 

Enter Selim. 

SeL Who call'd on Achmct ?-^Did not Barbaroflk 
Require me here \ 

Bar. Officious flave, retire ! 
1 call'd thee not. 

ZapL O, kind and gen'rous.ftrangcr, lend thy aid I 
O, refcue me from thefe impending horrors ! 
Heav'n will reward thy pity 1 

Bar. Drag her hence ! 

Set. Pity her woes, O mighty BarbarofTa ! 

Bar. Rpufe not my vengeance, flavc V 

Sel. Oh, hear me, hear me I [Kneels. 

Sar» Corfe on thy forward zeal I— 

Se/. Yet, yet have mercy I 

[Lays hold ^Barbarofla'/ garment. 

Bar. Prefuming flave, begone ! [Strikes Selim. 

Sel. 
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Sel. Nay, then die, tyrant. 

[^Rifesf and aims taflah Barborofla* 
[Barfoaro^ 'wrefit his dagger from hittu 
Bar. Ah, traiuM-, have Icaaghtthee^ — Hold,— for- 
bear— {To Guards^ noho offer to \iU Selire. 
Kill him not yet — I wiO hare greater vengeance. — « 
Perfidious wretdi, who art thou ?— Bring the rack : 
X.et that e?ctGRrt the ieoets of his heart. 

SeL Thy impious threats are loft ! I know that death 
And tdnnenu arc my doom.— —Yet, ere I die, 
ril ftrike thy ibol with horror. — Off, vile habit 1 ■ ■ ■■ 
Let me emerge from this dark cloud that hides me. 
And make my ietting glorious !— If thou dar*ft, 
Now view me ! — Hear me, tyrant ! —while with voice 
More dreadful than of thunder, I proclaim. 
That he who aim'd the dagger at chy heart. 
Is ScKm I 

Zaph, O heav'n ! ffly fon ! my ion f {She faints. 

SeL Unhappy mother ! {Runs to embrace her. 

Bar. Tear them aTimder. [Guardi feparate thenu 

Sel. Barb'rouSy barb'rous rulHaos ! 

Bar. Slaves, feizfe the' traitor. {They offer tofeize him. 

SeL Off, ye vile flavcs I I am your king .'—Retire, 
And tremble at my frowns ! That is the traitor ; 
That is the murd'rer, tyrant, ravifher : Seize him. 
And do your conntry right 1 

Bar. Ah, coward dogft 1 
Start ye at words I— or feize him, or, by hcif. 
This dagger ends you all ! {They feize him. 

Set. ^Tfs doar J— Doft thou reviver unhappy Queen ! 
Now ana my foud with patience I 

Zaph, My dear fon ! 
Do 1 then Hve, once more tcr fee my Selim ! 
But oh to fee thee thus. 1 {Weeping.. 

Sel. Canft thou behold 
Her ipeechlefs agonies, and not relent ! 

Bar^ At length revenge- is mine ! — Slaves, force her 
hence 1 
This hour fhall crown my love. 

Zaph. O, Mercy J Mercy J 

Sel, Ld !. BarJ»aiofla ! thou- at length haflr conqner'd t 

Behold a haplcfs prince,. D?crwhelai?d with woes, {Kneels, ^ 

D 5 Proftrate 
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Proftrate before thy feet !-^Notfor myfelf 

I plead ' Yes, pluoge the dagger in my bread ! 

Tear, tear me piece-meal I But, O Q)4re Zaphira I 
Yet, yet, relent ! force not her matroo hcwour I 
Reproach not heav'n - 

Bar. HaTC I then bent thy pride? 
Why, thi» b conqueft ey'n beyond my hope !— *— 
Lie there, thou Have ! Hc^ till Zaphira'i cricj 
Arottte thee from thy pc^ore ! 

SeL Doft thou ittfult my griefs ? — nmnanly wretch !— • 
Curfe on the fear that coa'd betray nay fimbs, ^^Rsf'^g* 
My coward limbs, to this difhoneft pollore 1 
Long have I fcorn'd, I now defy thy pow'r. 

Bar^ I'll put thy boafted virtue to the trial**^ 
Slaves, bear him to the rack 

ZapL O, fpare my £bn ! 
Sure filial virtue never was: a crime ? 
Save but my fon !-^I yield me to thy wMi I ■ 
What do I fay I — The marriage vow — O, horror I 
This hour ihail make irfe thine 1 

S^L What ! doom thyfelf 
The guilty partner of a murderer's bed, 
Whofe hands yet reek wirii thy dear hulband's Mood T*— 
To be the mother of deftru(9:ive tyrants, . * 

The curies of mankiad ! — By hear'^o, I fweiff,. 
The guilty hour that gives thee to the anns 
Of that detefted murderer, fhali end 
This hated Kfe !— i— 

Ban Or yield thee, or he dies I 

Zaph. The conflift's paft. — I willrefdme riiry greatocik: 
We'll bravely die, as we have, liv'd,. with honour ! 

. [^Etnitracuig, 

SeL Now, tyrant, pour thy fiercefl fury on us :— — 
Now fee, defpairing guilt ! that virtue OaHl 
Shall conquer, tho' in ruin. 

Bar. Drag theiil hence : 
Her to the altar ; Selim to his fate, 

ZapL O Selim \ O my fon ! — Thy doom i& death! 
Wou'd it were mine I 

'Sel. Wou'd I cou*d give it thee ! 
Ta there no means to fave her ! Lend, ye guaxdi. 
Ye miniAers, of .death,, in pity lend 

Your 
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Yoar fwprdsy or datne kind veapoft of deftmAioa!— * 
Sore the moft mournful boon, that eftr Am 
Aflc'd for the beft of mothers ! 

Zaph. Dearcft Sclim ! 

Bar. I'll hear no more.— Goard^ bear them to their 
fate. {Guards feize tbcfiu 

SeL One bft embrace I 
rarewell ! farewell for ever ! [^Guards flruggU wtb them* 

Zapb. One moment yet t*— Pity a mother's pangs !— 
OSelim! 

SeL O my mother f [Exeunt Selim and ZaphirV 

Bar, My deareft hopes are blafted ! — ^What is pow*r ;' 
Ifilubbom virtue thus out-foar its fli£)bitl 
Yet he fhall die— and (he- * 

£nter AtAOiw.^ 

j^ia. Heaven guard my Lord I 

Bar. What mean'ft thou, Aladin t 

Ala. A Have arriv'd. 
Says that young ^dim lives ; nayy fomewhere luikx 
Within thefe walls. 

Bar, The lurking^ traitor's found, 
Convi6ted, and difarm'd.' — £v'n now he aim'd 
This dagger at my heart* 

Ala. Atidacious traitor ! 
The flav^ fays fanher, that he brings the tidings^ 
Of dark confpiracy, now hov'ring o'er us i 
And claims thy private ear. 

Bar. Of dark confpiracy f 
Where ? — Arciong whom ? 

Ala* The fecret friends of Selim,, 
Who nightly haunt tl>e city. 

Bar* CurfCi the traitors i 
Now fpeed thee, Aladin. — Send forth our fples : 
Explore their haunts. ' For, by th' infernal pow'rs ! • 
I will let loofe my rage.^— The furious lion 
Now foams indignant, fcorning tears and cries. 
Let S<^U»n[ forthwitK die.— Come, mighty vengeance I 
Stir roe to cruelty! The rack fhall groan 
With new^-bom horrors! — I will iflue forth, 
L ke midnight-peftilence ! My breath (ball ftrew 
Tie ftreets with dead ; and havock (talk in gore. 

Hence, 
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Hatccy pity 1 — Feed the milky thonglit of babes, 
Mine is of blo#dier fitter 



ACT V. 

JEnter Barba&ossa an^ AvAmH4 
Bama&os«a« 

IS the watch doubled? Ai:e the gates fecurM 
Againft furprife? 
j^/a. They are, and mock th' attempt 
Of force or treachery* 

Bar. This whifper'd mifiOur 
Of dark confpiracy, on further ioqueft^ 
Seems but a falfe alarm. Oar fpies, fent out^ 
And BOW return from fearch> affirm that Oeept 
Has wrapped the city.^ 

j^/a* But whik Selim Byes, 
Deflm^K^on larks within the palace walls ;. 
Nor bars, nor centinels can give us fafety. 

San Right,, Aladinn 'His hour of fate approaches;^ 
How goes the night ? 
j^/a. The fecond watch is near. 
Bar, 'Tis well : — Whene'er it rings, the traitor dies. 
So hath my^ willordain'd. — PU- feize rfi* occafion. 
While I may fairly plead my life's defence. 

y//^. True : for he aim'd his dagger at thy heart. 
Bar. He did. Hence juftke, uncompellM, fiiaU^em^ 
To lend her fword, and do ambition V worl^r 

jfk. His bold refoives have fteel'd Zaphira^s breaft 
Againft thy love : thence he deferves to-die^r 
Bar. Ajid death's his doom — ^Yet firflf the rack (hall! 
rend 
Each fecrerfrom his heart f unkfi he give 
Zaphira to my arms, by marriage-Yows> 
With full confent r ere yet the feeond watcH 
Toll for his- death — Curie on this- woman's weaknefs ! ' 
I yet wou'd win her lt>ve ! Hafte, feek out Othman :. 
Go, tell him, that deftru<5lion and the fword 
Hang o'er young Selim's head^ if fwift compliance 
Plead not his pardom ^Exit Aiadin. 

Stubborn 
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[■ Stubborn fortitude ! 

[ Had he not intefpofed, fuccefs had crown'd 

[ My \9¥%y now hopelefs.— Then let v^geaoce fiaze him* 

Eftter Irsme. 

Ire, O night of horror ! —Hear me, houoarVl faiher \ 

If e'er Irene's peace was dear to thee, 
I Now hear me ! 

Bar. Impioag ! Dar*ft thou difobcy ? 
Did not myTacrcd will ordain thee hence ? 
Get thee to reft 5 for death it ftirring here. 

Ire, O fetal \frords I By er'ryXacred tky 
Recal the dire decree.— 

Bar, What wonMft thou izj i 
Whom plead for ? 

Ire, For a brave, unhappy Prince^ 
Sentenced to die. 

Bar, And juftly i — But this hour 
The tr^tor half fiilill'd thy dream^ attd atmM 
His dagger at my heart. 

Ire. Might pity plead ? 

Bar. What! plead for treachery ? 

Ire, Yet pity might befkiw a milder name. 
Woa'dft thou not love the child, whofe fortitude 
Sbou'd hazard life for thee ? — Oh, think on that f— 
The noble mind hates not a virtuous foe ; 
His generous purpofe was to fave a mother l 

Bar. Damn*d was his purpofe : And accurfl: art thott^ 
Whofe perfidy wou'd fave the dark aiTaflin, 
Who fought thy father's life I — Hence, from my fight. 

Ire. Oh, never, till thy mercy fpare my Setm J 

Bar. Thy Selim ?-.Thine ? 

Ire. Thou know*ft— by gratitude 
He*s mine. — Had not his generous hand redcemM m^. 
What then had been Irene ? 

Bar. Faithlefs wretch ! 
Unhappy fether ! whofe perfidious chiBi 
Leagues with his deadlief^ foe ; and guides the dagger . 
Ev'n to his heart>! — Perdition catch thy faGfehood I 
And is it thus, a thanklefs child repays me^ 
For all the guik in which I pkug'd my foul, 
I To taife her to a throne I 

Ire. 
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Ite* O ipare thefc words, 
More keen than daggers to my bleeding heart ! 
Let me not live fufpeded ! — -Deareft father I w 
Behold my breaft ! write thy fufpicion here : 
Write them in blood ; but fpare the gen'rous youth, 
Who iavM me from difhonour ! 

Bar, By the powers 
Of great revenge : Thy fond intreaties feal 
His inflant death. — In him, I'll puoifli thee.— --• 
Away ! 

Ire, Yet hear me 1 Ere my tortor'd fool 
Ruih on fome deed of horror ! 

Bar, Seize her guards — 
Convey the frantic ideot from my prefence : 
See that fhe do no violence on herfelf. 
. Ire, O Selim ! —generous youth ! — ^how have my fears 
Betray'd thee to deUrudion ! — Slaves, unhand me I — 
Think ye, I'll live to bear thefe pangs of grief, 
Thefe horrors that opprefs my tortuPd foul ? — 
Inhuman fethcr ! — Generous, injur'd youth ! 
Methinks I fee thee ftretch'd upon the rack, 
Hear thy expiring groans : — Oh, Horror ! Horror ! 
What (hall I do to (ave him !— Vain, alas J 
Vain are my tears and pray'rs — ^At Icaft, I'll die. 
Death (hall unite us yet ! \ExU Irene and Guards* 

Bar, O torment I torment ! 
Ev'n in the mid'ft of pow'r ! — the Tileft flave's 
More happy far than 1 J — The very child. 
Whom my love cherifh'd from her infant years, 
Con^ir^s to Uaft my peace 1 — O, falfe ambition. 
Thou lying phantom 1 whither haft thou lur'd me ! 
Ev'n to this giddy height ; where now I ftand> 
Forfaken, comfbrtlefs ! with not a friend 
In whom my ibul can truft i 

Enter Aladik. 

Haft thou feen Othman? 

He will not, fure, confpire againft my peace ? 

Ala, He's fled, my Lord. I dread fome lurking rainr 
The centinel on watch fays, that he pafs'd 
The gate> fince midnight^ with an unknown friend : 

And 
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And, as they pafsM^ Othman in tdiijpcn £ud, 
«* Now, farewell, bloody tyrant." 

Bar. Slave, thon ly'ft. 
He did not dare to fay it $ or, if he did, 
Peraicioas flave, why doft thoa wound my ear 
By the foul repetition ?— >Gracious powers, 
, Let me be calm 1 — O, my diftraded foal 1 
How am I rent 10 pieces !-*Othman fled !-— 
Why then may all hell's curfes follow him ! 
IVhat's to be done ? fome mifchief larks unfeen. 

j^/a. Prevent it then— 

Bar. By Selim's inftant death— 

Jia. Aye, doubtlefi. 

Bar. Is the rack prepared i 

Ala. Tis ready^- 
Along the ground he lies, o'erwhelmM with chains. 
The minifters of death ftand round \ and wait 
Thy lafl command. 

Bar. Once more I'll try to bend 
His (lubbom foul. — Conduct me forthwith to him : 
And if he now diiHain my proffer'd kindnefs, 
Deftrudion fwallows him 1 \ExetmL 

Sblim djfcover^d in Chains f Executiomr/f Officer, &c« 
and Rack. 

SeU I pray you, friends, 
When I am dead, let not indignity 
Infult thefe poor remains ; fee them interred 
Clofe by my father's tomb ! I aflc no more. 

Offi. They fhall. 

Sel. How goes the night ? 

Offi. Thy hour of fate. 
The fecond watch, is near. 

Sel. Let it come on.; * • ' 

I am prepar'd. 

Enter Barbarossa. 

Bar. So — raife him from the ground- — [Tkey raife him^ 
Perfidious boy ! Behold the juft rewards 
Of guilt and treachery ! — Didft thou not giVe 
Thy forfeit life, whene'er I fhould behold • ' 
Selim's ^tefted face ? - - - ■ • . 

Sel. 
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Set. Th<^ take it, tftvA. 

Bar. Did'ft thou not aim a ^^gcr at iny heairt I 

Sel. i did. 

Bar. Yet heaven defisated thy intent ; 
And fav'd me from the dagger. 

SeL 'Tis not cow 
To queftion heav'o. Th' intent^ and not the deed. 
Is in our powV ; and tl3erefi>re, irix) dares i^atljr, 
. Does greatly. 

Bar, Yet bethink thee, ft^ibora boy. 
What horrors now furround thee— 

SeL Think'ft thou, ^rant, 
I came fo ill prepared ? — Thy rage is weak ; 
Thy torments pow'rlefs o*er the fieady mind : 
He who cou'd hravely dare, can bravely fu&r. 

Bar. Yety lo, I come, by pity led, to fpare diee. 
Relent, and iane Zapl^iiai^^For the bell 
£v'n now, expe<5ls the centinel, to toll 
The fignal of thy death. 

SeL Let guilt fike thine 
Tremble at d^ath: J fcdrn his darkcfi firown. 
I2ence, ^rant, nor profane my dying hemr 1 

Bar. Then take thy wifli. [Bell tolls. 

There goes the fetal knell. 
Thy fate is feal'd. — NotaH thy mother's tears. 
Nor pray Vs, nor eloquence of grief, ihall im^ thee 
From inftant death. Yet, ere th* Baffin die. 
Let torment "wlritg etfch feoret from hi^ heart* 
The traitor OthflWMi'p fled ;— Confpiracy 
Lurks in the womb of night, and threat^s ruin* 
Spare not the rack, nor ceafe,. |ill it extort 
The lurking treafon ; and this mu^d^ier call 
On death to end his woes. ^Exit Barbaxofla* 

. SeL Come on then. . {They hind him. 

Begin the work of death — what ! bound with cords» 
Like a vile criminal ! — O, valiant friends. 
When wHl ye give me ^ngeance ! 

Enter Ik'b.^z. 

Ire. Stop,cO ftop! 
Hold your accur£bd hands !— On me, on me 
Four dl your torments ; — How ihall I approach thee ! 

z SeL 
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Sel. Thefe are thy father's gifts ! —Yet thou art ^ailtiefs ; 
Then let me take thee to my hearty thou bcft, 
llofl amiable of women ! 

Irf, Rather curfe me, 
As the betrayer of thy virtue ! 

SeL Ah ! 

Ire. 'Twas I — my fears, my frantic fears betra/d thee. 
Thus falling at thy feet ; may I but hope 
For pardon ere I die ! 

Sk Hence, to thy father! 

Ire, Never, O never ! Craivfing in the duft, 

I'll dafp thy feet, and bathe them vrith my tears ; 
Tread me to earth ! I never will complain ; 
But my laft breath (hall ble& thee. 

SeL Lov*d Irene ! 
What hath my fury done ? 

Ire, Indeed, 'twas hard ! 
But I was bom to forrow* 

SeL Melt me not. 
I cannot bear thy tears ; — ^they quite unman me ! 
Forgive the tranlports of my rage ! 

Ire. Alas ! 

The guilt is mine : Canft thou forgive thofe fears 

That firil awak'd fufpicion in my ^her. 

Thofe fears that have undone thee !— >Heav'n is witneis« 

They meant not ifl to thee ! 

SeL None ; none, Irene ! 
No ; 'twas the generous voice of filial love ; 
That, only, prompted thee to lave a father. 
Yes ; from my inmoft foul I do approve 
That virtue which deftroys me. 

Ire. Canft thou, then. 
Forgive and pity me ? 

SeL I do 1 do. 

Ire^ On my knees. 
Thus let me thank thee, generous, injurr'd prince !— 
I earth and heav'n I that fuch unequaPd worth 
u'd meet fo hard a fate ! —that I--that I — 
om his love refcu'd from the depth of woe, 
u'dbe th' accurfl deftroyer ! -^— Strike, in pity; 
d end this liated life ! 
SeL Ceaie, dear Irene. 

E Submit 
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Sabmit to heav'n's high will. — I charge thee live ; 
And to thy utmofl power, protedt from wrong 
My helplefs, friendlefs mother ! 

Ire, With my life 
I'll fhield her from each wrong.— -^That hope alone 
Can tempt me to prolong a life of woe ! 

Sd. O my ungorern'd rage ! ■ To frown on ttce I 
Thus let me expiate the cruel wrong, [^Embracing, 

And mingle rapture with the pains of death ! 

Offi^ No more. Prepare the rack. 

Ire. Stand off, ye fiends ! 
Here wiU I cling. No pow'r on earth fhall part us, 
Till I have fav'd my Selira I [^A noife. 

Offi. Hark ! what noife 
Strikes on mine ear ? ^A noife* 

SeL Again! 

Ala. Without.'] Arm, arm ! — treach'ry and murder ! 
{Executioners go to fiize Selim. 

SeL OfFflaves ! Or I will turn my chains to armS| 

And da(h you piece-meal ! — for I have heard a found 
Which lifts my tow'ring foul to Atlas' height. 
That I cou'd prop the fkies 1 
Ala. Where is the king ? 
The foe pours in. The palace gates are burft: 
The centiaels are murder d ! §ave the king ! 
They fcek him through the palace. 

Offi. Death and ruin ! 
Follow me, flayes, and fave him. 

{Exeunt Officer and Executioner. 
Sel. Now, bloody tyrant ! Now, thy hour is come. 

Ire. What means yon mad'ning tumult?-" O, my 

fears ! 

SeL Vengeance at length hath pierc'd thefe guilty walls, 
And walks her deadly round. 

Ire. Whom doft thou mean ? my father ! 
SeL Yes : thy father j 
Who mvirder'd mine. 

Ire. Is there no room for mercy ? 
•O Selim ; by our love ! 

SeL Thy tears are vain ; 
Vain were thy eloquence, though thou didft plead 
Witli an archangel's tongue. 

• ' Ire. 
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Ire. Spare but his life ! 

SeL Heav'n knows I pity thee. Bat he muft bleed ; 
Tho' my own life-blood ; nay, tho' thinly more dear, 
Shou'd iffue at the wound ! 

Ire, Maft he then die ? 
L,et me but fee my father, ere he perilh ! 
Let me but pay my parting duty to him ? — 

[Cla/h o/Snvcrds. 
Hark ! — *twas the clafli of fwords ! Heav'n fave my father ? 
O criiel, cruel Selim ! [£.%•// Irene. 

SeL Curfe on this fervile chain, that binds mc faA^ 
In pow'rlefs ignominy ; while my fword 
Shou'd haunt its prey, and cleave the tyrant down ! 

OtL {'without'} Where is the Prince ! 

SeL Here, Othman, bound to eanh ! 
Set me but free ! — O curfed, curfed chain ! 

Enter Othman and Party^ njohofree Selim. 

0th. O, my brave Prince ! — Heav*n favours our defign. 

{Embraces him. 
Take that:— I need not bid thee ufe it nobly. 
\ {Giving him a Snvercf. 

SeL Now, Barbarofla, let my arm meet thine : 
'Tis all I aik of heav'n ! {Exit Selim. 

0th. Guard ye the Prince— {Part go out. 

Parfue his fteps —Now, this way let us turn, 
And feek the tyrant. {Exeunt Othman, d*r. 

SCENE changes to the open Palace. 
Enter Bak.sarossa. 

Bar. Empire is loft, and life : Yet brave revenge 
Shall clofe my life in glory. 

Enter Othmah- 

Have I found thee, 
BifTembling traitor ? — Die ! — 

0th. Long hath my wilh, 
Pent in my ftruggling breaft, been robb'd of utterance. 
Now valour fcoms the maik. — I dare thee, tyrant ! 
And, arm'd with juftice, thus'wou'd meet thy rage. 
The' thy red right hand grafp'd the pointed thunder ! 

E 2 Now, 
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Now heaven decide between us! L^^^Jfgif* 

Bar. Coward ! 

Oik Tynmt! 

Bar. Traitor! 

Ot/f. Infernal fiend, thy words, are fraught with wife- 
hood : I 
To combate crimes like thine, by force or wiles, , 
is equal glory. [Barbaroflay2riZf. | 

Bar. I faint ! I die ! — O horror ! 

EfiUr Selim and Sadi* 

Sel, The foe gives way ; furc this way w«it the ilonn. , 
Where is the tyger fled I— Wlat do I fee ! 

Sa^ Algiers is free ! 

OtL This fabre did the deed ! 

SeL I envy thee the blow I — Yet valour fcorns 
To wound the fallen •—But if life remain, j 

I will fpeak daggers to his guilty foul !— 
Hoal Barbaro^! tyrant! murderer 1 
*Tis Selim, Selim c«Jls thee ! 

Bar. OiF, ye fiends ! 

Torment me not ! — O, Selim, art thou there ! \ 

Swallow me earth ! Bury me deep, ye mounsai&s^ ! 

Accurfcd be the day that gave me birth i 

Oh, that I ne'er had wrong'd thee i ' 

Se/, Doft thou then 
Repent thee of thy crimes ! — He does i He doe^ t ; 

He grafps my hand ! See, the repentant tear 
Starts from his eye ! — I>oft thou indeed repent !•«— — 
Why then I do forgive thee : from my foul 
I freely do forgive thee I — ^And if crimes 
Abhorr'd as thine, dare plead to keav'o for mercy—— 
May heav'n have mercy on thee 1 

Bar. Gen'rous Selim ! 
Too good — I have 4 daughter ! Oh, protect her ! 
Let not my crimes I £Dw» 

0th. There fled die guilty fouJ ! 

^l. Hafte to the city — flop the rage of flaughter.. 
Tell my braive people, that Algiers it free % 
And tyranny no more. [Exeufii SlavCS- 

Sa^ And, to confirm 
The glorious tidings, fooa as morning fliines. 

Be 
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Be his dead canafe drag^d ihroDglKKit the city, 
A fpeaade of horror. 
. Sel. Curb thy zeal. 
Let us be braye^ not cruel : nor dt^race 
Valottfy by barb'roos and inhnman deeds. 
Black was his gailt : and he hath paid his liie, 
Tbe forfeit of his crimes. Then (heath the fword : 
Let vengeance die— juftice is fatisfy'd! 

Enter Zaphika. 

2apL What mean theie homxs ?-^whcrc{be'cr I com 

My trembling fieps, I iind ibne dying wretch, 
Welt'ring in gore ! — ^and doft thou life^ mj Sdtnk 

SeL L09 there be lies 1 

ZapL The bloody tyrant flain ! 
righteoos heaven ! 

SeL Behold thy yaliant friends, 
Whofe faith and courage have overwhelmed the pow'f 
Of BarbarofTa. Here, once more, thy yirtaes 
Shall dignify the throne, and blefs thy people. 

Zapb. Juft are thy ways, O heaVn !-^-^ Vain terrort 
hence I 
Once more Zaphira's Uefl \-^ my virtuoos ibo^ 
How (hall I e'er requite thy boundlefs lore ? 
Thus let me foatch thee to my longing arms. 
And on thy bofom weep my griefs away I 

SeL O happy hour 1— happy, beyond the fiiffht 
Ev'd of my ardent hope.— -^ Look domi, bleft fliade. 

From the bright realms of blifs. Behold thy Queen 

Unfpotted, unfeduc'd, uDmoy'd in yirtue. 
Behold the tyrant proftrate at my feet ! 
And, to the mem'ry of thy bleeding wrongs. 
Accept this facrifice ! 

ZapL My generous Selim ! 

SeL Where is Irene? 

Sa, With looks of wildnefs, and diftrad^ed mein, 
She fought her father where the tumult rag'd ; 
She pafs'd me, while the coward Aladin 
Fled from my fword : and, as I cleft him down> 
She fainted at the fight. 

OtL But flraight recoycrM ; 
Zamor, our trufty friend, at my commandjt 
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Convey'd the weeping fair-oire to her chamber. 

SeL Thanks to thy generous care : — Come, let us feck 
Th' alfliaed maid. 

Zaph, Her virtues might atone 
For all her father's guilt I — T^hy throne be hers : \ 

She merits all thy love. 

SeL Then hafte, and find her, — 0*er her father's 
crimes 
Pity (hall draw her veil ; pay, half abfolvie them, 
When fhe beholds the virtues of his child ! — — 
Now let us thank th' eternal poVr : contrinc'd, 
That heav'n but tries our virtue by afflidion : 
That. oft*, the cloud which wraps die prefect hour. 
Serves but to brighten all our fiitnre days i . . . 



EPILOGUE. 

Written hf Mr GARRICK. 

ipokcn fy Mr HVoodwaro, in the Chara£ler of a fim 
GeHtUman. 

Enter — Speaking to the People wtbout. 

PSHAW! — damn your Epilogue^^and hold your tongue^ 
Shall nve^ of rank j he told nuhafs right or wrong f 
Had you ten epilogues you Jhou^d not /peak V«f, 
7ho^ he had nurit *em all in linguum Gra^utn. 
Pll do*t by all the gods I — (you muft excufe me) 
Tha^ author^ a^ors, audience, all abu/e tne ! 

To the Audience. 

Behold a gentleman I — and thaVs enough ! ■ ■ 
Laugh if you pleafe — Pll take a pinch offnuff! 
I come to tell yoU'^( let it not furprife you) 
That Pm a *wit^and nvorthy to advife you,* ■ 
Horn cou^dyoufuffer that fame country booby ^ 
That pro'logue fpeaking favagCy'^that great looby ^ 
To talk his nonfenfe f^^Give me leave to fay ^ 
'Tu'tfx Ic^ — damtfd lonv! — but fave the fellow* s play^-^ 
Let the poor devil eat — allow him that, 
^nd give a meal to Mea(ler» Mon, and Cat ; 
But why attack the fajhions f — Senfelefs rogue I 
We have no joys but what refult from vogue : 
The ModeJhotCd all control'^^nay, ev^ry pajponf 
Ssnfey appetite, and all, give way to fafljion : 
I hate as much as he, a turtle feajl. 
But, *till the prefent turtk^rage has ceas*d, 
•^V ride a hundred miles to make myfelfa heaji^ 
■' have no ears — yet operas I adore /— 
Jlnuays prepared to die — tofleep-^no more ! 
The ladies, too, were carped at, and their drefs, 
Hi ivantj ^em all ruffed up like good ^een Befs ! 
They are^forfooth, too much exposed, andfree--^ *) 

^^tre more exposed, no ill effects I fee, C 

^or more, or lefs, ^tis all the fame to me^ \ 

\ Poor 
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Poor gavung^ toOf nvai ntauPd afuong the rejlf 
That precious cerjfgtto a bigh'-life bre^ft I 
When thoughts arife / al<ways game or drinkt 
An English gentleman Jhou*d never think — 
T%e reafon*s piain^ ivhich ev^ryfiul might hit on"^ 
What trims a Frenchmanyoverjets a Briton; 
In us reflexion breeds a fiber fadnefs^ 
Which alnvays ends in politicks or madnefs: 
I therefore noni> propofi — by your command f 
7hat tragedies no morejhall cloud this land; 
Send 6* er your Shakefpeares to thefons of France^ 
Let them gromj grave — Let us begin to dance I 
Banijh your gloomy fcenes to foreign climes f 
Referve alone to blefs thefe golden times^ 
A farce or t'WO'^and Woodivard^s pantomimes I 
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To his Royal Highm^fi 

FREDERICK 

PRINCE OF 

WALES. 

SIR, 

THOUGH a Drlnce is born a patron^ vet a benevo- 
lent expannon of his heart gives nobler title to the 
homage of the arts, than all the greatnefs of his power 
to propagate them.*— -There reipedt is, either way, fo 
much your Royal Highnefs*s unqueftioned due, that he 
who s|iks your leave to offer fuch a duty, calls in queflion 
your prerogative, or means to fell his own acknowledg- 
_ mnts. 

Ttiey have not marked, with penetration, the didindion 

of yourfpirit, who dare look upon you as inclofed a^ainft 

xhe acccfs of finccrity. The judgment and humanity of 

princes are obfcured by difficulties in approaching them. 

Nor can the benefa6iors of mankind be fo far inconfiftent 

with themfelves, as to interpofe the obfbcles of diflance, 

or cold ceremony, between their goodnef^, and our gra- 

*'*:udc. 

Allow me, therefore, Sir, the honour to prefent Al- 

ira to your patronage : difclaiming, for myfelf, all ex- 

•e^btion of your notice. It is jufl that I fliould give up my 

ivn fmall pretenfions : but Mr. de Voltaire brings title 

' your Royal Highnefs's regard. The merit of his work 

A 2 will 
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will recommend him to your judgment : and the noble 
juftiGe he has done her Majefty's diilinguiflied charadter, 
in his French preface to this tragedy, (himfplf meaa 
while a foreigner, and writing in a foreign nation) will, 
perhaps, deferve the glory of the fon% partiality, in 
fenfe of reverence f^Y the rojtfll nto4h«r^ 

It were indeed, fome violation of refpe6t and grati- 
tude, not to devote Alzira to the hand thut honoured 
her, in.publife^ with an applaufe fo warm and iteighty^ 
in her re]>/efentation on the Englifh theatre. — Here Mr. 
de Voltaire enjoyed the triumph due to genius ; while 

. his heroic charai^ers at the fame tioie^ made evident the 
force of nature, when it operates upon rcfembling qua- 
lities. — ^When tragedies are flrong in fentiment, they will 
be touc&ftones to their hearer's hearfe. The nmrow and 
inhuman^ will 'be unattentive, or unmoved;* while 
princely fpirits, like your Royal Highnefs's, (impelled ty 
their own confcious tendency) (hew us an example in 
their generous fenfibility, how great thoughts -ftiould be 
received by thofe who can think greatly. 

Yet, in one flrange circumftance, Alzira fufieredby 
the hoftotar of your approbation ; for while thfe Audiefece 
fiungtfe^lr eyesuport yburHfcryal Hr^efs*'i^fc^hiBg de- 
licicy, their jtjy to fee ytni warmfedlJjr, and a)^|)liiliil^l^ 
*«ioft, thbHelentitnentb Which draw ibiif for^c fttttti ibvt 

. «rf p\kf, ittd bf liberty, became the xMy paffidb ifcey 
%t>ukl feel ; artd thereby leticnttd their at^iitiwi to Hie 
Vfcry fetches ^hty-tjwed it tt). 

Can it be poflible, a fterfo important a public declffTttltiil 
4ft hotiour dt pdffion and ftiitimtntj that thi* biftft lift rf the 
.J>6et's aft, Should any longer conHnire to Hftgutfh \jftdfet 
gefleral -neglta^ 6r indiffetiertce l^-^Nb, furtly, Sir!-*** 
Your Royiai Highnefs, but perfifting to keep reafdn ^nd 
natut^ in fcbttntenancc at the theatres, will univerfaHy 
eftabKih What you fo genferoufly ahd opetily avow. For, 
ifwhfeHs hren lore, 'they will imitdt-e, your example thttft 
be copied by millions; till the influence of your^tra<> 
tion ftiFall ititt platittd your fade ; and oveffpread three 
IcingdopiS with laurde. 

It may at pfefetit perhaps, be a fruitless, but it c«4 

nevet.be an irrational wi(h, that a theatre ef^trr^ly 6ew, 

(if not rather tht otd ones nfew-moddled) profeBSttg only 

i'^ what 
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what 16 feiious and manly, and facred to the interefts of 
wifdom and Yirtue, might arife under feme powerful and 
popular protection y fucb as that of jour Koyal High* 
neis's dilHnguiihed countenance !-»To what probable 
lengths of improvement would not fuch a fpur proTofee 
genius !-*Or, (bould it fail to do that, it would make 
manifeft, at lead, that rather wit is wanting than en* 
couragement; and that theie opprobrious excrefcencies 
of our ftsLgCy which, under the difguife of entertain* 
nients, have defamed and infulted a people, had a meaner 
derivation, than from the hope of delighting our princes. 

It has been a misfortune to poetry, in this nadon, that 
k was too fuperciUoufly under-rated ; and, to acknow* 
ledge truth op both fides, for the moft part pra^ifed too 
li£^tly««-But by thofe 'who confider it according; to the 
demands .of its character, it will be found intitled, be<« 
yond many other arrs, to the polincal affcCHon of princes : 
being more perfuafive in its nature than rhetoric; and 
more compreneniive and animating than hiftory.— For 
while hiflory but waits on foitune with a Iktle too fervile 
a reftri^on, poetry corre^s and commands her:— be- 
caufe, reifying the obliquity of natural events, by a 
more equitable formation of rational ones, the poet, at 
lord Bacon very finely and truly obferves, inftead of cott* 
flraining the mind to fucceiTes, adapts and calls out events 
to the meafures of reafon and virtue ; maintaiaing Pro- 
vidence triumphant againft the oppofitions of nature and 
acddent.? 

And ftill more to diftinguifli his fuperiorityover the 
gfty p^oie-.fa^ricks of- imagination, the poet, as a re-in- 
iorcement to his creative vivacity of invention; fuperadds 
the attraction' of hariMony ; and then pours through the 
whole an irrefiftiblefire of ^nthufiafm, wherewith to raife 
and to govern- the paflions* • * . . . . , 

Dramatic poetry, in this bold purpofe, a£h with moUt 
immediate and manifeft confequence ; becaufe aflembling. 
together aU fhat animates, invites, or iofgrces,, it. works 
with incredible influence upon the fpirits and paffions of si> 
feople,' after they have' been refined -and induced to its- 
reH&.— It<loes thiss, infoconfefled a degree, that our 
great, philofopher abovenamed, undertaking, in his Dk 
Au^entis ScietHiarum^ ^rofe0edly to conQoerits pre^a^ 
A J. lence^ 
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Unet^ beautifully calls it tk^ bow of the mind ; ae if^ to 
exprefe it more dearly, ks had faid^ the ilage i» aii 
in&ndiinCAt h^ the hands of the poet, as capable of giv4og 
<nodulfttion and tone to the heart, as the bow to the vio- 
lin in the hand6 of d muficiaa. 

Thete is another advantage in poetry, which fitll fur- 
ther intitles it to the protection of frinces^ whoare lovefs^ 
like yo\ir !^oyal Highnefs^ oi ages^ which are only to bear 
of theiB. Otke): arts have feme iingle and limited effe^ ^ 
but tlie treations of poetry have a power to multiply 
theicfpecies in -new and emulative fucceiCons. of virtue 
and heroifm ; the fe^ds, as it were^ of thoTe pa'ffions 
which produce noble qualities^ being Ibwa in all poema 
of genicfti* 

if ^ueh Arable efib^ are now le(« commoti thacr 
awiieA^lyi it U only becdttfe ibmedmes tuneful eps^ndfa 
is mt^tiken fot poetry ; tad fometimes calm, cM fdafe 
tumv^yed tn unpaffionate metr^ ; wherea« poetry has ^o 
eletnent but p«ffi«n t «^d therefore rhyme, tm^y «fid 
Bieaiure^ are but iruitlefs aJSe&metis^ where «a fpkit i» 
HO^ -iovtad that convey^ the heat #nd eotkufiaihi^ The 
poed, to ^y jn all ia a. word, who 'Can be itiaid witlieiit 
excitement of the moft paflio»ate emotions in the tMaurtt 
having: been b^y lo6ng hk puins, like a fmiih who 
would MhieA ccAi iron $ he htis the regular recum 'Ok th^ 
defotnt:o£the ftrokes, the infi^nlficant jingle in the ring 
4f the foufird^ and the hamaiefin|; delifiht m the labevir ; 
but he has neither the penetration, uie glow^ «ior tlie 
^ArkHiii;. 

Wben;ifi fottte unbend^ moments your Royd High- 
aefs ihall r«fie<^4 perhaps, on the mok likely meafcircs 
for dJminiftiiag our .pretaices to poetry, yet augmenting 
its eifenCial growth^ how kind wou'd heaven be to the 
legitimate friends of the mufes, ftipuld it, atthoCe tinnea, 
whi^r in yo«ir ear, that bo art ev^er flourifhed in rsko- 
satYThtes till the favour of the oouit made it faftuonable ! 

<^ my own part, I have little to fay, worth rke honour 
of yousr Regril Highnefs's notice ; be'n^ no more thaa 
SL hnnkble u>licitor, (ox an eveat I have oothir^ to iiopo 
firom* Not that I prefume to repfeient vnyfelf as «0a 
fttical to feel the advantage of diftuK^om I am dnly ^oo 
bafy to be i^fpofed for purfuing it : haviog renouaccd 

tlie 
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the world, without quitting it ; that, ftanding afide in an 
uncrowded corner, I might efcape being hurried along 
in the dufi of the ihow, and quietly fee, and confider 
the whole as it paiTes ; inftead of adding a pan in it ; and 
that, perhaps, but a poor one. 

In a fituation fo calm and untroubled, there ariies a 
falatary habitude of fuppoiing difHndtion to be lodged in 
the mind, and ambition in the ufe and command of the 
faculties. Such a choice may be filent, but not ina^li^c : 
nay, I am afraid, he who makes it, is but a concealed 
kind of £picure, notwithflanding his pretences to for- 
bearance dnd philofophy : for while he partakes, in full 
relifti, all the naked enjoyments of life, he throws no- 
thing of it away, but its falfe face and its prejudices. 
He takes care to live at peace in the very centre of ma- 
lice and fa^ion ; for, viewing greatnefs without hope» 
he views it alfo without envy. 

Upon the whole, though there may be a fufpickm of 
fomething too felfiih inthis^perfonal fydem of liberty, it 
will free a man in a moment from all thofe bys^ing par- 
tialities which hang their dead weight upon judgment ; 
and leave him as £iinterefled a fpedhtor of the virtuea 
or vices of cotemporary greatnefs, aS of that which 
hiftory has tranfmitted to him from times he had nothing 
to do with. I am, therefore, fure, it is no flattery, 
when I congratulate your Royal Highnefs on the humane 
glories of your future reign, and th^ you for a thoufand 
Bleffings I expert not to partake of, 

I am, 

With a profound refpe6t, 
SIR, 
Your Royal Hignnefs^ia 
Mofl obedient and 

Moll humble fervant, 

A. HILL, 

. ' EPI- 
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PROLOGUE. 

Tl/HENfome raw fadJ^kr from the wadeijhtr^* 

Firft dares the deepening fir earn^ and^oentwres §*er^ 

Light on hbJWSting cork the <tvave hefiims^ 
And^ "Man ton in hisfaftty^ thinks hefwims, 
^oJhaUAhireisfaime OMr faults prottB^ 
And from your cenfure fcreen eachfear*ddtfeH* 
lorjhou^d ive aH^ unfkiffd^ thrfiayer^sforts^ 

We oHfuchfcenes as force us to your hearts^ 

What floods ^f Udfs -a neigPring land favj Jkw^ 
When a 'MhoU people *votpt Alzira*s woe ! 
The loveliefi eyes ef France^ in one pleased nighi^ 
Twice charmed J renew'd^ andkrtgtben^doUt deligHfi. 
Twice charm^d^ rtvi^jijdthefad^ the melting ^r^h^ 
Tet^ hung infatiatCy on the willing pain ! 
Tbrice thirty d^j all Parisfigi^dforfenfe ! 
Tumblers Jtoodfiill'-^and tbougbt'-^im wii^s defence ; 
Ev*n power defpotic felt^ how wrongs can moi^e \ 
And nobly wept for liberty and love. 
Can it be feared theny that ourgen*rofss landy 
Wl}erejufiice blooms^ ktndtea/hH hdUs command i 
This foil of faience / where bold truth is taught ^ 
Thisfeett ^^ freedom ^-.^euU- this ibrvm ofthv^ghti 
Can pour applaufe on foreign fong and dance^ 
Tet leave thepraife offolidfen/} to France : * 

No^That^s impofphlc'^^tis Britain* s claim^ 
To hold fwfet&ndpimet imtq/ft vr/km* 
In arts and arms alike viBorious known^ 
Whatever defpltr'^s /Mr choTceJht ttt^kes her tftU^ • 
}for kt theconfcious power of KngHfb wit 
Lefs feel the force y becaufe a Frenchman 'U)rit» 
Reafon andfentiment^ {ike air and light ^ 
Where -ever found y are Nature^s common right* 
Since the fame fun gives nor then climes their day^ 
4ft^ the rafi has firft received its ray^ 
Whyjhould our pride repel the Mufe*sfmile^ 
Becaufe it dawned not fir fi upon our ijle f 
Fraternal art adopts each alien fame i 
^he nxiife and brave are every where the fame * 
. from hqfiilefentiments let difcordflow ; 
But they who think like friends^ fhotdd have no foe. 

DRA- 
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DRAMATIS PERSON iE. 
MEN. 

Covent'Garden^ 
Don Carlos^ governor of Peru^ for 

the SfanMs^ Mr.Wfigit. 

Don Al*tfare:&^ father of Don Carlos^ 

and former governor, Mr; Gifford. 

Zamovy Indian fovcreigtt of one part 

of the cou ntry , -^ — Mr. Lewis, 

Exmoniy Indian fovereign of another 

part> ■■ " ' ■ ■ ' ■- MnHavafd. 

WOMEN. 
Jlziraf isiV^ghterof Ezmoftff «~. Mn.OiffiiKL. 

Sj^ani/b and Atnerican Captaim and Soldien. 
SCENE, in the City of LIMA. 



ALZIRA, 
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A C T I. 
Dm Alvarez and Don Carlos. 

Alvaeez, 

AT length the council partial to mv prayer, 
Hastoafon, I love, transferr'cl my power. 
Carlos, rule happy ; be a viceroy long ; 
Long for thy prince, and for thy God, maintain 
This younger, richer, lovelier, half the globe ; 
Too fruitful, heretofore, in wrongs and blood ; 
Crimes the lamented growths of powerful gold I 
Safe to thy abler hand devolve, refign'd, 
Thofe fovereign honours which opprefs'd my years, 
And dimm'd the feeble lamp of wafted age. 
Yet had it long, and not unufeful, flam'd. 
I firft o'er wond'ring Mexico in arms 
March'd the new horrors of a world unknown ! 
I fteer'd the floating towers of fearlefs Spain 
Through the plow'd bofom of an untried fea. 
Too happy had my labours been fo blefs*d, 
To change my brave afTaciate's rugged fouls. 
And foften ftubborn heroes into men. 
Their cruelties, my fon, eclip&M their glory : 
And I have wept a conqu'ror*s fplendid ihame. 
Whom heaven not better made, and yet made great. 
Wearied at length, I reach my life's laft verge ; 
Where I fliall peaceful veil my eyes in reft ; 
If ere they clofe, they but behold my Carlos 
Luling Potofi's realm by Chriftian laws, 
Old making gold more rich by gifts from heav*n. 
D. Carlos. Taught and fupported by your great exam- 
learnt beacath your eye to conquer realms, [pie, 

X Which 
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Which by your counfels I may learn to govern ; 
Giving thole laws I firft receive from vou. 

jUvarex, . Not fo.— Divided power is power difarmM, 
Outworn by labour, and decay'd^by time^^ " 

Pooipis no m«r« my w4(h. Bwough fo>«ic . • ' - 
That heard in council age may temper rafhnefs, 
Truft me, ipankind but ill rewards the pMXkl 
Of over-prompt ambition 'Tis now time 

To give ipy long -ncgleded .God thqfe hours, , 

Which clofe the languid period of my days. 
One only gift Xaik; refu^ not that i 
As friend I a(k it ; and as father claim. 
Pardon thofe poor Americans, condemned 
For wand'ting hither, xind this morning feiz'd. 
To my difpofal give 'cm kindly up, 
That liberty, uimop'd, may charm the more. 
A day like this fhouW jwerit fmiles from all ; 
And mercy, foft*ning juftice, mark it blefs'd. 

D, Car/os. Sir, all that fathers alk, they muft command. 
Yet condcfcend to recoiled ho^ f^r 
This pity, und^ferv'd, might hazard all. 
In inrant towns like ours, methinks 'twere fafe 
Not to familatize thefe favage fpies. 
If we accuftom foes to look too near. 
We teach 'em, atourcoft, to flight ihofe fwords. 
They once flew trembling from, whene'er they faW-. 
Frowning revenge, and awe of diftant dr^ad, 
Notfmilingfriendibip, tames thefe fullep^uls. 
The fow'r American, unbroke, and wild, 
Spurns with indignant rage, and bites his. chain, 
-Humble when punifti'd ; if regarded, fierce. 
Power fickens hy forbearance : rigid men. 
Who feel not pity's pangs, are beft pbey'd. 
Spaniards, 'tis true, are rul'd by hpnovjr*$ Uw, 
Submit unmurm'ring, andunforc'd gd right:- 
But other nations are impell'd by fear, 
And muft berein'd, andfpurr'd, with har4 cotiirolU 
The godithemfelves in this ferocious clime, 
Till they look grim with bloody excite no dre^d, ^ 

j^harex^ Away, my fon, with thefe detcfted fchem^i - 
Perito fuch politic reproach of rule \ ^ 
Are we made captains in our Maker's caufe, 

'^ 0*er 
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Q^tt thefe Qfcv^ Chriftkus call'd to ftretch his ume, * 

His peaceful natne ! and (hall we, unprovokM^ 

Bear iniird^, which our holy chcstts prefume 

To mifpronounce h'w tnjur'd altar*s due ! 

Shall we difpeople realkna, and kill to fare ! 

Such if the fruits of Spatn*» religious care, 

I, from the diftant boundl of our old world, 

Have to this ni^w one ftrecch'd a Saviour's name. 

To make it hateful toonfe half the globe, 

Becaufe no mercy grac'd the other's zeal. 

No, my mifguided Carlos^ the broad eye 

Of one Creator takes in ail mankind : 

His laws expand the heart ; and we, who chui 

WouM by deftru^ion propagate belief. 

And mix with blood and gold religion's growth, 

Staiiip in thefe Indifto's honefl breai^t a fcom 

Of all we teach, : from what they fee we doi. 

D. Carlos. Yet the learned projps of our unerAAgchurcli^ 
Whom zeal for faving fouls deprives of ncft^ 
Taught my late youth, , committed to their care,* 
That ignorance, averfe, muft be corapell'd* 

Ah, Our priefts are all for vengeance, force, and fire : 
And only in his thundef- a£t their God. 
HcQce we fceirt thieves ; and what wefeem we arc* 
Spain has robb'd every gf-owth of this new world. 
Even to its favage nature !— Vain, unjuft,- 
rroud, cruel, cavfetous, we, ve alone, 
Are the barbarians here ! — An Indian heart 
Equals, in courage, the moft prompt of ours^ 
Butin iimplicity of ardefs truth. 
And every honell native warmth, cxcells us. 
Had they,; like us, been bloody ; had they not 
By pity's power been mov'd, and virtue's love^ 
Noforfof mine had heard a father, now 
Reprove his erring )-afhnefs. — You forget. 
That when a pris'ner in thefe people's handS| 
Gall'd aAd provdk'd by^ cruelty and wrongs, 
While my birave follow'rB fell on every fide^- 
Till I alone furviv'd, forae Indians knew me, 
Knewm^, aiidfuddcnly pronounc'd my name. 
At once they threw their weapons to the ground, 
Anda.younaJfavaaB chief, whom vet I know nbt, 

B>?-' Grace- 



14 A L Z I R A. 

Graceful approachM, and, kneeling, prefs'd my knees* 

Alvarez, is it you, he cry*d — Live long ! 

Ours be your virtue, but not ours your blood ! 

L,ivc, ^and inftru6t oppreflbrs to be lov'd. 

Blefb'd be thofe tears, my fon ! — I think you weep. 

Joy to your foft*ning foul ! Humanity 

Has power, in nature's right, beyond a father. 

But from, what motive fprung this late decline 

From clemency of heart to new-born rigour ? 

Had you been always cruel, with what brow 

Cou'd ypu havehop'd to charm the lov'd Alzira ? 

Heirefs to realms, difpeopled by your fword ! 

And though your captive, yet your cohqu'ror too. 

Truft me,— -with women worth the being won, 

The fofted lover ever beft fuccceds. 

D. Carlos. Sir, I obey : your plcafure breaks their 
Yet 'tis their duty to embrace our faith : [chains j 

, So runs the king's command.— —To merit life, 

Quit they their idol worftiip, and be free. 

So thrives religion, and compels the blind j 

So draws our holy altar fouls by force, ' 

Till oppofition dies, and fleeps in peace 5 

So links a govern'd world in faith's Urong chain ; ^ 

And but one monarch ferves, and but one God* 

Ah. Hear me, my fon.— That crown'd in this new 

Religion may ere £t her holy throne, [world, 

Is what, with ardent zeal, my foul defires ; 

Let H«iven and Spain find here no future foe ! 

Yet ne'er djd perfecution's oflfspring thrive : 

For the forc'd heart, fubraitting, ftill refifts. 

Reafon gains all men by compelling none. 

Mercy was 'always Heav€n*s diftinguiih'd mark ; 

Atid he who beai s it not, has no friend there. 

2). Carlos. Your rcafons, like your arms, are fure to 

I am intlrudtcd and ennobled by them ! [conquer. 

Indulgent virtue dwells in all you fay, 

And loftens, while you fpeak, the lift'ning foul ! 

Since Heaven has blefs'd you with this powerful gift. 

To breathe perfuafion and uncharm refolves, 

Pronounce me favour'd, and you make me ib. 

Warm my Alzira's coldnefs ; dry her tears ; 

And teach her to be mine.— I love that maid^ 

4 Spite 
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Spite of -iny pride ! blufh at it but ftill love her ! 

Yet Willi ne'er, fofooth unyielding fcorh, 

Unman the foldier in the lover's caufe. 

I cannot Hoop to. fan a hopelefs flame, 

And be in vain her (lave. — You, Sir, mi^rht aid me : 

You can do all things with Alzira*s father. 

Bid him command his daughter to be kind : ' 

Bid him — But whither would my love miflead me ! 

Forghc the blind prefumption of a hope, 

That to my int'rell Hoops my father's rank ; 

And fends him beggar to an Indian's door f 

-^/v. 'Tis done already. I haveurg'dit to him* 
Ezmonthas mov'd his daughter in your caufe. 
Wait the prepar'd event. Heaven has been kind ; 
Since thefe illuftrious captives both are Chriftians j 
Ezraont iny convert, and his daughter his. 
Alzira governs a whole people's minds 5 
Each watchful Indian reads her fludied eye. 
And to her filent heart conforms his own. 
Yow marriage (hall unite two df ftant worlds : 
For when the ftern repiner at our law 
Sees in your arms the daughter of his king. 
With humbler fpirit, and with heart lefs flerce. 
His willing neck fliall court the yoke he fcorn'd. 
But look, where Ezraont comes ! — Retire, my (bo j 
And leave me to complete the ta(k begun. [£a7/ Z>. Or* 

Enter Ezmont,- 
Wclcomc, my friend; your council, or command, 
Has left, I hope, Alzira well refolv'd. 
. jBzot. Great father of the friend lefs ! — Pardon yet^ 
If one, whofe fword feemM fatal to her race. 
Keeps her heart cold, with fome remains of horror^^ 
We move with lin^Ving fteps to thofe we fear. 
But prejudice will fly before your voice, 
Whofe winning manners confecrate your lawfi. 
To you who gave us heav'n, our earth is due. 
Yours our new being, our enlightenM fouls ; 
Spain may hold realms by purchafe of her fword j 
And worlds may yield to power— but we to virtue. 
Ybur bloody nation's unfucceeding pride 
Had made their God difguftful as their crimes I 
Wc faw him hateful in their rourdVous zeal ; 
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But lovM hi^p in your mercy.-— jFrom your hc^ 
His influence ftream'd accepted j ^nd my crown, , 
'My daughter, and ipy foul, became yoyr fl^yes. • 

Father alike of Carlos and of me^ 
I give him jiny Alzira for your fake \ 
And with her all Potofi and Peru, 
Summon the revere.n4 choijr ; prepare the ritc^; 
And trgft my promife for npydaughtcr*s will. 

j^lv. BJefs'd be the long-wiih'd foyad !-^Thi|. grtSt^ 
worjc paiJ, 
1 (hall go down in pe^ice^ an<i bail my graye. 
Oh, thjou gieat leader ! whofe a)mighty h^nd 
Drew the d^rk, veil alide that hid new wojlds ; 
Smile on this union, >yhich, confirmed by thee, 
Shallin one empire grafp the circled globe. 
And talk the fup's whole round to inealure Spain I 
Kzniont, farewel , — I go^ lO greet my foo, 
With welcome news, how much he owes my frli^ni^ 

Ezm. {Jbife^l TbPA3, tt^H^l^ii Power, vwypqwfl} W .««A' 
alone! 
Whofe dreadful vengeance oy.crwheJw'd, ftt Qaei!i 
My count ty, ai3<J her gods, top weal^ Knfyvt \ 
Protect my failing years from new cliftceff. 
R^)bb-*d 9t my a)l c but this -one daughisr kft i»e i' 
Qhy gP^rd feer hft^ft, an(j gujd^ her 4<? be bl«ft*4 1 

J^fittT Alzira. 
Diiught;er, be happy, while gofidTf^rtu^epOftru dw«| ' 
And in thy blcffing chcar jhy CQUnrry'* bQp«. 
PfoteS the yanquifh*^ : rule thi^ vi<aQr'4 wiU t 
Seize the ben; thgnder ip fei^ lifted hfip4 ; 
And fjom (fefpiiir'^ low fear, rempwnt a tbfSQQ(r« 
Lend the loyy public thy re l.u(9.an« heart ; 
And in the joy oFnjillioqs find tfey owp. 
Nay, do not weep, Afeir^ : teisrs will uow 
Seem infults, jin^ reproach thy father*8 cjire, 

Alz. Sir, n)y whole foiil, deyQtc4, fcfls^ youF power. 
Yet, if Alzira's pe;Ke wag ever dear^ 
Shut not your ear to n^y dcfpairlng grief; 
But, in my nupti^ls> read my certain dc^m. 

^z/w. Urge it no more : it is ?n illrtimM fprrow» 
Away! 1 had ^hy.kil^ti co^feat before^ 

^. No,— you couipeird tie frightful facrificc : 

And, 
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And, ah, rcmorfclcfs hetrtn !— at what a time f 
When the raisM Iword of this ail-murd'ring lover 
Hang! o*er my people heads with threatening fway^ 
To ftrike the trembling remnant from my fight, 
And mark my nuptial day a day of death ! 
Omens on omens have pronouifc'd itcursM. 

Ezm. Quit thefe vain fears, thefe fuperftitious dreanii 
Of unconfiding ignorance ! What day ? 
What omens ?— We ourfelves, who chufe our a^is^ 
Make our own days, or happy, or accursed. 

\d&, 'Twas on this day, the pride of **11 our ftate, 
Zamor the great, the warlike Zamor fell ; 
Zamor, my loverj and your purposed fon. 

Ezm, Zamor was brave ; and I have moum'd his falt« 
But the cold grave diflblves ev'n lovers* vows. 
Bear to the altar then a heart refotv'd : 
And let thy fummon'd virtue check thy weaknefs* 
Was not thy foul enroU'd a Chrif^ian lately ? 
Theaweful Power that lent thofe Chriftians name. 
Speaks in my voice ; commands thee to be won* 
Hear him ; and karn obedience to his will, 

Alz, Alas, my father ! ipare this dreadful zeal. 

Has not the' parent fpoke ? Why fpeaks the God ? 

I know, and I confefs, a father^s power j 

At his command to facrifice the life 

He gave me, is a duty nature tarughr. 

But my obedience paflcs nature's bounds ; 

Whatever I fee, is- with my futher's eyes ; 

Whatever I love, is for my father's fake ; 

I chang'd my ver}' gods, and took my fathers : 

Yet has this father, pioufly {evens, 

WrongM my believing weaknefs, and undone me.- 

He told me to compofe ray troubled heart. 

Peace held her dwelling at the altar's foot. 

He told me, that religion cur'd defpair. 

And foften'd every pang that pierc'd the foul t 

But, ah, 'twas ail deceit ! all dear defuiion. t 

Mix'd with the image of an awful God, 

A human image druggies in my heart, 

And checks my willing virtue in its rifing. 

Zamor, though dead to nature, lives to love* 

Zamor iliU triumphs in Alzira's brcafVi 

B ^ Losi 
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Lord of hn fe^li and holds b^icV aJJ- h€jf wiflie<. 

You frowHf— Al^s^ you ^amfa suajt you caus'd. 

Quench thei^ thU flaipe, tpa h^rd tor death ^ad tifi^ j 

And. force mc to be hiss whpin moH 1 hate* 

If my lov'd country bids, I miift obey. 

Yet^ while by force you join unlpcjal hands, 

T};emble wh(?ne*er you drag tne to the ajt^r^ 

Tremble to hear my tqngue djeceive my Gpd ; 

To hear roe tp this h^ted tyr^int vow 

A heart, that beats, unch,aDg'd, anothe^*s due. 

Ezm, Alas, my chiid^ what un weighed words ar^ ihei^ h 
Pity my age, unfit for len|;th*ning vvoes : 
Nature alks reft : pity thefe falling tears. 
By all our f|Ue$t tl^at all depend on thee« 
Let me conjure thee to bp blefsM thyfelf, , 
Nor clofc in mifery my life's laH fcene. 
Why do I live^ hut to redeem thy hopes > 
For thy own fake, not mine, s^ft my care* 
Blaft not the ripening profpe(fl of thy peace. 
Hard, and with labour'd patience, flowly growft* 
Now, on thy inft^nt choice, depends thy fate I 
Nor only thine, but a whole people's fate ! 
Wilt thou betray tjicm .? Have they other help ? 
Have they a hope, but thee ? — Thmk, think, Alzira ; 
And nd>ly lofe thyfelf to fave a ffate, [j^iK 

AU. Cruel accompliihrnent f fublimc. defeft I 
So feign we virtues to becpme a throne. 
Till public duty drowns our private truth.. 
Enter Don Carlos, 

D* Carlou Princefs, you give a lover caufe to doubt^ . 
That this long labour of^your flow confent 
Springs from a heart top cold to feel his ftam;e. 
While, for your fake, fufpended law forbeiM^i 
To punifh rebels, whom you wilh lo fave. 
Ungrateful, you compel a nation*s freedom. 
And bind, in.recompence, my chains more clofe ! 
Yet rriifconceive me not.— I would not owe 
A foftened fentiment to having fervM you ; 
That lirere to bribe a heart my pride wou*d win» 
I (hou'd with mingled joy*and hluflies gain you,^ ' 
If, as my percjuifite of power you fell. 
Lc^ me attradj aot force you*— -I woul4 owe you, . 

All 



A L, Z I R A^ t^ 

All to yonrtdf ; nor cpuU li taflc 9 ja/t 

That, in your ^yiog it, mi^^M CQ^^ ypu P«M9# 

This dreadful day comes chargM with pain^ for boUu 

— No wonder you dcteA my troobhed iboh 

It burfts unvcil*d from my difcloiio|; eyes, 

Aed g^ows Oft CTCry feature t~honcft sir. *** 

Such is the plainnefs of an Indian heart. 

That it difdains to fculfi behind tbe kmgue ; 

But throws oyt all ita wrongs , and^ill its j^ge,. 

She who can hide her purjwe, can betray ; ^ 

And that's a Chriflian virtue I Vc not learnt, 

D^Car* I lot« your franknefs^ but reproaeh its cau(cU 
Zamor, remembered Zamor fpeaks in this. 
With hatred ftrctch'd beyond th* extent of life, 
He croiles froin the tomb, his conq'ror^s will ; 

And fcit tHrotigh death revenge's rival l»ve« 

Ceafe to complain, and you may learn tobcMT* 

My fame, your duty, both requne a chai^ $ 

And I muft wUhlt wer« frofn tears to joy* 
Ah. A rival's grave fhould buryTeakaify* 

But whence your right to ceftfurc fontMr H>t him t 

I loY'd him ; I proclaia it. Had I net, 

I had been blind to fenfe, asd loft te rcafan* ' 

Zamor was all the prop of our fallen world i 

And, but helQv'dmcmui^b, confefa'dnewedcnc&l 

Had I not moura'd a f^te be not defetv'd, 

I had deferv'd the fatje he felt ttnjuilly. 

For you, — be proud, no nwrc ; but da^r^ be faoseik 

Far from pnefiimhig to reproach my tears, 

Honour my (H>i%fta&^y, and prmfe my viftye s 

Ceafe t^. r^grot. thie, dii^s , I pay the dead ^ 

And merit, if yqu can, a heait thtts.faithliiL \Ejun 
JD. p^r. [j^offt, ] Spite of my fruitlefspaffion, I eonSe&f . 

Her pride^ th^s Aatting its fincere dffdain, 

Aftonifhes my tTxQughjt, and charms my* angor^ 

— Wh^t Aen, jMH i^efoive ^--Mulbk €ofl n»ore 

To tame q«^ female heait tha&all Peru I 

Nature, a^pting hef to fuit her cliina(fie|t 

Left h^r all Uvage, yet all! (bining t«> t 

But 'ti«.my 4iity to> be.nMfl»r hste i -» ^ « 
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Where, flic alone excepted, all obey. ^ 
Since then too faintly I her heart mcline,^ ^ 
I'll force her llubborn hand, and fix her mine- 

End of the First Act. 
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Zamor,* smJ/our^ndisai Captains^ in Chains^ 

Zamor. 

FB.I£NDS, who have dar'd beyond the flrength of 
mortals; 
Whofe courage fcorn'd reftraint, and grew in danger ; 
Afibciates iiv my ^hopes and my misfortunes ! 
Since we have loft our vengeance, let death find ua ? 
Why (hould we longer beconderon'd to life, 
Defencelefs toourcountiy and Alzira ? 
Yet why fhould Spaniih Carlos *fcape ovir fwords P 
Why thrive beneath a weight of uncheck'd crimes ? 
And why has Heaven forfsScen us and yirtue ? 
Ye ftrengthlefs powers ! whofealtars fmoak'd in vaitt \ 
Gods of a faithful, yet a cheated people ! 
Why have you thus betrayM us to the foe ? 
Why had fix.hundred Sp^nkh vagrants power 
To crulh my throne, your temples, rites, and you ? 
Where are your altars ? where my glories now ? 
Where is Alzira? more herfelf a god, "^ • 

Than your collected queens of fancied heaven \ 
Helplefs once more thou feeft me, — loft Peru ! 
O'erfhiftingfands, through defarts, crofs'd in vain. 
From fbreft wilds, impervious to the fun ; ^ 

From the world^s waftes, beneath the burning zone^ 
I brought thee unhop'd aid ! the wondMng ibrs 
Beheld me gathering from remoteft wilds, 
New ftrengtb^ new profpeds, and new means to die I - 
Your arms, your furtherance, your vaft fupport, 
New-fumifli'd my defires, and wing'd my hope. 
Vengeance and love once more had mann'd my heart. 
But, ah, how vain that hope ! how loft that vengjeance ? - 
The dares of avarice are honour V mafters 1 

Lid. 
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hid. Capt. Wh^ left we in the oeighbVing wao<U our 

forces ? 
Why darM we pafs too bold their guarded gateSj 
Alone, and unfupported,-— rafk.difcoycrcrs ? 

Zam. Seiz!d but ithk moruing from our dungeoo'i^ 
Th' infernal murderers have hither hnwight m^ [cleptb, 
Unknowinjg tq what deaths though furc to die. 
Yet it o*erjoyB me, we hai*c met once mox^. 
But where ? what place is this ? Ha^nooe yet heard 
Who gOTeiipts here ? what face Alzirs foundl ? 
Whether her fa(ther is, like u»^ their Have ? 
Dean-, w;retched friends, who ihacea death, my due, 
-Can none inftruck me what I wiih to know ? 

Ind, Cap. From iep*rate prifoDS hither led, like you. 
Through diff Vent Axetti we came, the cauie not known : 
All unifvform'd of what you feek to ieariw 
Great, bux unhappy prmce ! dtfcrving long 
A nobler fate ! our iilenc fouls lament 
Our want of power to fave fo iov'4 a leader. 
Now to die with yjou is our pobleil claim, 
SiDce to 4ie bx^ ymi was a choice idenipd us. 

' Zai/r, Next the wifli'd clpry of fwccfs in war, 
Thegr^teil i^.to iie^ astadi^ renown'd* 
But to die noteleft, in the ibameful dark, 
To die, an4 les^vc in phains our fujBfVing couniLry ! 
To fall, uridigniHed, by vDlains' hands ; 
Tbe facrifice of £qrope's outoafi blpodiiounds ! 
Hornd with others lypunds, and poorly, riqh^ 
AVith others phinder'd treafure ; 4i^ by butchen I 
Blood 'ilw'd infulters of a yielded ivorld ? 
Kiflcrs, who gave mc up to tire their tortoits^ 
Biit for difoovery of the gold I fcgrnM, J 

As drpfs, lefs valued, and^ lefs wiihM than they ! 
To he in death the paufe o( my friend*s dying 1 
To die, and leave Alzira to my murderers I 
This is adeath-of hojror, not of fame! r 

This is the body's death'?^but (hakes the foul ! / 

Enter Alvare?, ^jom/j aguacd <j/*Sp^iardsr 

Ah, Live, and be free. 

[Spanilh Soldiers unfetter the Indium* 

Zam. Ye gods of loft Peru ! 
What do I hear 1— -4aid he » Be free, and live ? 
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What vaft myfterious accident of vrrtoe ? 

Some power divine, in fport, deceives my wonder ! 

Thou fcem'ft a Spaniard !-r-and — but thou forgivef^, 

I cou'd have fwornthee Chriftian !— Who ? what art thou ? 

Art thou foifie god ^ or this new city's king ? 

Aiv. Chriftian I am ;- and Spaniard : but no king. 
Yet ferves my power to fave the w^ak, diftrefs'd. [der ! 

Zam. What thy diilio^lion then ? thou gen'rous won- 

j4h, 'J'hc love of pity, when the wretched want it. 

Zam, Pity ! and Chriftian !— what infpirM thy gfeat- 

Jllv. My memory, my duty, and my God. [nefs ? 

Zam. Thy God?— perhaps then; thefeinfatiatewaftcrs^, 
Thefe human feemers, with but forms of men ; 
Thefe thirfters after only gold and blood : . 
From fome coarfe, lawlefs part of Europe came ; 
And ferve fome bloodier God that wars with thine? 

jilv. Their faith the fame with mine, but not thcif. 
nature : 
Chriftians by birth, by error, made unchriftlan, 
In power grown giddy, they difgrace command. 
Thou know 'ft their faults too well : no^^, know my duty. 
Twice has the fun's broad traverfe girt the globe, 
Twice wheel'd the fummer round your world and ours^ 
Since a brave Indian, native of your land, 
To whom furprize in ambufh made me captive, ^ 
Gave me the forfeit life his fword had won. - 
The unexpected mercy forc*d my blufhes : 
For, Iperceiv'd, compaffion of your wees, 
Was but a duty, when I thought 'twas virtue. 
Thenceforth, your countrymen became my brothers; 
And I have now but one complaint againft them ; 
—That I muft never know his name who fav'd me. 

Zam, He has Alvarez's voice ! He has his features ! 
His age the fame too ; and the fame his ftory ! 
'Tis he ! — there is no other honeft Chriftian. 
Look on us all ; and recoiled his' face. 
Who wifely fpar'd thy life to fpread thy virtues. 

j4Iv, Come nearer, noble youth. ---By Heaven, 'tis he t 
Now, my dim eyes, you teach me my decay, 
That cou*d not let me fee my wiih indulg'd, 
But clouded ev'n my gratitude ! — ^My fon ! 
My benefa6tor t Saviour of my age ! 
^liatcan I do J Inftrudt rae to deferve thee* 

Dwctt 
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Dt^ell in my figbt ; and I will be thy father* 

Thou wilt have loft the merit of thy gift. 

If, from the jpower it gave, thou claim'ft no payment^ 

2^m, Truft me, rey fafher, hadthy Spanish (bns 
Shewn but a glimm'ring of thy awful vinue, 
Grateful Peru, now defobtely, theirs. 
Had been a'peopled world of willing {laref • 
Butcrudty, and pride, and plunder, claim them« 
Bather than Jive among thatielon race. 
Hide, hide me, (ilent death ; and fcreen my foul 
From the relieflefs rage of unfelt curfei. 
All I wdu'd aik , all I will take from Spain, 
It butto be informM, if Ezmont lives ? 
Or, has his blood new-ftain'd their hands with murder? 
Ezmont ? — perhaps you knew him not ? — That Ezmont, 
Who was Alzira*8 father ? I muft flop, 
An^ weep ■ ' before I dare go on, to a(k 
Whether that father, «— -and that daughter— live ? 

Jh, Hide not thy tears : weep boldly— and be proud 
To give the flowing virtue manly way ; 
'Tis nature's marled know an honeft heart by. 
Shame on thofe breads of ftone, that cannot melt. 
In foft ad6ption of another's forrow* 
But be thou comforted ; for both thy friends 
Live, and are happy here. 

Zam. And (hall I fee 'etn ? 

^h, Ezmont, within this hour, (hall teach his friend 
To live, and hope — and be as blefsM as he« 

Zam, Alzira's Ezmont ?— 

Jlv. From his mouth, not mine. 
Thou (halt, this moment, jearn whatever thou feek*fl» 
He fliall inftru^ thee in a finiling charge, 
That has united Spain with lav'd Peru. 
I have a fon"to blefs with this new joy : 
He will partake my happinefs, and love thee. 
■— *I quit thee, but will inftantly return 
To charm thee with this union's happy ftory. 
That nothing now on earth has power to fever ■ ^ 
Yet, which onceclos'd, (hall quiet warring worlds* 

Zam, At length, th' awak'ning gods remember Zamor^ 
And to atone my wrongs by working wonders. 

Have 
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Have made a'Spitntardhotie^'to neward mel 
Alvarez is himfelf the CHrifttans* Gx}d ; 
WhO'long pYd^^ok'd^, and bltafking at their crimes^. 
In hiikmii^ right defcetid^, tb veil their fliame.^ 
He fays, he<hftsafoii j^ that Ton (hall be 
My brother, if, atleaft, he do6s but prove 
Worthy, (co\>*d) rhftii bc^ fof) of fuch a fethcrl 
Oh, day ! ©h^- d«wti of hope, on-my fad heart l 
Ezmont, now, after thnse'loncycarfeof woa,.. 
Ezmont^Alzit^V father, is reftdrM me ! 
Alziratoo, the dear, the generous maid, 
She, whom m^ figbin'g foul has been at work, for > 
She, who has ma5 me brave, and left me wretched! 
Aliit^ too'is here !' and lives to thank rae% 

Eftteff Ezmtont. 
Oh , ye profufe^rewarders of my piai n ! 
He comes I-my^ Bzmont combes ! — Sprirlgof my hopesj 
Thcrii father or my lab'r in-g-mind's infpirer ! 
Shitd let me prefs'the'e to a heart that loves thee. 
Efcap'd from death;^ behold retutniag Zamor» 
He wilt not> camiot die, while there iPtiope^ 
That he na^ajr live to fervea fuff Ving friend* 
Speak^ fpeak ; and be thy firfi fofc word Aizira ! 
Say, (lie IS here $ and ^lefs^^d, as Heaven can mak^hei'. 

Ezm. Unhappy prince !— Sh© lives; nor lives renw>tc» 
Words cannot reach defcription of her gtief, 
Siriee firft the neWs of thy fad death was brought her. 
Hiong dwelt fbev- forrowing, o'er an empty tomb, 
Which, for thy fancied form, fhe raisM to weiepon. 
But thou ftill liv'fl ! —amazing chance ! — thou liv'ftl* 
^ Heav'n^ranfr fome doubtful means to blefs thee long. 

And make thy life as happ y - a s 'tis ftrange I 

—What brought- thee hither, Zamcr ? 

Zam. Cruel quellion ! 
Colder than iftl the deaths I have efcap'd from ! . 
Why doft tho« alfe ? Where elfe cou'dl have hop'd 
To find, and to redeem thy iolf and daughter ? 
Jlzjw; Saythftinomore— .'tismifery to hesnrthee; 
~ 2:am% B«thirtkthee'of theblack, the direful day. 
When that' vilo Spaniard, Carlos, curfc the name 1 
hf^fkerMti of to fword or (kame, 
O'erturn'd thi^fik walfto, wtiich «ime, wiveo ^9U0|;y faw4>utlt,' 
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By earth atftad^d, children of the fun. 
Perifh his name ! and, Oh, be curs'd my fate, 
Who yet no nearer brought him than to thought, 
In horror of his murders ! 'Twas the wretch. 
Who bears that name of Carlos, blailed all. ' 

*Twas in that name, pillage and (laughter fpread ! 
'Twas in that name, they dragg'd Alzira from roe; 
Buried in duft the temples of our gods ; 
And ftain*d with the furrounding offerer's blood, • 
Their violated altars ! The Ihock'd pow'r, 
That fmilM expedant on our marriage vo«r, 
\ Ruih'd back, and prefsM in vain his brother gods. 
To vindicate their empire.-^— ^Spain's dark power 
Prevailed ; and I was captive led to Carlos* 
I will not terrify thy pitying breaft, 
I will not tell thee, to what tort'ring pain. 
That villain Spaniard*! avarice condemnM me* 
Condemned me, £2^mont, for the fake of gold ! 
Gold, the divinity of beggar Spain ; 

And our negle£tea refufeT- 'Tis enough, 

To tell thee, that amidft thek tortures left, 
And feeming dead, they, tir*d, not fatisficd. 
Forbore, becaufe I felt not.— I revivM, 
To feel, once more, but never to forget, 
Thegrindings of their infult. Three longyears 
Have lent me friends, and hopes, and arms, for vengeance. 
Glofe ambufli'd in the neighbYmg woods they lie. 
Sworn the revengers of their bleeding country. 

Ezm» Alas, my heart com paffionates thy wrongs: 
But do not feek a ruin that wou'd fh«in thee. 
,What can thy flint-arra'd Indian's courage do ? 
What their weak arrows, fpoils of fill^s bones ? 
How can thy naked, untraui'd warriors cooquer? 
Unequally oppos'd to iron-men : 
To woundlefs bofoms coated o*er wi th fafety ! 
And arm'd with miffive thunders in their hand. 
That ftream deaths on us, fvvifter than the winds ! 
No — fince the world, they fay, has yielded to 'em, 
Yield Zamor and Peru, and Icr^em reign* 

Zam. Let the world yield— Zamor will always find 
Some generous comer in it, fit for freedpm. 
Had I been born to fer?e, obedience claim* 

C . . . - , .Retuni • 
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Returns of benefit aod due prote6iioii : 
Outrage and wrongs require ccHre^Uon only, 
^ Thefe lightnings and theie thunders ; thefe iafe QyilUf 
Cafes for fear, which guard their iron war ; 
Thefe fier}' ftecd^, that tear the trampled earth, 
And hurl their headlong riders on the foe ; 
Thefe outward forms of death, that fright the world, 
I can look Hedfad on ; and dare defpife. 
The novelty once loft, the force will fail. 
Curfe on our feei)]e gold ! it emails in foes, 
Yet helps. not to repel the wroi^s it dra\V« ! 
Oh, had but ileel'becn oufsU-.-but prtuil heaven 
Has, with that mattly iveafch, «nrkh'4ouf foe.! 
Yet, not to leave our vengeance quite d'vfarm*4s 
Depriving us of fteel, it gave us virtue. 
, Ezm. Virtue was Wefs'd of old :-'4>ut, — time* are 
. chang'd. 

Zam. No matter-— let upkeep our hearts the fame« 
Alzira cannot change— A! zira*s ja>ft. 
Alzira's faith Ail to' her vows dnd me. 
Save me, ye gods ! from a friend'* downcaft eye ! 
Whence are thofe fighs and tears ) 

Ezm, Too wretched ZaiiK>r ! 

Zam. I thought myfelfAlziira's father's ion; 
But find theie tyrants have unking -d thy^b'ul ; 
And taught thee, on the grave's lafl edge, to wrong nK't 

EzTfi, They cannot. ' Tis an art I will not jlean?. 

Nor ar^ our conqu'rors all umwrt ; for, know, ; 

'Twas Heaven.iniduc'djPhefe Chriilipns to our cUme, 

Lefs to fubdcie, and rule u's, than ifv^^ru^^ 

Know, they brought with them virtue*, here unfoqnd : 

Secrets, iiiwnortal, that prefeinre the foul ! 

The fcience of falvation by belief ! 

The art of living biffs 'd, and dyin^ fafe ! 

2^r»» Or I am deaf : or, wou'd to Heaven, I wat» ! 
Sur, if I 'heard thee right, thou feem'il to praife 
Thefe pilfering zealots, who ufurf thy throiKi 
And wou'd convert thy daughter toa flavc ! 

£x7M. Alzira is no flave. 

Zam. Ah! RoyalEzmontl 

Pardon fome tranfporr, which defpair tnflam'd ; 
An^, to! great woes, indulge a little warmth. 

Re. 
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Remember^ (he was mine by folans vqW'Z 
By th^ own oath, before our altar fwom ; 
fibiioUr ai)d perjury can never meet. 

JEs^. What are our alurs ? what our idol goda ? 
Phantoms of human coinage, fear*d no more ! 
I would not wf(h to hear thee cue their name. 
Zam, What ! was our father's altars yaiil deceit? 
Ezm. It was ; ai>d I have happily difclaim'd it. 
May the great Cngl^ Power, that rules whole he^veoy 
Lend thy dar^ heart one ray of truth divine ! 
May'il thou, unhappy Zamor, learn to know. 
And, knowing, to confers, in £urope*s right^ 
Her god ftiQuld be ador*d, her fons obeyM ! 
Zam. Ohcfdl H?ll Waft 'em!— What! th^C;foniof 
rapine ? 
Th^lvav^-not robVdf^c^ pf thy fjuthalooe^ 
Jut pilfcrM even thy r^oA !— — Yet, 'twas wife. 
When' thou would*^ kf ej^ no yows^ to own np gpd|i« 
But, tell ma ; ^ — is hhxn too forfwom i 
True to her father's weakn^ has Ifee, faHeil ? 
Serves (he t(e gods 0/ ChrUU^ i 

E%nu Hapl^s yputh ! , 
Though blefs'd in my own change, t weep (or thine* 

Ze7/»« He^ who betrays his fir^end^. baa caufe for h^Q^ 
Tcit tears, tfeey (ay, (laew pity :— if they jdo, [ing. 

Pity th^ torment, which tfiy (hame has coft m^. 
Pity my (icart, at onc^ alarmed, for heaven^ 
For heav'p b^^tray'd, likenne ; and torn at once. 
By love, apd zeal, and vengeance. Take n^^, C^^^* J 
Drag me to die at my AU.w's feet ; 
Ai\d J will fi^h awjiy a foul, flie fav^s nott 
Biit have a car^ — ^b^ c^gtiQUs, e*5? 1 fallj 
Of urging roe, too raflMy, to defrair^ 
Rofwipc ft human \iw\\ and feel (oine virtue* 
Enter Alonzo, 
Alon. My Lord, th.9 ceremonies wait your prefence. 
E%?n* Farewd — r—t follow thee. 
Zafh. No, by ray wrotii|;s ! 
I will not quit this hold, till I Jiave learnt. 
What Qsr^raouy, what blgpk Rurpofe, waits thee I 
£tyj^. Away — -be cqunfell'd^-r^fly this fatal pty, 
Zarfu Not though the ChriJ^iap power that Wafts n^y 
love,. 

C 2 Shou'd 
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Should rain Bbwn liahtnings on my deftin'd head, . 
And my own gods cry'd, flajr, I flill would follow thee. 

^zm. Forgivje the force of an unwifh'd refufal. 

Guards, to your care I mufl commit this madman. 

Reftrain him He vvou'd violate our altar. 

Thcfe Pagans, obftinate in idol zeal. 

Malign our holy m} ft'ries , and profane 

The church's folemn fervice. — Guard the doors, 

*Ti8 not in right of my own power I fpeak ; 

But, Carlos, m my voice, commands your care* 

[Exit i\jith Guards^ after they ha'vefieed'himfrom Zamon 

Zam, Did I not hear him, friends ! or am I mad ? 

Did I not hear him ufe the name of Carlos ? 
• Oh, treachery ! Oh, bafenefs ! Oh, my wrongs ! 
Oh, laft, uncrediied, reproach of nature ! 
Ezmontcorhmands for Carlos ? — 'Twas not Ezmont : 
*Twas that black devil, that fcares theChriilian cowards, 
Lierf, ia his fhape, to fcandalize Peru ! 
Oh, virtue ! thou art banilh'd from mankind : 
Even froni' Alzira's heart, thou now art fled. 
— Thefe villain bartVers rob u» not oif gold, 
They pay its fatal {^rice, ia morals ruinM^ 
Det^cd Carlos^ theti'is here.!— Oh, friends ! 
•'What council ? wl)at rtto^rtt ? to flop defpair. 

Ind. Cap, Let not my prince condemn the faithful^eal. 
That wouM advife his forrows.— Old Alvarez 
Will flraic return, and bring, perhaps, thatfon. 
With whom tb (hare his joy the good man haftea*d. 
Uirge Him to feeydu {-iJit without their gates : 
Then fuddeftly rejornyour ambufti'd friends, . 
And march, more equal, to your purposM vengeaocc. 
Let us not fpare a lite, but good Alvarez, 
And this lov'd fon 1 I, near the wall, remarkM 
Their arts, and modes of ftradure : niark'd their angles, 
Deep ditch, broad bulwarks, and their deeping thuftdei^. 
I faw, and weigh'd it all : and found hope ftrongeft. 
Our groaning fathers, brothers, fdns, and friends, 
In fetter'd labour toil, to houfe their fpoitersl 
Thefcj^ wheri we march to theit unhopM relief, 
Will rife, within the town, behind their matters : 
While you, mean while, without, advance againfl them : 
And, o*er ourdying bodies, proudly heap*d, 

Bridge 
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Bridge a bold entrance o'er their bloody ramparu 
There, may we turn, ag^inft their tvraiir heads, 
Thofe fiery. mouths of death» thofeAoriQe of iQunkr, 
Thofe forms, that frightnmg honefl, artlefs braTerj^ 
Build, on our ignorance, ^thropo for wrongis. 

Zam. Iliuflnou^wreKhedneft I by HeaTen» itcbaraift 
To fee thofe foaring fouls out^tower their fortune, [ma. 
Shall wc f > y es, liill we (hall \ — —recover empire; 
Carlos (hall feel Peru, defpia'd Peru, 
Knock'd at bis trembling heart, and chum atonemeAl. 
Come, dire revenge ! thou melaocboly god i 
That camfart'{l the diftrefs'd with fhadowy hopmgi 1 
Strengthen our willing band^ ; let Carlos die ! 
Let but that Spanifli murderer, Carlos, die. 
And I am half repaid my kingdom^s loflTes ! 
But we are wretches, indolently brave : 
We talk of vengeance \ and we deep in chains ! 
Alvarez has forgot me : Ezmont flights me : 
Andihe \ love is theirs, whom moil. I hate. 
All the poor comfort of my heart is doubting* 
Hark ! what furpriling noifc I \^hout.'\ It rifes louder. 
And fudden fires, high-fUuning, double day ! 
Hark l-^from their iron throats, [Gkaj.] yon roaring 

msfchiefs 
Pour theirtriumphautinfttlt. [7r*w/r/i, feV.} Whatnev 
Or what nfw crime^ demands this fwell oTjoy ? [feafl, 
Now^ in their heedlcfs mirth, defceod Ibmc godi 
- And tcact^ i^ to be free ; or, fiulingi die. 
*Tis liberty alone, chat makes life dear : 
He does hot live at all, who lives to fear. 

Etrn of the Seco^td Act. 



.ACT III. 

SHADE of my. oauriier*4 lover ! , fliwo ta vUw nje : 
Rifetotheitar^ and make thfirhrtghtnefe fwecur J 
kt filed no gleam orluilre oa Alzira. 
obe has betray 'd her fakh,. and married CJirlos ! 
The fea, ttat roU*d its wat'ry world betwixt us, 

.. C i • FaiPd 
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FailM to^ivide our hands ■ a nd he has rcach*d me ! 

The altar trembled at th' unhallow'd touch ; 

And Heaven drew back, relu6birit, at our meeting. 

Oh, thou foft-hovering ghoft, that hauni'ft ray fancy ? 

Thou dear and bloody Fprm , that fkims before me ! 

Thou never-dying, yet thou buried Zamor ! 

If fighs'and tears, hare power to pierce the grave ; 

If death, that knows ho pity, will but hear me ; 

If Hill thy gentle fpirit loves Alzira : 

Pardon, that even in death, fhe dar'd forfake thee ! 

Pardon her rigid fenfe of nature's duties : 

A parent's will ! . ■ a pfeading country's fafety ! 

At thefe ftrong calls, fhe facriiicM her love; 

To joylefs glory, and to taftelefs peacfc : 

And to an empty world, iii which thou art not ! 

Oh, Zamor! Zamor! follow me no longer. 

Drop ibme dark veil, fnatchibme kind cloud before tliee. 

Cover that cbnfcious face, and let death bide thee I 

Leave me to fuffcr wrongs that Heaven allots me : 

i\nd teach my bufy fancy to forget thee. - 

Enter Emira. 
Where are thofe captives ? Arc they free, Emira ? 
Where thofe fad children of my mournful country ? 
Will they not fuffer me to fee, to hear them ? 
To fit and weep, and mingle with their mournings ? 

Emira ^ A\ rather dread the rage of angry Carlos , 
Who threatens 'em with fome new flroke ot horror. 
Some cruel purpofe hangs, this moment, o'er *em I 
FeTt-throu^h this window look, and fee difplay'd^ 
The broad red Handard, that betokens blood ; 
Loud burfls of death roar from their iron priibos, 
And anfwer, dreadful, to each others call I [Guns, 

The council hafles, alarm'd, and meets in uproar. ^Inmtu 
All I have heard befides is, that the prince, 
Your father, has beenfummon'd to attencl. 
- j^lz. Immortal guardian of th' endangered jufi! 
Have I for this, in vain, betray 'd my peace ? 
Dares the direhulband, recent from the altar, 
New to my forc'd confent^— and fcarcc yet lord 
Of my repenting hand ; fo foon let looie 
His recommiffion'd murders i Muft my nuptials 
Serve, aft the prelude, to my people's blood ! 

Oh>^ 
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Ob, mamaee ! marriage ! what a cuife il thine, 
Where bandt alone confent, and hearts abhor ! 

Enter Cephania. 7 

Cepb: One of the captive Indians, juft fet free. 
In honour of the joy that crowns this day^ 
Prays your pcrmiffion, Madam, to be heard, 
AuA at your princely feet difclofe fome fecret. 

Alz* Let him^ with firranefs, and ^th freedom entef* 
Por him, and for hi? friends^ he knows I live. 
ikax to my eyes, I mark 'cm with delight, 
AndJove, alas, in them, their -poor loft countty. 
■ . ■ But why alone ? »Why one ? 

CefB^ It is that captain, 
To whof(^ victorious hand;! heard, but now, 
Alvarez, your new lord's illuftrious father, 
Ow'd his remitted life, from Indians fav'd. 
Emira. With earned prelTure, he has ibught your 
prefence: 
He met me entering, and with trembling haile, 
Implor'd me to befriend th' important prayer. 
He told me, further, that the prince your father, 
For fome flrange caufe, this Indian feems to know, 
Had charg*d the guards he Ycap'd from, to prevent 
His accefs to your car M ethinks, there fits 

A kind of fuUen greatnefs on his brow, 
As if it veilM, in grief, fome awful purpofe. 
Cfpb. I watch'd him— and he walks, and tums, and 
weeps: , ' 

Then ftarts, and Io6krat heaven ; and to the gods, 
Poun up an ardent figh, that breathes your name ! 
I pitied him but, gathered, from this freedom, 

That he's a Granger to your rank and greatnefs. 
Jlz. What rank? What greatnefs ?—Peri{h all dif- 
. tmChon^ 
That, from the wrong'd unhappy, barrs the great I 
Who knows, but this was once fome gen'rous friend. 
Some brave companion of my Zamor's arms ! 
Who knows, but he was near him, when he fell ; 
And brings fome mei&gc from hil parting foul ! 
How dare I then receive him ?— — Can my heart ^ 
Be proof againi): the lall kind words of Zamor ? 
Will not the half-luU'd pain, rekindling frcih, 

Buni 
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Burn, with mcrerfc of fmart, and wring my i&l ? 

—No matter,-- — let him eater.-.— r [J^mi Ceptiajstt* 

«— Ha, what means 

This fudden chilU>crs, fadd^iug round, iny U|ewt» 

In fhor^, faint flutt^rings inever tch before ! 

Ah, fatal refidencc !- From the firft hour 

Thefe hated waiU became AUira's priion, 
Jlqr h di£*t^nt ipoment brought fome difif'rept pain* 
Enter Zmoox* 

Zam, Art thou, at lengthy reftor'4 me ?-<-Cruel ! t$lA 
Art thoi\,..indecd, Alaira ? iV^^i 

Ah. — Gentle fpiric I-rr- ; . 

Forgive me. -Do riot come to chide th? UP^PPy - ^ 

I have been wi:o»a'd'; bu t»< . [Fai^in4%'hif^m* 

Zam. Thinc» flie wou'd have faid ; - » . 

And her imperfcfik purpgfQ fully bltfs'd me, 
R«W'«, thopdeareft, lovelkft, loftAUira! / . 
Zamor will live no longer, fhoii'dil thou die« 

Al%, ' The k'md^ fargiv^]jg,ih^de«; i& ilill befbiren^er! 
It wak'd me, by. a, found, that^feem-d hift Q9<nQ»: \ 

Zam. I ^ no fhadow, if AUira^e i¥U)i^l ... 
I am thy UviQg lover, at i^^ fee« \tim4h^ 

Reclaiming thee, thou noble^ h^lf hiifif<»If i 

Al%. Can it be poiTible, thaufhould'ft be 2amoi: ^ 

Z^m. Thy Zamof-<-~*-*^thiil^ 

Al%. But, . ^t thou {mx^ tkouliv'ft ? 

Zam* *Ti$ i^ thy pQwcf, 
To make that truth undoubted.— Do b(U^ fey,- 
Thou wottld'ft ]»Qt h^vQ 9i^4kQi-rrr^i9«^ [ wiU lili^V • » 
To thank tl).fe; thu» with Qveiila|iing Wv^ 

. ^fe. Oh» da,y:8offp|cae&!-''-»Oh, r€tnwml«fedy^atft»/ 

Of eif«;f-vai|i^Uh»ppin^ !— ^Ohi Zawor I 

Why has the grave been bountiful too l^ite ? 

Why f^nt d»c« hfiok itt ya» ? fOiin^ jt>y htet^C'; 

Bymixy:ye^«.of di^Hlii&g-feww 

Ah, Zamor !•^Wbg1^aftiltlt^»rt^if^-^^ehltt«n?ilkl 

Thy evet^iwoifct, fi«4 Ic^^ki ibi9€iia:d<lgM^*'d(C«^ Mh 

Zam. Then in«ittriiL*ft thou^ my leDftiiif? 
. u^fe. I d o - " I doc 
Becaufe,— — 4« was aafoowen 

ZoTisv. GgM»ttt^Hiu]fi8MfSt( 
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Jlx. Where baib thou been, thus long, unfaiowo, 

till now ? 

Zam. A wand'rin^ vagabond, that trod the world, 
Iq fruitlefs fearch ofmeads, to fare Alzira. 
Not all the tortVing racks of villain Carlos, 
Cou'd from my panting heart expel! Alzin« 
The bloody fpoiler tir^d his rage m vain : 
I brav'd his wounds and infults. ■ Life had yet 

No leifyre to forfakc me. Thou requir*ft me. 
The groans of fuif 'ring nations reach'd my foul. 
And bad it ftruggle to revenge mankind. 
Alas, thou trenrblefl ! Thy foft nature (hrinki , 
At bare recital of thefe Spanifh virtues. 
Doubclefs, the guardian god that fmites on love, 
Knew thy kind wi(h :*— and, for thj fake, fuftain'd mt« 
And thou wilt thank, I know, his gentle goodnefs. 
^y pious heart difdains to quit thy gods, 
Becaufe they fuffer with thee ; and have failM 
To ftem th* invadiiig hoft of Spain's new Heav'n ! 
Thou hafi too little ralfhood for a Spaniard. 
—Haft thou e*er heard of abafe wretch, callM Carloi ? 
A birth that blackens nature ! a taught monfter ! 
Sent, in our (h^pcj from fome far diftant worW, 
To humWe ours, with fenfe of human bafenefs ! 
llicy tell me, he is here* — Grant heav'n thou knowcft 

him ! 
Thou then (halt guide my vengeance, to this firft, 
And vilcft of its victims. 

A{%, Find him, here • 

Black in my brcaft, he lives : ftrike, ftrike, and reach kim. 

Zam. Hold, heart— — and break not yet ^Thia may 

be pity. 

Ah, Strike — for — I merit neither life,— nor thee. 

Zam.' Ezmont, I feel thee ; and believe thee all ! * 

AItl Did he then tell thee ? — Had my father power 
To dwell fo fadly on my hopelefs woes. 
As tcdefcribe /em to thee ?-^— Did he name 
The dreadful huflwnd— his loft daughter owes him ? 

Zam. No! — but thou may'ft : for that will harden Za- 
That he (hall never be aftoniih*d more ! [mor , 

Ah. Yes— I will tell it thee— Prepare to tremble : 
Not for thyfelf to tremble,— —but for mo, 

I will 
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I wittUy open tjve vaft horror to ti^ee^ 
* Then thou wilt weep and live ; — and bid me^-dic. 

Zam. AUira I^r-^'Oh !«r*«. 

Mz* Thi&Carto& v '" " ■ ■ " 

Ztfw. Cajloft i 

u^/2f. He. i* K M.M 

I was this morning fworxx-forcf ei>w*^M8 ! 

Z^m. Sworn^^hofc/—*"* not Carlos? 

y^/a. I bave hceo bctray'd. 
I was to<K vreak ailone,**-^^^aip(l my country. 
Even oh thi^ fatal^ this foreh^ng day, 
Almoft waihvB thy iifiht, CUriftian Alzira 
Plighted, in prcffSji^ce^of dieChrifli^n (Jod> 
Her hapbft^hawd" tg. C{^Ws.>««?-»'Ti5 a Qrijwc, 
TUat. Vppi$a ()f) pftr4p<i, I^^i-^ Ati wy gqrf§ .rewWxtf d ! 
My loTer wriwigfdl mycoifntry^ ^JTO?; t^ijr;^yM 1' 
All, all, demand revenge. ^t^r-Po tbo^ th^n Mil me : 
Thou wilt ftdihe t€aid^ly-«iw*»r*W?4 >?3ff S^*i Wwd 
Shall m^et thy. deaT'lov'd.baod«w;ind fba^ way'Ioui^P** 

• ,^ \V^rX I difpo^'d tQiT^i^g^ ijpy^Qri;!^; 

I cou'd'altedgeN* fa|b^j?'sj awfMl OQwer | 

I cou*d remiDd thee of OUT ruined ftate : 

And plead my tears, my ftrqgi^e^ ^wd diitrajSJjw : 

TiU tl|re^l'^T« WfetclviJ year&CQi|6nn'd thee dcj^d. 

I cou*d, with juilice, charge my faith renounc'd 

On hatred of thniegodf^ wl)« fav'd ^^qi; Zamor* 

Biit I difclaim excule, to Ov^i' re(niffiw» 

1 ove finds me guilty ; .and that g^ih6 condemns* m^ 

Sincff tbw?^rt li*f0^ nq^MRter wha< I i^ii - . 
- Wtex)! ttfe-hasi Wt ^he. J«F^ ^W- nukfe it blefc*d| . . - 
■ ■ The ihorteft liver is the happiffl, alwiiy*4 
Why dfiA thou T^ew we* with f<?^md »n ey*? 
Thoqih^Jd'A look fter^jlyj a^d retrad aU pity. 

Z«»?, Nof^-if I ftiU am lov'd, thou art Ape oiiltjr* 
— Wifhing me bieft'd, metbink# ^hf^^ n^iafc'tt «1Mi fpt ' ' 

^/z. Wb^Ot i>y my father urgfd,.^ivd by Alv^reAi^ 
And k^y^QoinjpeUM, perhaps, tafaiet' 
.|ty fwne forfoke^irgQd, who meant reveai^jj^ 
Wbon by the Chmfiiaw's- if^r^^ and \r\^ \q^d^r.^\wt% ' 
At oj^ b^et, vhey drag.g*d me to tbq tempk:»> . 
Evcninthe p^i«^e©t wbiettadYapqipft.Qario» » 
. . Sought 
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Sought my efca^mg hand, ctiougt) I then thougKt tliee 

Dead, and for c^cr loit to my fond ho4>e» : 

Yet then, bene'ath the altar*s fdcred gl0om» 

I bow'd my foul to 2a4ix)r : nftCmory, 

RelievM me, with thy image*— ♦-^•laalatH, SpaaiarJa, 

All, all have hear3, bow ai3tiitly 1 l«v'd thee, 

*rwaj my hcaVc*s .pride toboafi it to ihc irorlil 

To eaNh, to hea^'n,' ^to' Carlos, I proclaijh'd it ! 

And now, e*en now, m this diflrefsKil aioniienr. 
For the lall time* — ^1 tcfl tbvfelf, 1 lore ihce, 

Zam. For the laft, time ! Arert the menace. Heaven ! 
An thoM at •oiice4-^lVQr''j ■ * and loft aga^fi ! 
'lis notlote*s language,* this !-r-^Alas, Aliira ! 

jiJz» Olh, Meai:©Q !— Aly^rez qemcs, and WitU hlat 
Carlos* 
Eftfer Ptfn Alvarea, /^/AwL'r»/i>' Oon Carlos. 

Aiv^ See ! v<ith Alzita there, my life's reilorer! 
Approach, youug hero ! 'tis ray foil who feeks tjhce j 
Spain's deitj^atc, whp here holds power fupreme ; 
My<}ai^'a; pids thee ili^re his bridal joy. 
*-r*-Meet, and embrace : divide your tathrr's loves 
My foti, of n«tuVe, one — «»^and one of choice* 

Zam. -Nam'd henot Carlos?— Periili loch a'foDy 
As the d^efiied Caj;h)s J 

jilz. Heaven avert 
Xhe rrfiug teiiipeft, thjit o'^^rw'helms'Ti^y'foun 

Jlv^ What means thi^ wonder ? 



,..Ztaw» 'Tis n©t fpoiriWe I 

N(5 1 wou*d diibfeheve att'ciiifig gods, 

hhoa'd they, 'from hea^eu^ ailert this (liock to tiatwre.;' . 

That fOch a father ; can— i»^ — have fuch a iba ! 

D, Car, \To Za«3 or.} Slave! ■'i'^^ f row what f^ri«(g- 
does thy blind tury rife ? 
Know'ft thou not who I am ? 

Zam, Thoii art— « villain, / 

My country's horro^r-=-^acd'wb6le natore^'s fliafmel 
mong the fcourges whom j oft Heavea has k£t tl^«sa^ 
now me, for Zamor. 
jy,Car. Thou, Ziwnor? 
Ah, Zamor ! 

Zam, Vcs t he tortur'd Zamor* 

jlo^'d to be ipld it j and retnember, with it, .. 

The 
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The bloody rage 9/ thy remorelefs cruelty ; 

That bafely darM infiilt a yielded captive ! 

Now he returns— —triumphant in diftrefs. 

To look thee into (hame : to fee thofe tyes 

Fall their ftretchM fiercenefs, and decline before himi 

Thou waller of the world ! Thou licens'd robber ! 

Thou whofe laft fpoil was ray Alzira's gloiy;! 

Win her againft thisfword: [Z>rtfwj,]--the fole good 

Zamor can boall he owes thy haughty country ! [gain^ 

Kow the fame hand, that gave the father life. 

Claims, in return, the fon's devoted blood : 

And, fo revcng'd, atones a dying realm. 

jflv. Confounded and amaz'd, I hear him fpeak ; 
And every word grows ftranger!—— Carlos cannot 
Be guilty— or, if guilty, cannot anfwer.^ 

Z>. Car. To anfwer, is a poornefs I defpifc. 
Where rebels dare accule, (hould power reply^ 
•Twou'd but forget to punifli. With this fword, 

I might ; but that I know the reverence due 
To your prote6ling prefence, well have anfwer'd, 
—Madam, [To Alzira.] your heart Ihou'd have inflnrfled 
Why you oflFend me, while I fee you here, [y^^t 

If not my peace, at lead your fame, demands ' 
That you now drive this outlaw from your thoughts. 
You weep then ! and infult me with your tears ? 
And yet I love, and can be jealous of you ! 

Jiz. Cruel ! [Ta Carlos.] and you, [Ta Alvarez.] my 
father, andprotedor! 
And thou \ [To Zamor. ] my foul's pafi hope, in hap- . 
pier times ! 

Mafk — and condole my fete. Mix your due pity : 

And tremble, at the horror of my woes. 

Behold this lover, which my father chofe me, 

Before I knew there was a world, but ours. 

With his reported death our empire fell : . 

And I have liv'd to fee my father's throne 

O'erturnMj and all things chang'd in earth and hcav*n ! 

By every human help, alas, foriaken. 

At length, my father, from the Chriftian*s God 

Sought help, and fcreen'd a flate, behind his name. 

Compell'd before this unknown power, to kneel| 

A dreadful oath has boundmy backward foul, 

2 . ' To 
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To lov< the raurd'rcr of my real lover ! 
In my new faith, I own myfelf unfkili'd, 
But all that virtue taught me, that I know* 

Zamor, I love thee juftly : I confcfs it. 

What duty calls for, can deferve no (hame. 
Yet, where my foul is bound, my heart obeys : 
And I can now be thine, alas, no more. 
Let me be wretched, rather thaaunjuft. 

C'dflps, for you, 1 am your wife, and victim : 

Yet, in abhorrence of your cruel heart, 

I hold my hand divorc'd ; and hence abjure you. 

Oneway to either, I fubmit, with joy : 
If your fwords claim me, I am due to both. 
Which will reward me with the death I wifli ? 
Carlos, thou haft a hand already ftain'd : 
Thy pradis'd poignard need not ftart at blood. 
Str:kc then, for due revenge of ilighted love ; 
And, punifliing the guilty, ■ ■ once be juft. 

P^Car, I find then. Madam, you wou'd brave my 
Proud of offending one who muft forgive. [wedknefs ! 
But you invoke my vengeance, and it comes. 

Your fate is ready for, your minion dies. 

Who waits ? a guard there, 

Ef}te7' Soldiers^ 

Jlz. Cruel Chriftlan inlult ! 

Alv, My fon ! what mean you ? What rafli tranfport 
this? 
Think whom you fcntencc. — "^s his perfqn hateful, 
Yet reverence his virtue and his name. 
He, who is helplefs, in his harer's hands, 
Ciaims f^-fety from his weakncfs. — Why, why, Carlos, 
Muft I, a fecond time, remind your mercy ? 
I gave you life r— but Zamor gave it me. 

Bewam'd -nor forfeit honour to revenge* 

FsTiter Don Alonzo, -voith Spanilh Suid'ers, 

AUn, Pardorn an entrance. Sir, thus unprepar'd. 
The woods, that border on the neighboring plain, 
Pour out a -fudden fvvarm of Indian toes, 
Arm'd they advance, as if to I'caleour walls : 
And Zamor's name, refounded, rings to heaven. 
Gleamings, from golden bucklcf?, meet the fun ; 
And ia firm line* and clwfe compared m^rch, 

D The 
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The ftretch'd battalions move^ in tnani^l j^dftneft. 
They hold fucK difcipline, fuch ordePd modon. 
As ne'er was known before, to favage foes. 
As if from Us they catch'd the lights of war, 
And turn'd the burning leflbns on their teacher?. 

Z>. Car^ Awajr then : let us think 'em worth our meet- 
— Heroes of Spain ! ye fav'ritc fons of war ! [ing^ 

All comers of the world are yours to fhine in. 
Help me to teach thefe flaves to know their mailers. 
Bring him along by force. 

Zam, Tyrant, they dare not. 
Or, are they gods, who cannot be repellM ? 
And proof againft the wounds, they feek to give ? 

Z). Car. Surround kim. 

Al^ Spare him, fave him ! 

Alv. Son, be cool ; 
And ftill remember what your father owes him. 

Z). Car. Sir, I remember, *tis a foldier*s duty 
To bear down oppofition : fo you taught me. 

[Alonzo, and Spanifli Soldiers ^furround and feize ZattKff. 
Your pardon. Sir, I go, where honour calls me. 

\Exit^ ^joith Zamor, and all the Spanijh SoUitri. 

A}%, [foAlv.] Low, at your feet, I faH; your vie* 
tue's claim. 
Tis the firft homage fortune yet has taught me. 
<T rant me the wifhM releafe of death's kind hand, 
From miferies, I canhot live to fee. 
But, %ing, let me leave this witnefs with you. 
That, true to my firft vows, I change not lightly. 
Two different claimers cannot both poflefs 
One faithful heart, that can but once be given, 
'Zamor is mine; and I am only Zamor's. 
Zamor is virtuous, as a fancied angel. 
*Twas Zamor gave his life, to good Alvarez ! , 

yy/if. I feel the pity of a father for thee. 
I mourn affli<fted Zamor : I will guard him : 
I will prote6t you both, unhappy lovers ! 
Yer, ah, be mindful of the marriage tie. 
That, but this morning, bound thy dayk to Carlos. 
Thou art no longer thine, my mournful daughter. 
Carlos ha^ been too cruel ; but repents it i 
And this once-cruel Carlos is thy hulband, 

4 ^ He 
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T»»Umv foA too ; andhc loTCS u« both. 

SfaAb, why did He.y'n not nwkc you ZamoCf I*- 

Gmtncft^^h'fwccmcfs jomM, I'^e J^. ^* «8''*' 
Rwh aidiM other, mingle warm with bnghi. 

And from the gentle, peace and calmneft nle. 
Ehd of the Thi»J) Act. 
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Ptn Alvarez anJ Don Carlof. 

SI}outs, Trumptts, along and hfyjourilb. 

Alvarez. 

DESERVi?, myfon, ihij triumph of your armj.. 
Your numb.n, and your courage, b**c pre*«l Jj 
And of thi« laft bed effort of the foe, • 

Half are no more ; .i>d half are yean, m chain*. 

Bffgrace not due fucceft, by undue criwltiei ; 

But call in mercy, to fuoport your fame 

I will k'o srifit the affiled captive*, 

And iSurcon>paffioo on tbcir «c»»"»«'^'7A. .ft.^ 

Mean while, remember, you arc man and Chnft.io, 

Bravely, atopce, refolve to pardon Zamor. 

»_— Fain wou'd I foftcn this mdocil fiercencfs » 

And teach your courage how to conquer heartt. 
D. Car, Your Worda pierce mine, freely <Jev«» 

r.ut leave at liberty my juft revenge. , VfJ »««■» 

I'ardon him, Why ! the favage brute ,. lov d ! 

>r/<t>. Th' unhappily belovM moftmerit pity* 
D Car Pity !— Cou'd I be fure of fuch reward, 

I wou'd die ple«»*d, and ^^ 0^0"''^ P"y "**' 

Al^. Hew much to be lamented u a h»Tt, 
At once, by rage of headlong will opprefs d. 
And by ftrong iealouGes and doubtings torn . 
J). Car. When jealoufy become* a- crime- GuaitT, 
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That hufband's honour, whom his wife not loves ! 
Your pity takes in all the world but me. 

Alv, Mix not the bitterncfs of diilant fear 

With your arriv'd misfortunes, Since Alzira 

Has virtue, it will prove a wifer care 

To ibften her, for change, by patient tendernefs. 

Than, by reproach, confirm a Willing hate* 

Her heart is, like her country, rudely fweet ; — — 

Repelling force, but gentle to be kind. 

Softnefs willfobneft bend the ftubborn will. 

D, Car, Softnefs !— by all the wrong;s of WQmaa*f .ha{^, 
Too much of foftnefs but invites difdam. 
FlatterM too long, beauty at length grows wanton , 
And, infolently fcornful, flights its praifer. 
Oh, rather. Sir, be jealous tor my glory ; ' 
And urge my doubting anger to rdblve. 
Too low already, conoefcenfion bow'd. 
Nor blufh'd, to match the conqu'ror with th« (kvei - - 
But, when this flave, unconfcious what Ihe owes, 
proudly repays humility with /corn, 
And braves, and hates the unafpiring love, 
Such love is wcaknefs : — and fubmimon, thei^, 
Gives fandion to contempt, and rivets pain. 

Ah). ThiiS, youth is ever apt to judge in haftc^ 
Ar^ti lci« the medium in the wild extreme. 
JDo not repent, but regulate, your paiHon : 
Though love is reafon, its excefs is rage. 
Give me, at leaft, yourpromife, to reflet, 
In cool, impartial, Iblitude : and ftill> 
No laft deciiion, till we meet again. 

Z). Car. It is my father afks— and, had I will, 
Nature denies me pow'r, to an fwer, No. 
I will, in wifdom's right, fufpend my anger. 
— Yet-^Spare my loaded heart : — nor add more weight ; 
|-.e(l my fl'ength tail beneath th* unecjual preflure. 
^ Alv* Grant yourfelf time, and all you want comes witfc 
it. \Exlu 

2). Car. [Ahne,'] And— -^muft I coldly then, to pen- 
five piety. 
Give up the livelier joys of wifli'd reveng^e ! 
Mull I repel the guardian cares of jeulouiy, 
•And flacken eveiy rein, to rival love I 

Muft 
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Mu{t I reduce my hopes beneath a favage ? 
And poorly envy fuch a wretch as Zamor ? 
A coarfe luxuriance of fpontaneous virtue I 
A fhobt of rambhng, fierce, offenfive freedom : 
l^ature's wild growth, — drong, but uAprun'd, in daring, 
A rough; raw woodman, of thk rugged clime ; 
lllit'rate in the arts of polilhM life ; 
And who, in Europe, where the &ir can jud^^ 
Wou*d haitily, in our courts, be callM a man ! 
—She comes !— Alzira comes !— unwifh'd— yet chiirming, 
En/ir Alzira. 
Jlz, You turn, and fhun me !-— So, I have been told, 
Spaniards, by cuilom, meet fubmiffive wives. 

But, hear me. Sir t— hear, even a fuppliant wife j 

Hear this unguilty obje<^ of your anger, 

One^ who can rcv'rence, though (lie cannot love you : 

One, who is wrong'd herfelf, not injures you ; 

One, who indeed is weak,— and wants your pity. 

I cannot weardifguife: be it th* effecfl 

Of greatncfs, orof weaknef?, in- my mind, 

My tongue cou'd ne'er be mov'd, but by my heart : 

And that-^was voiv'd, another's. If he dies, 

The honeft plainnefs of my foul deftroys him. 

—You look furpriz'd : — I will, riill more,, furpr'ze yctu 

I come, to try you deeply— for I iivan 

To move the hufband, in the lover's favour > 

— ^— I had half flatter'.! my unpra(fH8M hope. 

That you, who govern others, ihou'd yourfclf 

Be teinp'rate in the ufeof your ownnalHons.. 

Nay, Iperfuaded my unchriftlan ign rance,^- 

That an ambitious warrior's infelt pride 

Shou'd plead in pardon of that pride in others » 

— -^This I am furc of that, forgiving mercy 

Wou'd llamp more influence on our Indian hearts,^ 
1*han all our gold on thofe of men like you* 
Who knows, di4 fuch a change endear your breafl:^ 
"How far the pleafing force might foften mine ? 
Your right fecures you my refped and faith ; 

•"Strive for my love: ftrive for whatever elfe- 

May charm :— if aught there is can charm like love*. 
— » — Fprgive me : I fliall be betray'd by fear, 
Topromife, till I over-charge my power. 

D I Yet 
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Yet— try what changes gratitude can make. 
A Spanifli wife, perhaps, wou*d promilc more ^ 
Profufe in charms, and prodigal of tears, 
.Wou'd promife all things ■ and forget *em all. 

But I have weaker charms, and iimpler arts. 
Guilelefs of foul, and left as nature form'd me, 
I err, . in honed innocence of aim, 
And, feeking to compofe, inflame you more. 
All I can add, is this : — r— Unlovely force 
Shall never bow me to reward conftraint : 
But-— to what lengths I may be led, by benefitSi 
•Tis in your pow'rto try : not mine to tell. 

D. Car* 'Tis well. — Since jufticc has fuch ppwV to 
guide you, 
That you may follow duty, know it firft. 
Count modefty among youj- country's virtues ; 
And copy, not condemn, the wives of Spain. 
Vfis yourfirftleflbn, Madam^ to forget, 
,- ■ ■ ■■ - iBecome more delicate, if not more kind. 
And never let me hear the name I hate. 
—You (h6ji*d learn, next, to blulh away your hafte, 
And wait^m filence, till my will refolves 
What punifbment, or pity, fuits his crimes. 
— Know, laft, that (thus provoked) a hufband's clemency 
Out- dretches nature, if it pardons you. 
Learn thence, ungrateful ! that I want not pity : 
And be the lad to dare believe me cruel. 

' [Exit Don C^t]M* 

Em, Madam, be comforted ,— I mark'd him well; 
I fee, he loves ;• and love will make him fofter. 

Aiz, Love has no pow'r to a6l, when curb'd by jealoufy* 

Zamofmuft die : for I have aflt'd his life.* 

Why did not I tbrfee the likely danger ? 

—But has thy care been happier ?— Canft thou favc him ? 

Far, far, divided from me, may he live ! 

—Haft thou made trial of his keeper's faith ? 

' Em. Gold, that with Spaniards, can outweigh th^ 

God,- 
Has bought his hand : — and, fo his faith's your own. 

Al%, Then Hcav'n be blcfs'd, this metal, form'd for 
Sometimes atones the wrongs *tis dug. to caufe ! [crimes, 
—But, welofe time :— Why doft thou fcem to paufe ? 

Em. 
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Em* I cannot think they purpofe Zamor'i death* 
Alvarez has not loft his powV fo far, 
Kor can the council— 

Jh. They are Spaniards all. 
lilark the proud, partial guilt of thcfe vain men : 
Ours, but a country held to yield them Haves : 
Who reign our kings, by right of difPrent clime- 
Zamor, mean while, by birth, true fovereign here. 
Weighs but a rebel in their tighteous fcalc. 
Oh, civilizM aflent of focial murder !— 
But why, £mira, fhould this (bldier f^ay ? 

Em, We may expert him inftantly. The nighty 
M^thtnks, grown darker, veils your bold defign. 
Wearied by flaughter, and unwaQi'd from blood. 

The worldS proud fpoilers, all lie hufliM in fleep, 
jilzf Away, and find ^his Spaniard. Guilt's bought 

Opening the prifon, innocence goes free. [hand 

Em, See ! by Cephania led, he comes with Zamor* 

Be cautious, Madam, at fo dark an hour. 

Left, met, fufpei^ed honour ftiould be loft ; 

And modefty, miftaken, fufierfhame. 

j^Iz, What does thy ill -taught fear miftake for (hamc ? 

Virtue, at midnight, walks as Me within. 

As in the qonfcious glare of flaming day. 

She who in forms finds virtue, has no virtue. 

All the fhame lies in hiding hontft love. 

Honour, the alien fantom, here unknown. 

Lends but a lengthening ftiade to fetting virtue. 

Honour's not love of innocence, but praife ; 

The fear of cenfure, not the fcorn of fin. 

But I was taught, in a (incerer clime, 

TTiat Virtue, tho' it fhines not, (BU is virtue ; 

And inbred honour grows not, but at home. 

This my heart knows ; and, knowing, bids me dare. 

Should Heav'n forfake the juft, be bold and fave him. 
Enter Zamor, w#V^ Cephania, an/i a Spanijh SoldUr* 

Ah, fly I thy hopes are loft ; thy torturer's ready. 

Efcape this moment, or thou ftay'ft to die. 

Hafte — lofe no time— begone : this guardian Spaniard 

Will teach thee to deceive the murderer's hope. 

Reply not ; judge thy fate from my defpair ; 

Save, by thy flight, the man I love from death ; 
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The man whom X have fvvorn t* obey, from blood ; 
And a loft world, that knows thy worth, from tears. 
Thy country calls thee | night conceab thy fteps. 
Pity thy fate, and leave me to my own. 

Zam^ TJiou robber*s property f Thou Chriftian's vife! 
Tho.u, wbo dar^ft love me, yet dar'ft bid me live ! 
If Imuft live, come thou, to make life tempting. 
But 'twas a cruel wifh — How could I fhield thee. 
Script of my power and friends, and nothing left me> 
But wrongs and mifery ? — I have no dower 
To tempt relu<5lant love. All thou canft ftiare 
With me, will be — my defart —and my heart. 
When I had mprp, I laid it at thy feet. . 

Al%. Ah, what are crowns thai muft no more be thine? 
I lov'd not p>wer, but thee : thyfelf once loft. 
What has an empty world to tempt my ftay ?. 
Far in the depth of ihy fad defarts, trac'd, 
My heart win feck thee ; Fancy, there, milleads 
My weary, w^nd'ring fteps ; there horror finds, 
And preys upon my folitude ; there leaves me, 
To languifti life out in unheard complaint^ j 
To wafte and wither in the tearlefs winds ; ^ 
And die with fhame at' breach of plighted faith, 
For being only thine — and yet another*^. 
Go, carry with thee both my peace and life, 
And leave — Ah, would thou couldft ! — thy forrows hertt 
1 have my lover and my fame to guard, 
And I will fave them both Begone — for ever. 

Zam, I hate this fame, falfe avarice of iancy j: 
The fickly (hade of an unfolid grcatncfs ; 
The lying lure of pride, that Europe cheats by r 
Periih the groundlefs feemings of their virtue \ 
But fliall forc'd oaths at batS Chrlftlans' altars. 
Shall gods, who rob the gods of our forefathers^ 
Shall thefe obtrude a lord, and blaft h lover I 

'Al%, Since it was fworn, or to your gods or theips,. 
What help is left me ? 

Zdim, None*— -—AdIeuT— for evcr,^ 

Al%, Stay— What a fare wel this ?— Return, \Goinp 
I* charge thee. 

2Uim, Carlos, perhaps, will hear thee. 
, \*^/z, {Returning,^ Ah, pity, rather 
Than thus upbraid my wretchednefs !. 

Zanu 
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2am. Think, then,. 
On our jpaft vows. 

Jlz. I think of nothing now. 
But oiF thy danger. 

Zam* Oh, thou had undone 
T be rend'reft, fondeft lover !— — 

Ak, Still I love ; 
Crime as it is, I love thee. Leave me, Zamor/ 

Leave me alone to die Ha ! cruel \ tell me. 

What horrible defpalri revolving wildly, 

Burfts from thy eyes, with purpofe more than mortal ? 

-Zi/v. It ihall be fo. [Gaifi^* 

Jl%. What wottldft thou ? Whither go'ft thou ? 

fHoUing itm, 
rccdom, 

JIz, By heaven, if 'tis to death, I'lrfollow thee. 

2am. Horrors, unmlx*d with love, demand me now. 
Leave me — Time flies— Night blackens— Doty calls. 
Soldier, attend my ftep|. lExit hafilljf^ 

Jin. Alas, Emira ! 
I faint— I die— In what ungovernM ftart 
Of fome raili thought he left me?-- — Hade, Emira, 
Watch his fear'd meaning ; trace his fatal footfleps ; 
And, if thou feefl him fafe, return, and blefs mfe, 

\Exit Emtrm 
A black, prefaging forrow fwells my heart ! 
What could a day like this produce, but woe ? 
Oh, thou dark, awful, vaft, myfterious Power, 
Whom Chriftians woHliip, yet not comprehend ! 
If, ignorant of thy new laws, I ftray. 
Shed from thy dirfant heav'n, wherc-e'er it (hinei| 
One ray of guardian light, to clear my way : 
And teach me, firft to find, then a£t, thy will. 
But, if my ooly crime is love of Zamor, 
If that oilends thy fight, and claims thy anger, 
Pour thy due vengeance- on my hopelefs head ; 
For I am then a wretch, too loft for mercy 
Yet, be the wanderer's guide, amidft his defarts ! 
Greatly difpenfe thy. good with equal hand j 
Nor, partial to the partial, give Spain all. 
Thou cunft not be confiiiM to care of parts ; 
Heedlefs of one world, and the other's father : 

Vanquifh'd 
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VanquifliM and vigors are alike to thee ; 
And all our vain diftin<^ions mix before th^e. 
Ah, what foreboding flirick !— Again } and louder ! 
Oh, heav'n ! amidft the wildbcfs of that found, 
I heard the name of Zamor ! *Zamor's loft- 
Hark ! — a third time f — And now the mingled eric* 
Come quick'ning on my ear ! 

Enter Emira, frighted. 
Emira, fave me \ 

What has he dohe ?— In pity of my fears, 
Speak^ and beftow fome comfort, 

Em. Comfort is loft ; 
And all the rage of death has furfe poifefs*d him. 
Firfl, he changed habits with the tremblijlg foldier : 
Then fnatch'd his weapon from him— The robb'd wretch 
Flew, frighted, toward the gate— while furioug Zamor> 
Wild, as the fighting rage cf Trinr*ry wifiils, 
Rufli'd to the public hall, Where fits the counCtU 
Following, 1 faw him pafs the flc'eping guards y 
But loft him when he^nter'd. In a moment| 
I heard the found of voices cry, He's dead. 
Th^, clamorous calls from ev'ry way at once, 
To arms^ To arms !*-Ah, Madam, ftay not here I 
Fly to the inmoft rooms, and ftlun th^ oanger,. 

-^/z. No, dear Elmira;, rather let. us try, - , 
Whether our weaknefs may not find fome meanij 
Late and unlikely as it is, to fave him, 
I, too, dafe die. 

Em. They come— ^Prote6l us, Heaven \ 
' , 'Enter Don ^oviZo. 

Alon, Madam, you ftir no farther— 1 have ordetf 
To feize your perfon. 'Tis a charge unvviih'd. 

Alzi Whence doft thou come ? Wliat fury fent tbce 
What is become of Zamor ? [hither i 

Alon. At a time 
So full of danger, my refpe£t gives way 
To duty You muft pleafe to follow me. 

Al%. Oh, Fortune, Fortune ! — This is toofevere! 
Zamor is dead, and 1 am pnly captive I 
Why doft thou weep ? What have a »Spaniard*s tears 
To do with woes, which none but Spaniards caufe ? 

Come; 
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Come ; if to ^eafth tKou lead*ft me, 'rwill be kind :• 
There only^ weaknefs Wdr^gM, can refuge find. 

End of die Fourth Act. 
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Alzira, guarded. 

Alzira. 

AM I to die ? Anfwcr, ye diimb deftroyers ? 
Ye wretches, who provoke, yet mock at Heaven % 
And when you mean to murder, fay you judge ! 
Why does your brutal filence leave my foul 
Flutt*ring. 'twixtliop*and tear, in torturing doubt ? 
Why am I not inform'd of Zamor's fate ? 
They will not fpeak — No matter— She who hopes 
To hear no good, ivhy (liould fhc hear at all ? 
The condu6l of thefe watchful mutes is (Irange. 
They ieize me, guard me, and confine me here ; 
Yet anfwer nothing, but with looks of hate. 
Chancing, but now, to figh my Zamor^sname, 
Ev'a.thefe low mongers, (Iruck with Sjianrfh-eavy^ 
Started, turn'd pale, and trembled at the foundv^ 

Enter Ezmont, 
Alas ! ■ my father, too ! 

?,zm. To what dark deprh 
Of fad defpair, hall thou rednc'd us all? 
See now, the fruits of thy uhlift'ning love I 
Evenin ihemftant, while, whh growing hope. 
We pleaded earned for the life of Zamor ; 
While we yet hung on the 'half -granted prayer; * 

An ent'ring foldier drew our notice toward him. 
Twas Zamor— dreadful, in a borrowed drefs ! 
At once he hurl'd his furious eyes amongft us^ 
And his more furious perfon. Scarce I faw. 
So rapid was his motion, that. his hand 
Held a drawn fword. To enter, reach our feats. 
And, lion -like, fpnng to the bread of Carlos ; 
Th'aflault, the wound, the death, was all one moment 
Out guHi'd your hufband's blood, to flam your tather, 

As 
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For this fole blow, that could have broke my chain. * 

Think that this period of fuppos'd diftrefs, 

This moment, that unites us, tho' in death. 

Is the firft time my love was free from woe. 

The fmiling fate rcftores ilie tomyfelf j 

And I can give a heart, now ail my own. 

If there's a caufe for tears,' Alvaret claims *em : 

I while he fpeaks otir doon^ ihal4 feel but his. [rand« 

2^m. Sec where th^niournercomesi and wefcps his er- 
• }Knur Alvarez. 

^/v. Which of u'fe-fhrte, dots fortune raoft diftrefs ? 
What an aiTembl^b Oi^s^ of mingled woes ? 

Zam. Smce l^avew^ill have'it fo, that, . from thy 
I Ihould receive !>*ae^h^a fUmfn^ns^ let it come : [tongue, 
•Twill havi6^oii« d^Hr to plofe-^for I (hall hear thee. 
Do not th&n^f^f.'^ffkonMa^'mt boldly ; 
And, if thy hea't*$ th^rgp^fii^j* bends beneath it, 
Think thou Wft ri6dlTi^ att luofttbinitting favage, . 
Who killM tihy Ton? llfeoKiiittljriite 
But what has po6¥ Abim doife a|*«inl^«thee ? 
Why muft (he die ifl whom apro^file lives ; ' 
In whom alone glo^vs that ^olledted foai, 
That, in paft ages, brightenM all Peru ? - " 
Is ^innocence a crime where Spahiards judge ^ 
Known, and aflum'd by us, for all thy virtues, 
The jealous envy of thy land reclaims thee, 
And crops thy Indian growth, to creep like Spain. 

jilz, WondVous old virtue I obflinately kind ! 
Thou, fingly juft, amidd a race of thieves ! 
'Twere to be bafe as they are, could I lioop 
To deprecate -a vengeance duly thine. 
For thy fon's blood be mine the* willing facrifice. 
All I require is but efcape from Hander ; 
From poor fufpicion of a guilt I (corn. 
Carlos, tho' hated, was a hated hufband ; 
Whence, even mv hatred ow'd his life defence. 
Hewas Alvat^t* ion too ; and, as fuch, 
CallM for that rev^ence whkh himfelf dcferv*dttot. 
As for thy nation^ let them praife or blame me ; 
Thy' wltnefs only can.be worth my claim* * • 

As for my deafh, 'tis joy t6 die with Zamot :■ 
Aiid all the pain I futfer— 13 for thee. ' 
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.Ah. Words will have way ; or grief, fupprefsM invaiii, 
Would burd its paila^e with th' out-rufhine foul* 
Whofe forrows ever irtarchM this mingled U:ene 
Of tendernef» with horror ? My fon's murderer 
Is Zamor ; he who guarded me from murder. 
Is alfo Zamor. Hold thanmage faft, 
Afflided nature. Life, imwiih'd by me 
Is due to Zamor. Young, belov'd, uutry'd 
In hope's falfe failings, lite might make htm happy* 
My taAe of time h gone^; asd life, to me. 
Is but an evening's walk in rain and darknefs* 
Father I am (at leaft I Was a father) \ 
But every father iirfl: was fbrm'd a man : 
And, fpite of nature's call, that cries for veogeance. 
The voice of gratitude mui^ ilill be heard. 
Oh, thou, fo late my daughter ! thou, whom yet. 
Spite of thefe tears, I cultby that lov'd name t 
Mifhike not my purfuit. 1 caonot tafte 
Thofe horrible rdiefa that rife from blood. 
It (hocks me thro' a foul that feels for three. 
Ifard flroke of jufiice ! thusto ioie at once. 
My daughter, my deliverer, and my fon. 
The council, with mifguided view to footh me, 
111 chofe my tongue to tell their dreadful will. 
True, I received the charge ; for I had weigh'd it* 
*Twere not impoflible, perhaps, to (ave you : 
Zamor might wake' it eafy. 

Zci;». Can I do k? 
CanlZamor fave Alzira ? Quickly tell me , 

How, by what length of torments, and 'tis done ? 

Ahv, Cad off thy idol gods, and be a Chrifiian : ^ 

That iingle change reverfes all our fates» 
Kind to the couned fouls of Pagan converts, 
We have a law remits their body's doom. 
This latent law, by Heaven's peculiar mcrcy^ 
Points- out a road, and ^ves a right- to pardon* 
Religion can Hifarm a Chriflian's anger. 
Thy blood becomes a brother's, fo converted^ 
And with ailving fon repays a dead. 
Prevented vengeance, feix'd in her defcent, 
So refts fufpended, and forgets to fall. 
From thy new faith, Alzira draws new^life ; 

£ a And 
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And both «re happy here, andfary hercft&er. 
Why art thou fitient ? Is the tiilk fo bard. 
To add eternal life, to life b^low ? 

Speak — ' from thy ch^ce, detennine my relief^ * 

Fain wou*d I owe thee yet a fecond being. 

Yes— —to reftore the life thou robb*iJt mc of, 

A childlefs father wiflies thee to live. 

Alzira is a Chriftian ; be th6u fo. 

*Tis all the recompenee my wrongs will urge. 

Zam.^ [To Alzira.] Shall we, thou faired, nobled 
boafl of beauty ] 
Shall we fo far indulge our &ar to die-? 
Shall the foul's bafeaefs bid the body live? 
Shall Zamor's gods bow to the.gods of Carlos ? 
Why'wou'd Alvarez bend me down to Ihame ? 
Why wou*d he thus become the fpirit's tyrant ? 
Into how (Irange a iharc am I impell'd I 
Either Alzira dies^ or lives to fcorn me I . 

Tell me When fortune gare thee tt> nqr powAr^ 

Had I, at fuch a purchafe, held thy life, 

Tell me, with honeil truths— wou'd thou havelMMightU ? 

j^iv. I (hou*d have pray M the power, I. now unpTor^ 
To widen, fbr his truth, ft heart like thine ; 
Dark as it Is, yet Worthy t^ be Chriftian. ^ - •*'. 

Zam^ \To Akiira.] Death hai no pain^ but Iwimt I 
feelforxhi^ . . r ;* 

Life has no power to charm, but nvlnttliQii giv'ft st« 2 
Thou, then, art my foul, vouchfaft togukle iU . -> . 
But, think !-«ienieinber, efe thouibid'ii me chnib! ^ 
*Tis on'a matter of more weight than life j. 
*Tis on a fubje£i that coiurems niy gods : . 
And all thofe gods in one-t^ — -my dear Akini! 
I trufl it to thy hottoor*-*-^8pe^— -^ndlix me* 
If thou concciv'ii it fliame, thou wilt difdain \ti 

Al%. Th^ji, heannie,- Zaihor.* --My unhappy faJther 
Difpos'd my willing heart, ftvdxJt heaveh aixi^thee r. 
The Gad, he chofe^ was miriejr--thQU may'it,'-perhaps, ' 
Accufeit, ^ Jthe 'Weak.nef»'of ray youth: ' . v 

But, 'twas not fo. My foul, enlargM, and clear. 
Took in the fcleron light of Chriiiian truth. 

I favi at leafl, I thought 1 fow, conviiSlion. 

And, when a:)y. lips iibjur'd my country Vgoda, 

: ". - :. * My 
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My fecret heart confirm'd the change within. 

But had I wanted that diredtive zeal. 

Had I renouQc'd my gods, yet ilill belier'd 'em ; 

That had not been error, but a crime : 

That had been mocking Heaven's whole hoft, at once ; 

The powers I quitted, and the power I chofe. 

A chang'd like that, had err'd, beyond the tongue : 

And taught the filent, fervile foul, to lie. 

1 cou'd have wiihM, that Heaven bad lent thee light, 

But lince it did not let thy virtue guide thee. 

Zam. I knew thy gen'rous choice, be^re I beard it. • 
Who, that can die with thee, wou'd (hun fuch death. 
And live to his own intaroy ? Not Zamor. 

Alv* Inhuman (lighters of yourfelves^and me ! 
Whom honour renders blind, and virtue cruel 1 

, • [A dead mar cb* 

Hark!— -the time prefles.— Thefe are founds of forrow. 
EnUr Dm Alonzo, follo^^ed by a mixed Crewd o/SpsL^ 
niards <?«// Americans, mournful, 

Alon, We bring obedience to his lad CQmmand, 
Our dying captain, your unhappy fon, 
Who lives no longer, than to reach your bofom. 
A furious crowd of his lamenting friends 
Prefs, to attend him, and revenge his blood. 
Enter Don Carlos, brought in by Spanifh Soldiers^ and- 

furrounded by a Number offoU^tMrs^ fame of 'whom ad- 

vance^ tofeize Alzira. 

Zam. {^I?iterpofing,'] Wretches ! keep diftancc.—— Let 
Alzira live ; 
Mine was the finele guilt- be mine the vengeance. 

Alz, Befeafled, ye officious hounds of blood; 
Guilt lefs or guilty, 'tis my choice to die* 

Ah, My fon I my dying fon !— this filent paleneft. 
This look, fpeaks for thee, and forbids all hope. 

Zam.'[To Don Carlos,] Even to the lall then, thou* 
: maintain'^ thy hate ? 
Come— iee me fufFer.; mark my eye j and fcorn me. 
If my expiring foul confefTes fear. 
Look'— and be taught, ^tleaft, to die — by Zamor. 

D» Car^ [jT^.Z^mpr.] I have no time to copy out thy 
virtues: 
But^ there are fo;ne of mine» I come to teach thee. 

' E 3 rfliou'4 
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I (houM, in Itfe, have given thv pride example ? 
Take it, too late, in^death ; and mark it well. 
[Te AW.] Sir, my departing.fpirit ftaid its journey, 
Firft, *tiil my eyes might leave their birtnns tn ycrars f 
Aiid their dim lights expire, amidft your bieffing; 
Next, what you ta^jght me, 'tis my ta& to fhowr, 
And die the fon of your paternal virtue. 

■ Eager in life's warm race, I never (loppM 
To look behind me, and review my way* 
But, at the gole, before I judgM rt near, 
I flart ■ and recoiled forgotten flidings. 

On the grave's ferioiis verge, I turn ■ *■ ■ ■ and fee 
Humanity opprefs-d, tochcrlfh pride : 
Heaven has reveng'd the earth : — and Heav*n is juft ! 
Cou'd my own blood but expiate what Tflied, 
All my rafti fword has drawn from fuffVing innocence, 
I fhou'd lie down in duft— — and reft in peace* 
Cheated by profp'roiJs fortune, death deals plainly j 

But 1 have leatnt to livc^ when life forfakes me. 

Safe and forgiven, be the hand I fall by.* 
Power is yet mine ; and it abfolves my« murdeK 
Live, my proud enfetny j and livein freedom; 

Live ^— and obferve, tho' Chriftians oft aft ill. 

They mufl foi-giv^ ill aftionfr In another. 

— Ezmont, my friend ! and you, ye friendlcft Indians ! - 

Subj€<£t8, not flaves I he rul'd liencefo7th by law. 

Be grateful to my pity, though Was late ; 

Ana teach' your cotifitry 'i kings to fear no longer. 

—Rival, learn hence the difF'rence *t\Yixt oat gods ; 

Thine have infpir*d thee to purfue revenge : - • - 

But mine, when^ that revenge had reach my life, 

Command me to cfteemj and give thcerpardon. * • ' 

^/v. Virtues like thefe, my fon, fecure thy. peace : 
But double the diilrefs of us who lofe thee. 

Alz, Of all the p&inful wonders thou haft caused me, 
This change, this language, will afflie^*mc moft ! 

Zam. Die foon^ or 4irc for ever.— If thoU thu* - 
Go* ft on, to charm my artgcr into envy^ 
I fliall repent, I was not born a Chriftian, 
And hate tho j«fti<:e that com^iU*d- my bte\V (J ~ 

D. Car, I will go farther yet >-^I wiH not leave thee, 
TiilIhar«foftenMciiTy intofriehd&Jp.' - ' * 

--My 
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^Mournful Alzira has been too unhappy : 

LovM todidrefs, Bpd mariicd to misfortune! 

I wou'd do fomerhing to atone her wrongs ; 

And with a fofter f<?nf«, iippritit hfer p-ty. 

Take her — and owe her to the hand (he hates* 

Live— «*- and remember mc without a cuife. 

Refiime lod empire p'er your conqucr'U ftatie^ : 

Be friends to Spain :— nor ene.nies to me. 

[To Alvarez.]-— Vouchfate my cluim. Sir, to this (bo^ 

this daughter: 
And be both father and protedor too. 
May Heaven and you be kind I and they be Chrillians! 

Zam I Hand imnioveable-^confiisM— aftonifli'dt 
If rhefe are Chrirtian virtues^ I am Chrifiian* 
The faith that can infpire this gen'r<>U8 change, 
Mufl be divine,— -and glows with all its God ! 

Fricmifliip, and conftuncy, ai^d right, and pity^ 
All thefe were leflons I had learnt befiolre* 
But this unnatural grandeur of the foql 
Is more than niort^j apd out reaches virtue. 
It draws— it charmsr^it binds me to be. ChriAian • ' * 

It bids me blufh ?it my remember'd ra(hneft: 
Curfe my revenge-*-^ and pay thee all my Itove, 

[Thr4twi bimfk^mthiiftHA 

Alx. A widowM wife, bUilhing to be thus Ute, 
In her acknowledgment ai tender pity ; 
Low, at your injur'd feet, with profirate heart, 

[Kneels with Zamor«v 
Weeps your untimely death ; and thanks your goodnaft^. 

Torn ^y contending paeons, I want po^fref • 

To fpeak a thoufand truths, I fee you merit ; 
But honour andconfefs your^reaftaeCswrocg'd. . 

Z). Car, Weep not, Alzira— I forgive again* 
— yFor the lad time, my fathef, lend your bolbm. 
Live to be blefs'd ! — and make Alzira ib ! 
Remember, Zamor-^h^t a ChrlHian—Oh ! [i)/V/- 

jih. [To EoffUMt.'] I fee the band of Heaven in\ oui" 
misfortune. 
Butjuftice flrikes; and fuff Vers muft fubmit. 

Woes are good covmfellors-$ and kindly flbow^ 

What pro^'rovis ertot j;icver le^ M8 know* , 

End of t)» FiF^H Act. 



EPILOGUE. 

S]x>kea by Alzira. 

^HE Fifth A^pdfs'J, .you'll think itjtrahgetojind 

Myfceik ^f de^p difire/s is yet behind, 
^ajk^d for the epilogue^ I fear you'll Uame 
J^ ivant — ofiK^hatyou hvCy behind that name» 
But ^ for my foul, I can^t, fromfuch highfcening^ 
'Defcendy plum do^Mn at once — to doulle-^meaning. 
Judges ! proteH me — and pronounce it fit ^ 
"^rhatfolemnfenfe^ Jhou^d end 'voithferious ^vit. 
When the full heart overflows with pleafing pain ^ 
Whyfhould ive ixj/Jh to make tP imprefjion vain f 
Why^ luheh t%\)o thinking hours have fix' d the pla^t^ 
Should two light minutes, laugh its ufe away? 
^Twere to proclaim our virtues hu4 ajefi^ 
Should they who ridicule 'em, pleafe us hej. 
No — rather, 'at your aHor's hands require 
Offerings more apt ; 'and a fuMimer fire f 
Thoughts that 'may rivet, not efface, thefcene : 
Aids to the mind 5 not flatteries for thefpleen. 
^(?» /iw, hatie, pity,— douht^ hope, grief, and rage ^ 
frith clajhjng influence, fire the glowing fi age ; 
When the touched heart, relenting into woe^ 
From others fate^ does its o^n danger know : 
When fof tuning tender nefs unlocks the mind^ 
Md the ftr etch' dhofom takes ik all mankind: 
Sure^ Uis no time, for the bold hand of wit 
Tofnatch hack virtues from the plundered pit. 
Still be it ours, to gi'ueyoufcenes thusjirongy • 
And yours to cherifh, and retain 'em long I 
Tljenfhalithefage its general ufe endear ; 
And every virtue gather fir mnefs here. 
Pow'r be to par d6n, --wealth to pity mov*d\ 
And truth be taught the art,' to grow behv*d : 
Women to charm, with faft and Jure effcBi ' • 
/4nd men to love 'em with afo/tre^e^, 
Tillalialike,f07nedif'rektmtiveroufe^;' 
And tragedy, unfare'd, invites fall houfes. 
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ill authors. By R* Baker » 

**' Mr. Baker, the author o( th^fe remarks, h« 
** pointed out a great number of improper ex pre trioni, 
** which we ffec^uenlly hecw in converiatton, or mt«c 
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THE HISTORY of Sir WILLIAM HARRlMflL 
TON. Written fome years fince, and revifed, 
eorredtttd^ aiid' in^^^vsd, l>y tlie fate Mr. Saoiuel &icli^ 
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Thia^ intereiling work, bcfides a very extcnfive 
fale at home, has been circulated through Scotland; 
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read. ' 

To this new edition an explanatory index « ad- 

ded by the editor, who takes this means of retarning; 
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liis finccrc thanks to the public, for the indulgent re- 
ception the work has been favoured with» and afTitres 
•them every care (hall . be taken within his ability,, to 
render it £i\\\ more deferving Qi their attention* 

THE UNIVERSAL CATALOGUE. Containing 
a concile review of every new publication of the 
preceding month, on the plan of the French catalogues ; 
;together with an abftra^ of the opinions of both Criii- 
'Cal and Monthly, Reviews, and every other periodical 
.work (of which there are many) that undertake to give 
an account of new books.. As thefe opinions axe 
•ranged under each oih^r, gentlemen will thus. be better 
able to judge ot the merit of any pieces than by a fight 
of a few ill'^chofen extradUk (elected .by one prejudiced 
4>r incompetent reviewer. Befides, as the authors of 
this work do not intend to confine tbemfelves to a cei^ 
tain number of pages, no publication of the preceedtng 
.month will be omitted ; an advantage the public hsCs 
.not hitherto experienced, as books have not been re* 
viewed t^U fome months after they have been out. ^ 

EDWf RD-*"^ ^tEONOJ^A, a..tngedy, as it M 
performed at the Theatre-Royal, Coyent- Garden. 
Written by Thomson, and altered by Thomas Hull» 
JPrl<5e 18. 

THE PRODIGAL SON, an Oratorio; written by 
Mr, Hull, of. Covent-Garden Theatre, andfet 
to mulic by Dr. Arnold. A new and improved edi» 
tion, embellifhed with a beautiful engraving adapted 
Xo the fubjed. Price is. 

RICHARD PL ANT AG ENET, a Legendary Tale ; 
wiitccu by Mr. Hull, whohr»s taken, uncomn^on 
pnins in fele<5ling every curious particular in his power, 
Jhat might tend to confirm the authenticity of the ftory, 
which is founded on a very fingular and pathetic event. 
. Mr. Sherwin has finifhed the embelliftiment, under 
the immediate infpe^tipn of the celebrated Bartolozzi, 
in a jdile that will aicra6^ critical approbation. The 

fubjea: 



Ne<vo So5hpubltJbedfy]. Bdl. 

fubje6^i8 an afFedling interview between twi principal 
Characters in the Poem, and the effect muft irrefiftibiy 
pleafe every judicious eye, QQarto, on very large and 

fine paper, zs. 6d« 

nrWE FRIENDS; or Original Letters of a pcrfbii 
JL deceafed ; now firfl publifhed from the manu* 
fcript in his correfpondent's hands. In two volumes, 
price 6s. bound, 

A New Edition, being the Sixth, Price 2$. 6d, D». 
dicated, by PermiSion, to Lord Vifcouht Ligo- 
nier. PRINCIPLES of POLITENESS. Parti. By 
^e late Lord CHESTERPlfiLD. Methodized and 
digefted under diftin6t heads, with Additions, by the 
Rev. Dr. JOHN TRUSLER. Containing every in- 
flruftion ncceflary to complete the Gentleman and Man 
of Pafhion, to teach him a knowledge of life, and make 
kim well received in all companies. For* the improve-, 
ment of youth, yet not beneath the» attention of any, 
Alfo by the fame Author, the Fourth Edition, price 
rs. 6d. Addrefled to and calculated for Yoong Ladies. . 
%* At the requeft of feveral Private Tutors and' 
Matters ot Academies, the two preceding articles arc* 
tranflated into French, in a claflical and elegant itilc, by 
the CHEVALIER DE SAUSEUIL, in two vols. 
Price 7s. bound. Allowance to thofe who take a dozen 
fets, 

AN ESSAY on GLANDULAR SECRETION;' 
containing ah experimental enquiry into the for- 
mation of PUS, and a critical examination into an opi- . 
nion of Mr. John Hunter's, *' Than the blood is alive.*' 
By JAMES BENDY, M. D. Price 2s. 

AN EASY WAY to PROLONO LIFE. Part 1. 
The Third Edition. Pricezs. Being a Chemical 
Analyfis, or, * An Enquiry into the nature and proper- 
tiei of all kinds of Foods,' how far they are wholefome ' 
a4d agree with different conftitutions. Written fo as 
to be intelligible to every capacity. By a Medical Gen* 

tleman. 



tlemadft > AUb, Part U. Price ir» 6d; Centakiiaginany 
i^ilutary obfer vatione on ^xercife, ilicp, drinl^iog^ fcD^k^ 
bg, bleedingr (^r^i^^^'^'^^i^^g*. AJ'^d (^^ utility of uking 
phyiic in tHe ipring. 

THE- CECOliQMIST. ' The- Tiijrt*cnt4 fLd|t^<«n 
Price IS* Sl^^witig in avjvrietypf.eftimatcjs fr^pi 
^•. & year toiipw.ards of 890}. how comfort^t>Iy a^d 
genteel/ a family may live with frugality fir a little 
money ; together with the cheapeft method of keeping 

horfes*' - - / 

*** An attention to thefe el^imates will infalllbfj: 
tcadT .loj the comfort $9ti hiippiiK^ of l^uijand^,, >i% 
lihey will teach the jieMer hom «> niayke a jittlc g<% ar 
sreatWay, andikevv him .What expiencqs h.e ^ay ea^. 
mto Gonfi^ent witih his fqrtpD^ ^i ^tuatiiotfi in life. ' r 

TJENRY 11. or, The FALJ. of ROSAMOND. A 
Xx.Tra^y, . as perforined at the . Theatre-Rey^i* 
CoTent-Gard«n,.by.T» Hull. Price is, 6d. 

GENUINE LETTER^ Vro«i a QENt.LEftlAl* 
to a TOUNQ h^Wi ,his pupil, cj^Ici^atedto 
form the Taile, regelate the Judgment^ .and jiD,pro\T 
-the Morals. Writi;<;n fome yyears fince, npTv ^ft rewied- 
and pubKfted, with Notes (ind Dluftratijo^s, By Mr. 
ThomasH.ulw of the Theatre Royal, Cjqyejal-Gar^. 
In two neat volumes, price 6$. 

TBN MmUTE^ ADVICE to > a,eyeTyAG£NTLE- 
MAN g^iag to puro^ftfe a hprfe. out. of a dfal^. 
jockey, or groom's flaWe ; in which are laid down efta.- 
bH(hed rujfea for difcovtrinj^the perfe^o|M and i^^miihes. 
ef that noble animal. Price is, 

ADAM^ TAIL 5 Of, The FIBjl^T MerAMOa- 
PHOSIS, a poQiB. Price as. 

PA'NTHEOJ^lTErS, a dramatic eatertafnmen#,'ai^ 
per^rmedat .the TheatreA^Royal, i>on4on, v/ili' 
uaivetifal applaufc^ Pr>cc is. j — . : 
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To die Right Honounble 

CHARLES. 
LoKD H A L I F AX. 

My L0XD9 

AS foon as itwas made known that your Lordihip was 
not difpleafed with this plav, my frieads began to 
value themfelves upon the intereu they had taken in ita 
(uccefs : I was touched with a Tanity I had not before 
been acquainted with, and began to dream of nothing te& 
than the immortality of my work* 

And I had fuiiiciently (hewn this vanity in infcribing 
this play to your Lordfliip, did I only confider you as one 
to whom fb many admirable pieces, to whom the uraifet 
of Italy, and the bed Latin poem fince the j£neid» that 
on the peace of Ryfwick, are confecrated. But it had 
been intolerable prefumption to have addrefled it to you, 
l^y lord, who are the nic^fi jtidee of poetry, were you 
not alfo the greateft eocourager of it j to you who ex- 
cel all the prefent age as a poet, did you not furpafs aU 
^^^ precedmg ones as a patron. 

For in the times when the Mu(es were n>oft encou- 
'^gcd, the befl writers were countenanced, but never ad^* 
danced j they were admitted to the acquaintance of the 
gteatefl men, but that was all they were to ezpe6l» 
The bounty of the patron if no where to be read of, but 
^n the works of poets ; whereas your Lordfliip's will (ill 
wcrfeofthchiftorians. 

For, what tranfad^ions can they write of, which have 
**ot been managed by fome who were recommended by 
your Lordihip ? It is by your Lordfliijp's means, that the 
^tiiverfities have been real nurferies for the date; that 
^e courts abroad are charmed by the wit and learning, 
^ well as the fagacity of our minifters ; that Germany, 
Switzerland, M ufcovy, and even Turkey itfclf, begins* to 
A a reliih 



felifii the politenefs of the^En^Ufh ; that the poets at 
home adorn that court, which they formerly ufedonly to 
divert ; that abroad they travel, in a manner very unlike 
their predeceilaf^'Ifctittcr^^ftdjviklE^tti e^jipage he coutd 
not bei^w, jsven on the heroes he dcligned to immor* 
talix^ ' ' " 

And thi«,4iiy L6r^, fliewr yourktiowleilge of nten, as 
well as writings, an4 your judgment no lefs thaa your 
^eneroiity; you have diiHiigu^ih^ between, ttibfe, who, 
by their inclihations or ^abilfties were qualified for tb© 
pleafure only, and tliofe that were fit for the fervice of 
yourcountiy; you made the one eafy, jaad the other 
ufeful : you have left the one.nooccafion to wi(h for any 
f>referment, and you haVe obliged tie public i'y the pr<)- 
mmion of the others. 

And now, nly Lord, it mayfeetn odd that I ihould 
dwe^l on the topic of your bounty oniy, 'v/hetx t might 
enlarge on fo m^ny others ; when I ought to take 
Dotice of that illuftrious family from which you arc 
fpi^iing, and y^ of "the 'great merit which was nebeflary to 
let you on a level with it, and to raife you to that hpufe 
of peers, which was already filled with your relations ; 
whenloujghttoconfidcrthebrightnefsof yourwit in pn- 
!?ate converfatiou, and the folidity of your eloquence in 
public debates ; when I ought to admire in you the polite- 
nefs of a' courtier, and the fincerity of a frifcnd ; ibc 
openneft of . behavipur, which charms all who ad- 
dfcfe Oiemielves to yow; and yet that hidden referv^ 
which is necefTary forj^ofe great afiairsm which you are 
coiictt-ncd. 

To pafs over all thcffe great qualities, my l»ord, and 
iofift only on your generofity, looks as ii I fplicited jjt 
lor myfelf ; but to that I Quitted all manner of clium, 
when I took notice of your Lordfhip's great judginent io 
the choice pf fhofe you .advtince ; fo that all, ^t prefeqt^ 
my ambition afpijres to is, that your Lordlhip wpviM be 
-pleafed to pai-don this prefumprion, and peVniat jpe <^ 
pfG^fi) myfelf, with the ipoft profound refpe^, 
Yoor Lordftiip^smoft humble. 

And raoft obedient fervanr, 

EPM. SMITH. 

• ERO- 
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PROLOGUE. 

Written by Mr. Addison. 



T OSG has a race of heroes filTJ the fiage^ 

*^ That rant fy mtej an J thro* the gamut rage : 

ttt fmgs^and airf exfrefs their martial fire^ 

C^mhat in trilby and in a feuge expire. ^ 

Whilty hWd hy foundy and undiJlurVd By wit^ 

Cairn and ferene you indokntlf Jit \ 

And from the dull fatigue if thinking free ^ 

Hear the facetious fddles repartee : 

Our bomejpun authors muft forfake the field^ 

And Shakefpeare to the foft Scarlatti yield* 

To your ne<iv tafie the poet of this day^ 

Was by a friend advis*d to form his phy : 

Hod VdJentini^ mujically coy^ 

%tmid Phadrab armsy and fcoriCd the proffer* d joy^ 

.It b^d not mpv*d your vjonder to have fien 

An eunuch J^ from an enamoured queen : 

How would itpUafcy Jhould'Jhe in tngUJb Jpeak^ 

And could Hiffolitus reply in Greek ? 

But hoy a f ranger to your modijh wqyy 

By your old rules muji Jland or fall to-day % 

And hopjts you ^will your foreign tajle command^ 

Tobeary for onccy with what you underjiand.\ 



A3 DRA. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON -«• 

MEN. 

Covcnt'Gardm. 

Thefeus^ King of Crete, — ^ Hr. Sjinf » 

Hippolitus^ his fon, in love with Ifmena^ Mr. lJ(Mvl8» 

I^con^ minifter of ftate, j. * I^r. J-op. 

Cratander^ captain of thi: guards, Mr« Akkln. 

W O M E N. 

thaira^ Thefens's queen, in love with 

HtfpolituSf — - ^ — r- Blr^Bariy. 

Jfmena^ m captive princefs, in loVe with 

BtfpoUtus. ^ Mrs. Bul|tg^* 

Guards, Attendants. 
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VHMDRA aad HIPPOLITUS. 



%* Tke lims ^/ih^Jhdriy hn/erttd emm^ * fhi^^ «rf mht^d w thr 

the 'Theatre, 
i j u t ^ I JiH i> i ■ » " I " III I I I 1 I III I I i l l 

A C t l/ 

JRnter CrataiMler ami Lycofr» 

_ ' LycoN.' ^ 

9 nplS ffrana* Cratandor,, thgt the royal Ph^edrs^ 

X Sboula fiill cootioue xp6>l\xtt hx, gn^if 
And bblliiia^Iy wretched :. 
' That one lb |;ay« (b beautiful and youag^ 
Of godlike virtue aod imperial power, 
Should fi^ inviting joys, aod court deiiru6tion« 

Cyat. Uttfaere not cau&» wh.en lately joio'din nuurkige^ 
To have the king her hulband call*d to ws^c ; 
Then for three tedious moons to mouro hist abienceif 
Nor know his fat^? ,♦ ,. . 

fyc* Tbe king may caufe her ibrrow, 
"But' not i>y aWPACe,; .oft IVe fcien hi(n:];»a^ 
With greedy cjres, and lanjjjiifti o^e^r her beautjcs : . 
She from (lu wide, deoeiv^d* dciiring-arms 
Flew taflel^fs, loathing ; .wUlft dejedted Thefeua^ 
With tpournfulf loving eyes purfu d her flighty 
And dropt a filent tear. 

Crat. Ha ! tj^s is hatred. 
This is averfion, horror, detefiation* 
Why did the <}ueen, wljo might have cull'd qiankioc^ 
Why. did'O^e give her perfon and her throng .. 
To one ihe loathM ? 

Zyr. Perhaps fhe tl^oug^^ '4]^^ 
That he (liquid wear the crpwA his valour fav\], 

Crai. Ck)uld ihe no^ n^lut his liopcis with wealth smi 

llcwaidbi8Yaloiu-,yejcre4eaiisl9v?? . [honour? 

a * Why, 



« PH^DRA AND -HIPPOLITUS* 

Why, when a happy mother, queen and widow. 
Why did fhe wed old Thcfcus, while his fon. 
The brave Hippolitus, with equal youth, 
Aod equa Ibeauty, might have fiUfd her arms ? 

X^. Hippolitus, (in diflant Scythia bom, 
The warlike Amazon, Camilla's Am) 
Till our queen's marriage, was unknown to Crete: 
And fuiie the queen could wifli him ftill Unknown : 
She loaths, detefls him, flies his hated prefence. 
And (brinks and trembles at iSh very name. 
\^^Cmu W^l may ibe hate the pnaceAie^needfrmuftftar^ 
He may difpute the crown, with Phaedra's fon. 
He's brave, he's fiery, yoirthful, and belov'd ; 
His courage cjiarms them.en, his form the women; 
His very fports are war. 

Lfc* Oh, he's all hero ! fcoms tV inglorious eafie , 
Of lazy Crete ; delights to fliinc in arms, 
To wield the fword, and launch the pointed fpcar ; 
To tame the generous horfe, that, nooly wild. 
Neighs on the hills^ and dares the angry lion ; 

• Tajoin the. ftruggling coyrfers to his chariot, 

• To make their ttubbom necks the rein obey, 

• To turn, or flop, or ftretch along the plain.*"* 
Now the queen's fick, there's danger in his courage— 
'Hemuftbe'L\}atch*d. 

Be ready with your guards>-^I fear Hippolitus* . 

lExttCnx. 
Fear him J for what ? 'Poor, filly, virtuous wretch ! 
Affedtmg g^ry^ and contemning power : 
Warm without pride, without ambition brave ; 
A fenf^lefs hero, fit to be a tool / 

To thofe whofc godlike fouls are turn'd for empire. 
An jopen, honed tool, that lov^es and hates, , ^ 
And yet more fool to own it. ' * He hates flatter drs, ; * 
He hates me.t;oo : weak boy, to make a foe, 
Where he might have a flave. 1 hate him toof ; / 
But cringe and flatter, fawn; actore,7et hate hijii.' . 
Let the queen live or die, the prince muft fall. 

Enter Ifmena. 
,What, ftill attending on the queen, Ifmena ? 
<>h7 charming virgin 1 Oh, exafted' virtue! 
Can fixH your goddnefs conquer dil your wi'oxigs i 
« . ' Are. 



Arc you not rpbb'4 of your Atheoianxcown ? 
Wasnot.yourrby4lfiAer, P^llks, ftain, , 

And alliaswr^ched face, by 'conquViDeThcfcus? 
And do yon ftillwaWh o*cr his confort, rhaedra ? 
And ftill repay fuch cruelty with love ? 

I/hi* Let them be crujcl that delight in mifcbicf : 
I'm df ^ jbfter mold. Poor Phaedra's forrows 
Pierce thro' ray yielding heart, and wounj my fool. 

iLyr. Now thrice the rlfing fun has chearM the worlds 
Since (he renew*d her ftrengih with due refreChment ; 
Thrice has the night brought eafe to man, tobeafl. 
Since wretched Phaedra clos'd her ftreaiping eyes' ; 

* She flies sjll reft, all neceffary food, 
*• RcfoWM to die, nor capable to live/ 

I/m* But now her grief has wrought her iiup frena^ | 
The images her troubled fancy forms 
Are incoherent, wild ; her wofds disjointed : 
Bometimes ftit ravcBfpr rtiuffc, fight and air ; 
Nor air, nor light, nor mufic calm her paini » 
llien with extatic (b'ength the (Springs alofty 
And moTes and bounds whh vigour not her own. 

L)>c. llien life is on the wi&g ; then mofi ibe fioks^ 
When moft flie feems rcvivM, Like boaJbg w^er,^ 
That foamt and hifles oVr the crackling wood^ 
And bubbles «o the brim ; ev'n then molt walliog^ 
When moft it fwells. 

Ifi», My lord, now try your art ; 
Her wild diforder may difclofe the'fecret 
Her cooler fenfe concealM ; * the Pythian goddeft 

* Is dumb and fullcn, till, with fury fill'd, 

* She fpreads, (he rifes, growingio the fight, 

* She ftares, fiie foams, (he rares ; the awful fecrett 

* Burft from, her trembling lip?, and cafe thej tortur*il 

maid.* 
But Phaedra comes ; ye gods, how pale, how weak ! 
En$erY\i2SiT7LMndAnendants* 
^Phad. Stay, virgiiiB, (lay ; I'llreA my weary deps. 
My fhength rorfakes me, and my dazzled eyes . , 

Ake with the fla(hing light; my loofenM knee,s 
Sink under their dull weight. Support me, Lycon. 
Alas, I faint ! 
JLyc. Afibrd her cafe, kind Heaven ! [head> 

P^adn Why blaze thefe jewels round roy wretched 
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• Why all this labour'd elegance of Jrefs ? 

• Why flow thcfc wanton curls in artful lings ?* 
Take» fnatch them hence. Alas ! you all conlpirc 
To heap new forrowson my torturM foul : 

All, all confpire to make your queen unhappy. 

La^: This you requir'd, and. to the pleiaiing talk 
Call'd your officious maids, and ur^M their art ; 
You bid them lead you from yon hideous darknefs^ 
'^ the glad chearing day ; yet now avoid it, 
And hate the light you fought. 

Phad. Oh, my Lycon ! 
Oh, how I long to lay my weary head 
On tender flow'ry <bed6, and fpnnging grafs ! 
To flretch my limbs beneath the fpreadmg fhades 
Of venerable oaks 5 to flake my thirll 
With the cool nedtar of refrefmng fprings. 

I^c. I'll footh her frenzy. Come, Phaedra, let's away ; 
Let's to the woods^ and lawns, and limpid ftreams. 

Phad. Come, let's away ; and thou, mofl bright Dianai 
Goddefs of woods, immortal, chafte Diana, 

* Goddefs prefiding oV the rapid race,' 
Place me, Oh, place me in the dufly ring. 
Where youthful charioteers contend for glory ! 
See how they mount, and fliake the flowing reins ; 
See from the goal the fiery couriers bound; 
Now they flrain panting up the fleepy hill* 

Now fweep along its top, now nei^h along the rale 5 
How the car rattles, how its kindhng wheels 
Smoke in the whirl ! the circling fand afcends. 
And in the noble duft the chariot's lof^. 

X^r. What, Madam ? 

Phad, Ah, my Lycon ! Ah ! what faid I ? 
Where was I hurry'd by my roving fancy ? 
My languid eyes are wet with fuddcn tears. 
And on my cheeks unbidden bluflies glow. 

Zjyf . Then blufli ; Jbut blufti for your deftruftlve filence, 
That tears your foul, and weighs -you down to death. 
Oh, fhould you die ! (ye pow'rs forbid her death !) 
Who then would fiiield from wrongs your helplcfs orphan?. 
He then might wander, Phaedra's fon might wander, 
A naked fuppliant, thro' the world, for aid. 

• Then he may cry, invoke his mother's name i 

' ' ' * ^0 



PH.EDRA AND HIPFOLITUS. ii 

* He may be doom'd to chaini, tofban^e, \o deatb/ 
While proud HippoTitus * (ball noiouat his throne/ 

PJ[>^J, Oh,Heav*nj!. 

Lye. Ha, Phaedra ! are you touched at this ? [fpoke f 

P/j4eiL Unhappy wretch ! . What name wa» that yoa 

Lye. And d6es his name provc^e your juft rcicntnienti? 
Then let It rai(e your fear^ as well as wratk : 
Think how you wrong'd him, to his father wronged him | 
Think liow you drove him hence, a wand'ring exile. 
To difbiQt climes ; then think what certain rengeance . 
His ra^e may wreak on your unhappy orph^, | 

¥or his fake then renew your drooping fpirits ; 
Feed with new oil the wafting lamp of lifi^ 
That winks and trembles, now/juft now expiriags > 
Make hafte, preferve your lif<^ 

FhaJ. Alas 1 too long, ^ ^ » 

Too long have I prefcrvM that guilty life. 

Lye. Guilty! What guilt? Has blood, has horrid mur* 
Imbrued your hands? , * [dct 

Phad. Alas, my hands are guiltlefs ! 

But, Oh, my heart*s'defilM! 

Tve faid too much ; forbear the reft, my Lycon ; . * 

And let me die, ,to favc the black confcffion. 

Lye. Die, then, Wt not alone'; old faithful l^ycdiBi 
Shall be a vii!!tim to. your cruel filence. 
Will you not tell ! Oh, lovely, wretched queen ! 

* By all the cares of your'firft infant years ;' 

By all the love, and faith, and zeal I've fl^ewn you, . 
Tell me your gne&, unfold your hidden forrows. 
And teach your Lycon how to brin§ you comfort, 

* Pbad, W^^^ ^^^ ^ ^^y» nialiaous, cruel pow'rs ? 

* Oh, where fhali Ibiegiii \ Oh, cruel Veiiiis ! 

* How fetal love has been to all our race ! 

* ^f • Fdrgf'i'tit, Madarajjetitdieinfilence**. . 
Phad. Oh, Ariadne !, bh,!unhappjj fifter ! .\\ '] 

. Lye^ Ccafe. td record your lifter's grief and {ham,6# 
Pkad. And fincc the cfuel god oflove require*it|, 
I fall the'laft,^ and mdft undone ot all.. . ^ 

fy^H Po you tlien.ioy? ?. , 7. i,,. • I ■ . *^. i.. t -' 

Phad. Alas ! I groan bencatli"' ^\ .'.'"'**' *^ ". 
The pain, the guilt, the fharo^. of impious lore. , / « , 

X^c, TorWd it| Heiircn X \ : r v . i . : . - u 



I ioi?e-^»-2-^ Afe, 1 mutfdiei' at! the name ! ; , 

My Wood .runs backward, and my ^ultViittf tongue 

%ttdc% at t&efbtind— — t W^— X>h, rights 4ieav*n ! 

WHy^ was f bom \yith fucli a fenfe of viftuei 

feb great^ab!ibtife«ce of ihc fmalteft crimcy . . .-,. 

And yet a (fef e tci fufch Jmpetuoii$ guilt ? * 

fliarpcft torf uf«s-f. 




AftdryctL tM( guilt ii miiife -^ — 1*11 think no rtipfe j 
I'll to the Wbods among tKe Happier brutes, . ; , 
Come, let%'aw^.'; Hi^k, th^ (hnll hojn refounds j 
The jolly .huifrntleii's cries tend' the wide he^v^ns, ' 
Comci Q^rthe hills purftie the bounding ftag^ 
Come, chafe the lion and ttitfoAvHi^ boar*;" * ' 
Come, roufe up4ill,th6 m<m$et8 oi tiie wood ) 
For there, e^v*a there, JHEipjioBtus will guard me^ 




give me4>oifoo, fwos^ ! Til not live^ iior hear itp 
« ril top ttiy breath, 
, « Z^. J'niloft.; but whaVs, that I^? ' , 

* HSppoHtus^ is loft, or loft io me, , ' 

* Yet ft\ould her chkrms'prevail upon his Yput; . f - 

* Should be l>« ftlfe, 1 would not wifh Him ill ; \ 

* With my laft'jiattingbf'eatKl'd bfefsmy lord; , . 

* Then ih fe/rrtfe iojiely def^rt place expire,* ' .| ' ' 

* Whence Jtfiy unhappy' dtathflull'niveVi^^fKftirt^^ . 

. * J^eft it^lhbtfld Wound his peace, qr damp his ]oys. \M^^ 

l^c. Think ftillrtbe fecI'eti^ yout royal. brcAlli; , j . 

For^ by the awful majeil^/of 'J<>vej" . ,; ..']:» 

By the ^ll-feein'g'fun, ^y^ngIue6vi8*Mm<w 

3yall y6wkindredVc^4,i;wa6>reariphf] 




my black detVft^d'cHihfe's j •\' " 

E^ok^ who knows that Phaedra Iotcs her fon i 
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2^« Unhappy queen ! auguft, unhappy race ! 
Oh, why did Thefeus touch this fatal (bore ? 
Why did he fave us from Nicander's arms. 
To bring wode ruin on us hy his love ? 

.Pbad* His love indeed ; for that unhappy hour 
In \rhich the priefls join'd Thefeus' hand to mine, 
Shew'd the young Scythian to my dazzled eyes. 
Gods ! how I fhook ! what boiling heat inflam'd 
My panting breaft ] how from the touch of Thefeus 
My flack hand dropp'd, and all the idle jiomp, 
Pnefts, altars, victims, fwam before my light ! 
The god of Love, ev*Q the uluile god, poilefs'd me» 

Lye. At once, at firfl poflefs'd you I 

Pbaii, Yes, at fir ft. 
That fatal ev'ning we purfu'd the chace, 
When from behind the wood, with ruftling found, 
A raonftrous boar rufh'd forth : * his baleful feyes 
^ Shot glaring fire, and his ftift'-pointed briiUcs 

* kofe high upon his back:' at me he made. 
Whetting his tuiks, and churniog hideous foam ; 
Then, then Hippolitus flew in to aid me : 
Colleding all himfelf, and riling to the blow. 

He launch 'd the whiftling fpear ; the well-aim'd jav'lin 
Pierc'd his tough hide, and quiver'din his heart ; 
The monfter rell, * and gnalhing with huge tuflcs, 

* Plow'd up the crimfon earth.' But then Hippolitus ! 
Gods ! how he mov'd and look'd, when he approach'd 



me 



* When hot and panting from the favage conqueft, 
*' Dreadful as Mars, and as his Venus lovely, 

* His crimibn cheeks with purple beauties glow 'J, 

* His lovely fparkliug eyes fliot martial fires.' 
Oh, godjike form 1 Oh,.extacy and tranfporc ! 

My breath grew fliort, my beating heart fprung upward. 

And leap'd and bounded in my heaving bolbm. 

Alas, I'm pleas'd ; the horrid ftory charms me.— 

No more— That night with fear and love I ficken'd. 

Oft I receiv'd his fatal charrning yifits ; 

Then would he talk with fuch an heav'nly grace, 

Look with fuch dear compaflion on my pains, 

That I could wifli to be fo fick for ever. 

My ears, my greedy eyes, my thirfly foul, 

B Drank 
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Drank gorging in the dear delkiout potfoo, 
' rill I was loft, quite loft in impious love. 

* And fliall I drag an execrable life ? 

* And fliall I hoard up guilt, and treafure t«ngeajice ? 

* Lye, No ; labour, ftrive, fuibdue that g«ilt, an^ live. 

* Fh^ed. Did I not labour, ftrive, all-feei»g povi^'ra \ 

* Did I not weep and pray, implore your aid ^ 

* Bum clouds ot incenfc on your loaded a4tafs } 

* Oh, I call'd heav'n and earth to my affiftance, 

* All the ambitious thirft of fame and empire, 

* And all the honeft pride of confcious vinuc : 

* I ftruggled, rav*d ; the new-born palEon reign'd 

* Almighty in its birth.* 
Lyt\ Did you e'er try 

To gain his love? 

Fhad, Avert fuch crimes, ye pow'rs I 

* No ; to avoid his love I fought his hatred : 

* I .wrong*d him, fliuna'd him, banifli'd him from Crete j 

* I fent him, drove him, from my longing light : 

* In vain I drove him, for his tyrant form 

* Reign'd in my heart, and dwelt before my eyes. 

* If to the gods I pray'd, the very vows 

^ I made to heav'n were by my erring tongue 

* Spoke to Hippolitus. If I try'd to fleep, 

* Straight to my drovvfy eyes my reftlefs fancy 

* Erjught back his fatal form, and curs'd my lltfmber. ] 

* Lye. Firfl let me try to melt him into love.' 
Ph^ed, No ; did his haplefs paffion equal mine, 

I would refufe the blifs I moft defirM, 

Confult my fame, and facrifice my life. 

Yes, I would die, heav'n knows, this very moment, 

Rather than wrong my lord, my hulband Thefeus. 

Lye, Perhaps that lord, that hulband is no more j 
He went from Crete in hafte, his army thin, 
To meet the numerous troops of fierce Moloffians ; 
Yet though he lives, while ebbing life decays, 
Think on your fon. 

Phad, Alas, that Ihocks me. 
Oh, let me fee my young one, let me fnatch 
A hafty fiarewel, a laft dying kifs. 
Yet flay ; his light will melt my juft refolves : 
But, Oh, I beg with my laft Tallying breathy ^ 
Cheriih my babe. Enttf 
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Entt r Meffhigcr. 

JM^ Madam, I grieve to tell you 
l^liat you mud know : your royal hufl>and*» dead. 

PbaJ. Dead ! Oh, ye pow'rs ! 

l^c. Oh, fortunate event ! 
Then earth-born Lycon may afcend the throne, 
Lcwe to his happy fon the crown of Jove, 
And be ador'd like him. Be hujb^d my Joys* [JJfJt* 

^ Mourn, mourn, ye Cretans ; 

* Since he is dead whofe valour fav'd your iflc, 

* Whofe prudent care with dowin^ plenty crowir'd 

* His peaceful fubjeds ; as your tow ring Ida. 

* With fpreading oaks, and with dcfceml.ng llreams, 

* Shades and enriches all the plains below.* « 
Say how he dy'd. 

M(ffl He dy'd as Thefeus ought. 
In battle dy'd : PhiFotas, now u prifon(*r, 
That rufliing on fought nei.t h'.s royal perfon, 
That faw his thund*nngarm beat fquadroos down. 
Saw the great riv^oJ 0/ Alcides tAl, 
Thefe eves beheld his weil^coawu fleedi beheld 
A proua barbtrUn gltttViog in his armS| 
Encumbered with the fpoil. [£x/^ 

J^haJ. h he then dead ? 
Ismy much-injur*d lord, my Theieas, dead ^ 
And don't I died one tear upon his urn ? 
W^hat ! not a fi^h, a groan, a foft complaint? 
Ah, thefe are tributes due from pious brides. 
From a chafte matron, and a virtuous wife : 
But favage love, the tyrant of my hearty 
Claims all my forrows, and ufurps roy grief. 

Lye, Difmifs that grief| and give alooie to joy t 
He's dc;id, the bar of all your blifs is dead ; 
Live then, my queen, forget the wrinkled Thefeus^ 
And take the youthful hero to your arms. 

' Phad, 1 dare not now admit of fuch a thought, 

* Andblefs'd be heav'n that fleelM my ftubborn heart % 
** That made me fhun the bridal bed of Thefcas, 

* And give him empire, but refufe him love. 

' Lye, Then may his happier fon be bled with both-;. 
^ Th<jn irouze your foul, and mujfter all your charms, . 

B- a •" Soothe- 
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* Soothe his ambitious mind With third of empire^ 

* And all his tender thoughts with fofc allurements/ 

P/j^t/, But fhou'd the youth rcfufe my proffer'd love? 
Oh, fhould he throw me from his loarhing arms I 
I fear the trial ; for I know Hippolitus 
Fierce in the riglYt, and obftinately good : 

* When round bcfet, bis virtue like a flood, 

* Breaks with refiftlefs force th* oppofing dams, 

* And bears the mounds along ; they Ve hurry'd on, 

* And fwell the torrent they were raised to ftop,* 
1 dare not yet lefolve ; 1*11 try to live, 

And to the awful gods I'll leave the rell. 

JLyc. Madam, your lignet, that your flavc may order 
What's moit expedient for your royal fervice. 

F/j^J, Take it, and with it tak^ the fate of Phaedra, 
And thou, Oh, Venus! aid a fuppliant queen, 
That owns thy triumphs, and adores thy pow'r : 

* Oh, fpare thy captives, and fubduc thy foes ! 

* On this cold Scythian let thy pow^r be known, 

* And-in a lover's caufe aflert thy own : 

' Then Crete as Paphos (liall adore thy flirine ; y 

« This nurfe of Jove with grateful firc« fliall (hine, > 

* And with thy father's flames ihall worihrp thine.* J" 

I Exeunt Pha^. 5fC 
Lye. [Solu^s.} If fhe propofes love, why then at furcly 

His haughty foul refufes it with fcorn.— 

Say I confine him t— If Ihe dies he's fafe ; 

And if ftie lives, I'll work her raging mind, 

A woman fcorn'd, with cafe IHl ivork to vengeance : 

With humble, wife, obfequious fawning arts 

I'll rule the whirl and tranlport of her foul ; 

That when her reafon hates, tier rage may a6t. 
When barks glide (lowly through the lazy main, 
The baffled pilots turn the helms in vain ; 
When driv'n by winds they cut the foamy way, 
The rudders govern, and the fliipsobcy. i 

End of the First Act, | 

ACT 
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ACT II. 

To Phaedra and L}'con^ ertftr MeJJcnger* 

Messsnger. 

MADAM, the prince Hippolitus attends . 
Phopd. Admit hino. Where, where, PhaEdta*i 
oovr thy foul !" 
What — fliall I fpeak ? And ikaH my guilty tongue 
Let this infulting vidor know his pow^r } 
Or (hall I ftiil confine within my breaft 
IVly reftlefs paiCons and devounng Barnes ^ 
But fee, he comes, the lovely tyrant comes. -« 
He rqfhes on me like a hlaxe ot light ; 
I cannot b^ar the tranfport of his prefence^ 
But fink opprels'd with woe. [S^^vconf^ 

Enter Hippolitus* 
Hip* Immortal gods ! 
What have I done to raifc fuch ilran^ abhorrence ? 
What have I done to ihakeher fiirinking nature 
With my approach, and kill her with iny fight ? 

Lye. Alas, another grief devours her fou),. 
And only y?our affiftanec ca« relieve her. 

liip,^ Ha 1 make it known, that I may fly and aid her. 
Lye. But prcmifefirft, my lord, to keep it fecrer. 
Hip* Pronufe! I faear, onthisgocdfword I fwear. 
This fword, which firft gain'd youthful Thefeus honour T. 
Which oft has puniili*d perjury and falfhood ; 
By thundVing Jove, by Grecian Htrculcs, 
* By the majeftic form of godlike heroes, 
' That fliinc around, at^d confecraie the ftcel ;'' 
N.0 raclw, no Ihame, fiiall ever force k from me» 
Fb^ed, Hippolitug. 

Hip, Yes, ^is that wretch, who begs you to difmils. 
That bated object fmm your eyes for ever. 
Begs leave to march a^ainfl the foes of Thefeus,. 
And to rev/QOgf or fliare his father*s fate^ 

Ph^d. Ok, Hippolitus J 
I oun I've wroBgM you, raoft unjudly wrong'^^ you ; 
Drove you from court,- firora Crete, and from your father; 
The court, ail Crete, deplor'd their fufieriiig hero, 
And I (the fad occafion) moil of all, 

Bi Yet 
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Yet could you know relenting Phaedra's foul I 
Oh, could you think with wbat reluctant grief 
I vvrong'd the hero whom I wifh*d to cherifh I 
Oh, you'd con fefs me wretched, notunkind. 
And own thofe itls did inoft defcrve your pity^ 
Which moll procured your hate. 

Hip. My hate to Phjolra ! 
Ha I cou'd I hate the royal fpoufe of Thefeus, 
My queen, ray niother ? 

Vhad^ Why your queen and mother \ 
More humble ties would luit ray loft condition* ' 
Alas, the iron hand of death is on me, 
And I have i)oly tin^ t'implore your pardon. 
Ah, would my lord forget injurious Phsedra, 
And with compaffion view her helplefs orphan ! I 

Would he receive him to his dear protections - I 

Defend his youth froip all encroaching foes ! 

Hip. Oh, I'll defend him ! with my life defend him ! j 

Heav'n dart your judgment on this faithlefs head. 
If I don't pay him all a flave's obedience^ 
And all a rather's love* i 

Fhad. A father's love ! :^ i 

Ohj doubtful founds J Oh, vain deceitfiil hopes t j 

My grief's much eas'd by this tranfcending goodnefs, i 

And Thefeus' death fits lighter on my foul. j 

Death 1 he's not dead ; he lives, he breathes, he fpeaks ; 
Wt, lives in you, he*^s prefent to ray eyes ; i 

I fee him, Ipeak to him. My heart \ I rave^ 

And all my roily*s known. 

Hip. Oh, glorious folly ! I 

See, Thefeus, fee, how much your Phaedra lovM you. I 

Phad. Love him,- indeed I dote, langui{h,^i€ for him* 
Forfakejiny food, my fleep, all joys for Thefeus ; i 

* (But not tliat hoary venerable Thefeus)* ! 
But Thefeus, as he was when mantling blood 

Glow'd in his lovely cheeks j ' when his bright eye> 

* Sparkled with youthful fires ;* when ev'ry grace 
Shone in the father, which now crowns the fon i 

When Thefeus was Hippolitus* ' ! 

Hip. Ha ! amazement ftrikes me ; 
Where will this end ? 

L^c. Is't difficult to guefs ? 

Does 
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D«es not her flying palenefs^ * that but now 

* Sat cold and languid in her fading cheek, 

* (Where now fucceeds a momeatary luilrc) 

' Does not her beating heart,' her trembling limbs. 
Her wilhing looks, her fpeech, her prefent £lence. 
All, all proclaim imperial Phaedra lores you } 

H/]^.^ What do I hear ? What, does ho lightning flafh. 
Mo thunder bellow, when fuch moniboas crijuea 
Areown'd, avow*d, confefl ? All-feeing fun ! 
Hide, hide in iliameful night thy beamy head. 
And ceafe to view the horrors of thy race. 
Alas, I ihare th' amazing guilt ; thefe cyes^ 
That firft infpir'd the black inccftuous flame, 
Thefe ears, that heard the tale of impious love. 
Are all accurs'd, and all dcferve your thunder. 

PhieJ, Alas, my lord! believe me not fo vile. 
No ; * by thy goddefs, by the chaftc Diana, 

* None but my firft, my much-lov'd lord Arfanmes, 

* Was e'er received in thefe unhappy arms.* 
No; for the love of thee, of thofe aear charms. 
Which now t fee arc doom'd to be my ruin, 

I ftill deny'd my lord, my hufband Thefeus, 
The chafle, the modeft joys of fpotlcfs marriage I 
That drove him hence to war, to flormy fcas, 
To rocks and waves, lefs cruel than his Phaedra. 

I£f. If that drove Thefeus hence, then that kill'd 
Thefeus, , 

And cruel Phajdra kill'd her hulband Thefeus.' 

Pbad. Forbear, rafli youth, nor dare to roufc my ven- 
geance ; 
Provoke me not ; nor tempt my fwelling rage 
With black reproaches^ fcorn, and provocation > 
To do a deed my rcatbn would abhor. 
Long has the fecfet ftruggled in my breaij, ^ f.r^^ 
Long has it racked and rent my torturM bofpra \,. / ; 
But now 'tis our. Shame, rage, confufionj tpar, 
And drive me on to a6t unheard-of crimes ; / , 

To murder thee, myfelf, and all that know it, 
As when convulfions cleave the laboring earth. 
Before the difmal yawn appears, tjic ground 
Trembles and heaves, the nodding houfes ctafli f .\. 
He's fafe, who from the dreadful warning flies,' 
But he that fees its opening bofom dies, \Exlu 

Hip. 
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Hif. Then let me take the warning and retire ; 
IM rather truft the rough Ionian waves, 
Than woman's fiercer rage. 

* [Ifmenaj(&^^7 ber/elf\ liftenh^.* 

Lye, Alas, my lord ! 
You muft not le^ve the queen to her defpair^ 

Hif* Muft not! from thee? from that vile upfiart 

I Lycon ! 

X>f . Yes ; from that Lycon who derives his greatnefr 
From Phaedra's race, and now would guard her life. 
Then, Sir, forbear : view here this royal fignet. 
And in her faithful flave obey the queen. 

[Enter Guan/s and CratandeF. 
Guards, watch the prince, but at that awful diflance^ 
With that refpefk, it may notfecni confinement. 
But only meant for honour. 

Hip* So, confinement 18 
-The honour Crete bcftows on Thefeus* fon^ 
Am I coftfinM ? and is't fo foon forgot. 
When fierce Procr ufies* arms o'er-ran your kingdom ? 
When your firects cchoM with the cries of orphans. 
Your flirieking maids clung round the hallowed (hrines, 
When all your palaces ana lofty towers 
Smoak'd on the earth, when the red fky around 
Glow'd with your city*s flames (a dreadful luftre :) 
The.n, then my father fiew to your affi fiance ; 
Then Thefcusfav'd your lives, eftates, and honours. 
And do you thus reward the hero's toil > 
And do you now confine the heroes fon ? 

"I^'c, .Take not an cafy flioft confinement ill. 
Which your own fafcty and the queen's requires. 
Nor harbour fear of one that joys to ferve you. 

Hip. Oh, I difdaln thee, traitor, but not fear thee ? 
Nor will I hear of fervices from Lycon. 
Thy very looks are lies, eternal falfhood 
Smiles in thy looks, and flatters in thy eyes : 
Ev'n in th)r hiimble face I read my rum, 
In ev'ry cringing bow ahd fawning fmile. 
Why elfed'yeivhifper out your dark fufj^lcions ? 
Why with madignant clogies encreafe 
The people's fears, and prdfe me to my, ruin ? 
Why through the troubled ftreets of frighted Gnofili* 
' . •' ' '4 ' ■ Do 
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Do bucklers, helms, and polifh'd armour blaze ? 
Why founds the dreadful din of inftant war, 
Whilft IHll the foe's unknown ? 

Lye. Then quit thy arts ; 
Put off the lUtefman, and refume the judge, [AJiAm 

Thou Proteus, fhitt thy various forms no more, 
But boldly own the goa,— That foe's too near. 

I^i HippoHtus. 
The queen's difeafe, and your afpiring mind, 
Difturb all Crete, and give a loofe to war. 

Htpm Cods ! dares he (peak thus to a monarch's fon^ 
And mufl this earth-born flave command in Crete ? 
Was it for this my godlike father fought? 
Did Thefeus bleed for Lycon? Oh, ye Crttani^ 
See there your king, the fucceilbr of Minoi , 
And heir of Jove. 

Lye, You may as well provoke 
That Jove you worfhip, as this flave you fcom. 
Go feize Almaeon, Nicias, and ail 
The black abettors of this impious treafon. 

[ExU a SoUi^. 
Now o*er thy head th* avenging thunder rolls ; 
For know oo me depends thy infbint doom. 
Then learn, proud prince, to bend thy haughty foul. 
And, if thou think'ft of life, obey the queen, 

Hip^ Then free from fear or guilt I'll wait my doom. 
Whate'er's my fault, no flain fhall blot my glory, 
ril guard my honour, you difpofe my life. 
Lye. Be itjh ; Cratander^ folkmu me. 

[Exeunt Lye. andCtzu 
Hip. Since he dares brave my rage, the danger's near. 
The timorous hounds that hunt the generous lion 
Bay afar off, and tremble in purfuit ; 
But when he ftruggles in th' entangling toils, 
Infult the dying prey. 

Enter Ifmcna and LaJy, 

* Tis kindly done, Ifmena, 

* With all your charms to vifit my diflrefs ; 

* Soften my chains, and make confinement caf)'.' 

Oh, Ifmena, is it then gtv'n me to behold thy beauties ! 
' Thofe blufhing%cet9, thoie lovely loving eyes I' 
To Bfcfs, to flram^thec to my beatiog heart. 

And 
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And grow thus to my love ! What's liberty to this ? 
What's fame or fireatnefs ? take 'em, take 'em, VhxdtA^ 
*• Freedom and fame,' and in the dear coufineme&t 
Enclofe me thus for ever. 

^M, Oh, Hif>politu§ ! 
Oh, 1 could ever dwell in this confinement ! 
Nor wifli for aught while I behold my lord : 
But yet that wilh, that only wifh is vain, 
When my hard fate thus forces me to beg you. 
Drive from your godlike 'foul a wretched maid : 
Take to your arms (aflifl: me, heav'a, to fjpeak k) 
Take toy pur arms imperial Phaedra^ 
And think of mc no more, 

Hrf, Not think of thee ? 
What, part ! for ever part? Unkind Ifmena ? 
Oh, can you think that death is half fo dreadful^ 
As it would be toliye, and live without thee ? 
Say, fhould I quit thee, ihould I turn to Pba^a^ 
Say, couldil thou bear it ? Could thy tender foul 
Endure the torment of defpairing love, 
And iee mc feitled Tn a rival's arms ? 
'^ Ifm, ThiBkiotof n»€: pcrhapsi»y equal mind 
May learn to bear .the fate the gods allot me. 
Yet would you bear -me j * couW your lov'd Ifincna 

* With all her charms o'er-rule your full en honouf/ 
You yet might livcj nor leave tj»e poor Ifmena. 

Hip* ^^ : if I can, I'm ready to obey. 

Ifm. Gfivethe qujeen hopes. 

iiip* No more — ^my foul difdains it. 
No; fhpuld It try, my haughty foul would fwell, 
Sharpen each Vord, and threaten in my ty^%. ' 

Dh, ftiould I ffoop to cringe, to lie, torfwear ? 
Deferve the ruin wliich I flrive to fliun ? 

IJm. Oh, I can't bear this cold con tempt of death! 
This rigid virtue, that prefers your glory 
To liberty or life. Oh, cruel man ! 

* By thefe fad lighs, by thefe poor ftreaming eyes, 

* By that dear love that mak^js us now /fnhappy, 

* By the near danger of that precious life, 

* Hea^'n knows I value much above my own. 

* What! not yet mov'd r' Areyoui^Jjjlv'd on death? 

Then, 
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TheA, ere 'tis night, I fwear bj t\l the poir'n. 
This fleel (hall end ray feara and tife together. 
^ i//^. You fhan't betrvfted with a life lb precious« 

* No ; to the coart Til ]Mibli(h your defign : 

* Ev'n bloody LycoD will prerent your fete ; 

* Lycon fhall wrench the dagger tram your bofetti, 

* And raving Phaedra will pnd'enre Ifmena* 

*• Ifm. Phaedra i come on, I'll lead yo« on to Phaedra : 

* I'll tell her all the fecrets of our love ; 

* Give to her rage her clofe dcftrudive rival : 

* Her rival fure will fall ; her love may favc you, 

* Come, fee me labour in the pangs ot death, 

* My agonizing limbs, my dying eyes, 

* Dying, yet fix'd in dea*h on ray Hippolitus.' 

Hif, * What's yomr defign ?* Ye powVs ! what means 
my love ? 

Ifm, She means to lead you in the road of fate ; 
She means to die with one die can't preferve. 
Yet when you fee me pale upon the earth. 
This once-lov'd form grown horrible in death. 
Sure your relenting foul would wiih you'd fav'd me. 

Hip. Oh» I'll do all, do any thing to fave you ; 
Give up my fame, and all my darling honour: 
' rilrun, I'll fly; whi^t you'll command I'll fay.' 
lyliU^ Ifmena, What *WDuldyou have itit do T 

J/m. Say what occafion, chance, or Heav'n infpires; 
Say that you love her, that you lov'd her long ; 
Say that you'll wed her, fay that you'll comply ; 
Say, to preferve your life, fay any thing. 
Blefs him, ye pmv'rs ! and if it be a crim e ■ lExit Hip, 
Oh, if the pious fraud oiend yourjuftice. 
Aim all your vengeance on limena's head ; 
Punifti Ifmena, but forgive Hippolitus. 
' He's gone. And now my brave refolves are daggered ; 

* Now I repent^ like fome defpairing wretch 

* That boldly plunges in the frightful deep, 

* ♦That pants, and ftruggle's with the whirling waves, 

* And catches ev'ry (lender reed to lave him.' 

Lady» But (hould he do what your commands en* 
join'd him, 
Say, fliould he wed her ? 
^m. Should he wed the queen ? 

Oh, 
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Oh, I'd renaembcT that 'twai my rcqucft. 
And die well pleas'd I made the hero happy. 

Lady. Die ! does Kmena then refolve to die ? 

Ifm. Can I then live ? can I, who loT'dfo well, 
To part with all my blifs to favemy lover? 
Qh^ can I drag a wretched life without him. 
And fee another revel in his arms ? 
Oh, 'tis in death alone I can have comfort i ' 
Enter Lycon. 

JLyr. What a reverfe is this ? Perfidious boy. 
Is this thy truth ? is this thy boafted honour ? 
Then all are rogues alike : I never thought 
But one man honed, and that one deceives me. [Afide. 
Ifraena here ?—— 

Ifmena. Nonv^ my Lord ^ is the que€ii!s rage abated? 
■UtTM is tlye prince dtffosd f 

Lye, Happily. 
Alps chan^d to love and Imrmony^ my fair* 
' 'Tis all agreed, and now the prince is fafe 

* From the fure vengeance of defpai ring love ;* 
Now Phadra*s rage is chang'd tofoft endearments: 
She doats, fhe dies ; and few, but tedious days. 
With endlefs joys will crown the happy pair. 

Ifm. Does he then wed the queen ? 

lye. At leaft I think fo, * 
I, when the prince approach 'd, not far retir'd,- 
pale with my doubts : he fpoke ; th* attentive queen 
Dwelt on his accents, and her gloomy eyes 
Sparkled with gentler fires ; he blufliing bow*d ; 
She, trembling, loft in love, with fofi confufion 
Receiv'd his paffion, and rcturn'd her own. 
Then fmlling tum'd to me, and bade me order 
The pompous rites of her enfuing nuptials, 
Which I muft now purfue. Farewel, Ifmeiia. [£*//• 

Ifm. Then I'll retire, and not dillurb their joys. 

iMdy. Sray and learn more. 

Ifm. Ah ! Mfherefore fhould I ilay ? 
What ! fhall I (lay to rave, t'upbraid, to hold him ? 
To fnatch the ftruggling charmer from her arms ? 
For could you think that open gen' reus youth 
Could with feign 'd love deceive a jealous woman ? 

• Could he fo foon grow artful in diflembling ? 

« Ah, 
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* Ah,, wkJMVt 6to$bt Kis tiKMights lofpir'd hU toaCde» 

* And all his foul rccci^U a jreal Iotc. 

* Perhaps new graces daned from her eyes, 

* Perhaps foft pity chami'd his yielding foul, 

* Perhapt-fafr l|>tc^ pierhat» ber kingdom, charmM him | 

* Perhaps-i-alas, how many thkofs mi^ht cbtrm him ! 
•* iL«^* Wdic dhe fucx^fs : it is not yet decided. 

* Ifm. Not yet decided ! did not Lyoon tell us 

* Mow he pvotcdcd, %h*d, and look'd, and votv'df 

* How the foft paffion kagin(h'd in his eyes V 
Ay, no^ he loves, he doat^on Phasdra's charms* 
Now, now be claffw her to his panting brcaft, 

' Now* hedevoujis her with his eager eyes/ 
Now graf^ her hands, and now he looks, and vows 
The dear talfe things that charm'd the poor Ifment. 
He comes; be-ftill, my heart; the tyrant comes^ 
Cluwming. though &fe, and lovely in his guilt. 
. . £a/^Hippotixi»8« 

H'p, Why han^ t^iat cloudy borrow on your bitnr P 
Why do you figh? Why flow your fwelling eyes ? 
Ihofe eyejs that us'd with |oy review Hippolitus. 

Ifm, My lord, my foul is charm'd with your fuccefs. 
You know, my lord^ my fears are but for you, 
F^r yoiMr^dcftr life ; . aod iince my death alone 
Can make you fafe, that fooi) ilrall make me happy. 

* Tet had yoij ferotfghr lefs lo.ve to Phseclra's aims, 

* My foul had purred with a kfs regret, 

' Bleft if f^rvivirvg in your dear remcmbrame.* 

Hip^ JTour death ! ' my lore ! my marriage ! and to 
Phiedra l* 
Hear^me^'Ifmcna. 

Ifm. No, I dare not hear you. 
Bu( (Siougjb youVe been thus cruelly unkmd, 
Thf>u^ yowr have left me. for the royal Fhjcd ra. 
Yet ftill my.foiil- o'er-mns with foHd^efe towards y6u; 
Yet ftiH I die wkh joy to favc HippolitKw. 

Hif* ,Bte td f»v« mfe \ could i outlive Ifmena ? 

Ifm. Yes, you'doutftive her in yoor Phaetka'saims> 
And may you jrherefifid ev'ry blooming pleafure ! 
Oh, may the gcds fliow'r bltlFinj^s-oi. thy bead ! 

* May the go^ -crew n thy gloritus aims v\ ith conqucft, 

* Aad jilltby peaceful d^y^ with fare repofe i' 

^^ C May ft 
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Mty*ft thou be blcft with lofdy Phodra's charms^ 
A nd for thy eafe forget the loft Ifmena ! - 
•, Farewel, Hippolitus.* 

Htf, Ifmena, ftay, 
Stay, hear me fpeak ; or by th* iofemal povrcrs 
'* * I'll not furvive the minute you depart. 

^^••What would you ffty ? ah! don*t deceive toy 
weaknefs. 

Hip. Deceive thee! why, Ifmcoa, do you wrong me? 
Why doubt my faith ? Oh, lovely, cruel maid ! 
Why wound my tender foul with har(h iufpicion ? 
Oh, by thofe charming eyes, by thy dear love, 
I neither thought nor fpoke, delign'd nor promUM, 
Tolovie, or wed the queen. 

J/m. Speak on, my lord, 
My honeft foul inclines me- to believe thee ; 
And much I fear, and much I hope I've wrong'd thee. 

Hl/>. Then thus. I came and fpake, but fcarcc of love j 
The eafy queen received my faint addrei^ 
With eager hope and unfufpicious faith. 
Lycon, with ieeming joy, difraifs'd my guards : 
My gen'roUs foul diidain'd the mean deceit, 
,But llill deceived her to obey Ifmena.^ 

j^m. Art thou then true ^ Thou art. Oh,'pattlonfoe? 
pardon the errors of a filly maid, 
Wild with her fears, and mad with jealoufy ; 
For ftill that fear, that jealoufy was love. 
Hade then, my lord, and fave yourfelf by flight j 
* 'And when your abfent, when your godlike form 

* Shall ceafe to chear forlorn limena's eyes, 

* Then let each day, each hour, each minute, bring 

* Some kind remembrance of your conilant love ; 

* Speak of your health, your fortune, and your friends, 

* (For fure thofe friends (ball have my tender*ft wilhes) 

* Speak much of all; but of thy dear, dear love, 

* Speak much, fpeak very much, but ftill fpeak on.* 
Hif, Oh, thy dear love ftiall ever be my theme; 

Of that alone rU talk the live-long day J 
But thus I'll talk, thus dwelling in thy eyes, 
Tailing the odours of thy fragant bofotn. 
Come then, to crown »e with immortal joyt. 
Come, be the kiad companion of my fligbt^ 

Come, 
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Come, hafte with mc tole^rc tbis ftta! fliorc." 

The bark before prcpar'd tor my departure 

Expcdts its freight ; an hundred lujfty rcwers , 

Have wav'd their fJnewy arms, and call Hlppolltti* ; 

The kjofeii'd canvas trembles with the wind. 

And the fea whitens with aufpiciouft gates. 

* I/ht. Fly, then, my lord ; and may the gods prptetft 

• Fly, ere infidions Lycon wwk thy ruin ;• [thee ; 

• Fly, ere my fondnefs take thy life away ; 

• Fly from the queen. 

* HJp. Kilt not from my Ifmena. 

• Why do you force me from your heav'nly-fight, 

• Wiri* thofe dear arms that ought to clafp me to rhee? 

* If/u. Oh, I could rave for ever at my fate ! 

' And with alternate love and fear pDflefs'd, [brea^, 

• Now forcc^tbec from my arms, now fo«tch thee to my 

• And tremble till you go, but die till you return. 

• Nay, I could go, Ye gods, if I (hould go, 

• What would fime fay ; if I (hould fly alone 

• With a young, lovely prince, that charmM my foul ? 

* Hh. Say you did well to fly a certain ruin, 

• To £(y the fury of a queen inccnsM; 

• To crown with endlcfs joys the youth th;«t lov'd you. 



Oh, by the jovs our mutual loves have brought, 
By the blefs'd hours I've languilh'dat your ket, 



• By all the love you ever bore Hlppolitus, 

• Come, fly from hence, and make him ever happy. 

* I/m. Hide me, ye pow'rs f I never fliall rclift. 

* Hif. Will you rel-ufe nrte ? Can I leave behind mc 

• All tlhat infpires my foul, and chears my eyes ? 

• Will you not go ? Then here 1*11 wait my doom. 
' Come, raving Phaedra, bloody Lycon, come ; 

• I offer to your rage this worthlefs life, 

• Since 'tis no longer my Ifmena's care." ^ 
Ifm. Oh, hade away, my lord ! I go, I fly 

Thro* all the dangers of the boift'rous deep. 
When the wind whiftles thro' the crackling mafts, 
When thro' the yawning ihip the foaming fea ^ 

Rowls bubbling in ; then, then, I'll clafp thee faft. 
And in tranfponinglove forget my fear. 
Oh, I will wander thro* the Scythian gloom, 
O'er ice and hills of everlafting fnow I 

C z There, 
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'there, when the horrid darknefs (hall inclofe oa. 
When the bleak wind iliail chill my ihivVing limtoy 
Thou (bak alone fupply the didam fun, 
Atidcbcar my gazing eyes, and warm my heart. 

H/f^, Come, lei's aWay ; and, like another Jafoo^ 
I'll bear ray beauteoua conqueii thro' the feaa ; 
A greater treafure, and a nobler prize, 
Than he from Colchoe bore. Sleep, Heep in peace 
Ye monikers of the woods, on Ida's top 
Securely roam ; uo more my early horn 
Shall wake the lazy day» Traifip<>i'(ing love 
ReignsjA my heart, aad makes me all its own*. 
So, when bright Venus yielded up her charmai 
The blefs^d Adonis languidi'd ia her arms ; 
His idle I om on fragrant myrtte» hung, 
tils arrowt (catter'd, and his bow unftruag: 
Obfcure in coverts lie his dreaming houoda, 
And bay the fancy 'd boar with feeble. ibuiudfr^ 
For nobler fpons he quits the favagc fields^ 
And all the hero to the lover yiekU. 
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ACT III. 
J^nter "Lycoa andGuardf, 

Lycon, 

HEAV'N is at lafLai>peasM : the pitying gpdi- 
Have heard our wifhes, and aufpicious Jove 
Smiles on his native ifle; for Phaedra lives, 
Reftor'd to Crete, and to herfelf, (he lives : 
Joy with frefh iVreogth infpircs her drooping limbs, 
,^ Revives her charmp,' anid o'er her faded cheeks 
Spieads * a frefh* rofy bloom : * as kindly fprings 

* With genial heat renew the frozen earth, 

* And paints its fmiliiig face with gaudy flow Vs.. 

* But fee, flie conies, the beautet>us Phcdra comes* 

Enter Phaedra and four hadies. 

* How her ^y^% iparkle I how their radiant beama 

* Coofefs ^heir flximxiigaacefioir the. fun I' 



your 
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Your charms to-day will wound defpairing crowds. 
And give the pains you fuffer'd : nay, Hippolitus, 
The fierce, the brave, th' infenfiblc Hippolitus, 
Shall pay a willino; homage to your beauty, 
And in his turn adore. 

Phad. *Tis flatt*ry all. 
Yet, when you name the prince, that flaitVy's plcaiing. 
You wi(h it lb, poor good old man, you wiih it, 
Hie fertile province of Cydonia's tbme. 
Is there aught elfe ? Has happy Phsedra aiight 
In the wide circle of her far-ftretchM empire i 
Aky take, my friend, fecure of no repulfe. 
Let fpacious Crete, thro* all her hundred cities, 
Refound her Phaedra*s joy, • I^et altars fmoke, 

* And richeft gums, and fpice, and incenfe roll 

* Their fragrant wreaths to Heav*n, to pitying Hcav'n, 

* Which gives Hippolitus to Phaedra's arms. 

* Set all at large, and bid the loath fo me dlingetms 

* Give up the meagre Haves that pine in darknefs, 

* And wafte in grief, as did defpairing Phaedra : 

* Let them bechear'd, let tht ftarv'd prifant-rs riot, 

* And glow, with gen'rous wine.* Let forrow ceafe : 
Let none be Wretched, none, fince l*ha?dra*a hoppy, 
•; But now he comes, and with an equal pLiiTion 

* Rewards my flame, and fprings into my arms !* 

Enter Mejjikfiger. ^ 
Say, whereas the prince ? 

MeJJ\ He's no where to be found. 

Fhad. Perhaps he hunts* 

Mejf, He hunted not tb-d.iy. 

Vhad, Ha I have you fearch'd the walks, the courts, 

Meff, SearchM all rn vain, [the teinples ? 

.Fbad^ Did be not hunt to-day ? 
Alas, you told me once before he did not ! \Exit Mc£l 
My heart mifgives mc. 

Lye. * So, indeed, doth mine.* 
5Ficn ra^ fears nv( re tii£c 

Pbad^ Could he deceive me? Could that godlike youth 
Defign the ruin ot a queen that loves ? 
Oil, he's all truth i his words, his looks, his eyes, 
Open to view his inmoll thoughts — He comes — [ politus ? 
^al who ait thou? Whence com'll thou? Where's Hip- 
C 3 Enter 
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Enter Meffaiiger4 
Mejfn Madam, Hipfi^Utus, with £iir Ifnfieaai 
Drove tow'rd tbe. port. 

Vha^d. With fair Ifmena ! 
CursM be her cruel beauty, curs^di Kcr charms, 
Curs'd all her foochtng, fatal^ faife endearmeDts* 

* That heavenly ▼h'gin', that exalted goodnefs^ 
^ Could fee me tortur'd with defpairiisg love ; 

* With artful tears cquld mourn my moiUlrous fliff^fiags^ 
^ l^Hiile herl)afe malice^plottedmyd^ilrudlioD.* 

Lyc^ A thoufand reafons crowd. uposi m'y.ibul^ 
That evidence their lovft. 

* Fhad^ Yes, yes, tl^y love j, • 

* Why elfe (hould he refufe my proflbrM bod I 

* Why (hould oae warm'dwith youth, andtbidbof^oryy 
•^ Difdain a foul, a fiarm, a crown like mine ? 

• JLyr/ Where* Lycon, where W£» then thy boafe* 
Dull, thoughtkfs wretch ! [cunntBg.?' 

pLaJ. Oh, pains unfelt. before! 
The grief, defpair, tbe^totties, andtpadgsy 
All the wild fury of diftra&d love,' 
Are nought to this— —Say, fanaotus polificiae,- 
Where, when, a»d how dul their Erft paiSon rife? 
Where did they breathe their figha ? Whajfc ^dy gjroirasi 
What gloomy woods, concealed their bidden Ioto i 
Alas,, they hid it not ?. the weU-pleas'd' fun,. 
With all his beams furvey'd their guiltlefsflarhe; 
Glad zephyrs wafted their uotainied %hs^. 
And Ida echo'd their endearing accents; 
While I, the fliame of nature, hid in^.darkne^?^ 
Far from the balmy avr, and cheering Hght,^ 
ffrefs^d down, my iighs, and dryM my falling tears^ 
Search'd a retreat tomo^rn, andwatch*/dto eriave* 

■ Lye. Now ceafc that grief, aad let your iti^ur'd lo^ 
Contrive due vengeance ; let majeftic Phaedra^ 
That lov*d the hero,, facri&e the villain^ 
Then hafte, fend forth your minifters of vengeance, 
To fnaich the traitor from yoiAr rival's aniw. 
And force him> trembling, to your awful piiefeiice* 

Ph^eJ. Oh,' rightly thought !— Ififpatch th''atteadin|S: 

Bidxhttm bring foctU their ic^UEieDtaof death; [guards y 

4 D«^r 
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SartSyiengines^ ilames, and launch into tfae deep. 
And hirrl {mil rengeance on die peijur'd fbipe. 

[Exit Meffhger, 
Where am I, gods? What k't mv rage commands ? 
Ev'n now he's gone; et^nnoir the welt^-timM oai^' 
With foutidtng ilrokes divide the i^rkling waver,. 
And happy gales affifl their fpeedy flight. 

* Naw they embrace, and anient lore esflanies 

* Their flufhing cheeksv and trembles in their tyet, - 

* Now they expofe my weakncft and my cjrimes ; 

* Now tO'the fpotting croud they tell my follies/ 

jE»#/r Cratander, 
Crat. Sir, as I went to feiae the perfens oi JerM; 

I met the prince, and with him fair Ifmena ; 

I feizM the ptinoe, who now attends without, ^ 

Pbad, Hade, bring him in. ' 

Lye. Be quick, and feize Ifmena. IBxU Gratander.* 

Enier HippolttUB, istith tvuo Ouardu 
Pf^aJ. Couldft thou deceive nf>e > Could a fon of The- 

Stoop to fo mean, fo bafe/a vice as fraud ; [f^s' 

Nay, ad fuch monftrous perfidy, yet flart 

From promis'd love ? • 
Hiff* MyfouldifdainMaproroife; 
Fhad, But yet your falfe equivocating tongue^ 

Your looks, your eyes, your ev'ry motion promised. 

But you are ripe in frauds, and learn'd in ralfliood^, 

* Look down. Oh, Thei'eus-! and behold thy fon,. 

* (As Scion faithlefs', as Procruftes cruel. * 

* Behold the crimes, the tyrants, all themonftcrs,. 

* From which thy valour purgMtbe groaning earth, 

* Behold them all in thy own fOn revived'. 

* Hipi Touch not my glory, left you ftain your own. 

* I ftill have itrove to make my glorious father 

* Blulh, yet rejoice to fee himfelf outdone ; 

* -To mix my parents in my liiie^ virtues, 

* As Thefeus juft, attd as Camilla chade. 

*' Ph^di Ibe godlike Thefeus never was thy parent; 
•* No, 'twas ibmie monthly Cappadociah drudge, 

* Obedient to the foowgc, and beaten to her arms, 

* Begot thee, tP*tor, on the chafte Camilla. 

* 'Camilla chafte ! an Amazon, and chafte ! . 

* *That quits her fex, and yet retains her virtue. 

♦ See 



it PHiEDRA AND HIPPOLITUS; 

See thechafte matron mount the neighing deed ; 
In flridt embraces lock the ilruggling warrior, 
And choofe the lover in the fturdy foe- 
Enter Mejfcnger^ and feems to talk eamefily w//^ Lycon» 

* Hip. No, ihc refus'd the vows of godlike Thefeus, 
And chofe to iland his arms, not meet his love ; 
And*doabtful was the fight. The wide Thermodoon 
Heard the huge (Irokes refound ; its frighted waves 
Convey M the rattling din to diftant ihores, 

While (hfc alone fupported all his war ; 
Nor till ihe funk beneath his thund- ring arm. 
Beneath which warlike nations bow'd, would yield 
To hpneft, wi(h'd-for love. 

• Vhad. Not fo her fon. 

Who boldly ventures on forbidden flames. 
On one defcended ixom the cruel Pallas, 
Foe to thy father's per fon and his blood ; . 
Hated by hirn, of kindred yet more hated. 
The laft of all the wicked race he ruin'd. 
In vain a fierce fucceffive hatred reign'd 
Between your fires ; in vain, like Cadmus' race. 
With mingled blood they dy'd the blufliing earth. 

* Hip. In vain, indeed, fmce now the "war is o'er s 
We, like the Theban race, agree to love ; 

And by our mutual flames and future ogspring, - 
Atone for flaughter pad. 

♦ Phad. Your future offspring ! 

Heav'ns !* what a medley's this ? What dark confufiott 
Of blood and death, of murder and relation ! 
Whatjoy't had been to olddifabled Thefeus, 
When he (hould take the offspring in his arms,^ 
Ey'n iahis arms to hold an infant Pal.as, 
And be upbraided with his grandfire's fate r * 
Oh, barbarous youth ! • 

iyr . Too barbarous, I fear. \pjfiant Jhou^* ' 

Perhaps e'en now his faction's up In arms. 
Since waving crowds roll onward towards the palace,. 
Ancl rend the city with tumultuous clamours. 
Perhaps to murder Phaedra and her fon, '^ - 

And give the crovvn to him and his ]ffmena«. ' 

But ru prevent it* [ExiK 

Iftiicna 
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Ifmena hrfft^ht-in fy /tvp GcKtienv*. 
Phad^ What, the kiiui Ifmena^ 
That nursed me, watcVd my fickiie& ! Ob, (he WMch'd mt^ 
As ravenous vultures wttch the^ dying fioo, 
-Xo tear b'» hean, and rioi ir hii oluod I 

* Hark^ hark, my little xnfant cries fi>r jdtke \ 

* Oh, be appeas-d, my babe, thou ifasit bare juftice \^ 
Now all the fpirits of my godlibe nee 
EnilameiiDy ibul, and urge me on 10 TeDgcaoce* 

* Arfamneft, Mincs^ Jotc, tb' a[Teft|in€ Suni 

* Infpire ray fury, and demand my juince* 

* Oh, you mall have it! thoo, Minot, flulcapplavd k. 
} Yes, tbiott di^ copy it is their psttubekxir/ 

God ofrevc&fle, arite 1— *He conei ! be comci f 

* And (hoots himfeif dico^ all ni^ kiodlii^ Meod/ 
I have it ber«—Now fanfe, perfidious wfetch. 
Now figb, and weefx, tad tremble in thy ttmi* 
Yes, your Ifmena iheil appfafemjr veagosiDcer 
Ifmena dies ;. and tbeUy ber pftyifig brer, 

I>oom*a ber to death/— -Thoa tM tek te feer bleed; 
j8ee her comrolfire paagf , and hear her dying giWM 
Go, glut tby eyes with tby ador'dUnieiiSy 
And laugh at dying PhsKdca. 

///]^..Ob, Innenal 

}fm, Aia», my tender foul (heuld ^nvk at desth, 
Shake with its fears, and fink beneath its painY, 
In any caufe b\u thi»!— — But now I'm fleerd, 
And the near danger \dSkxf» to my fij^ht* 
Now, i£i.r bvev 'tisODly for Hippobtus ; 
And with aix equal joy I'll die to ^e hlm« 

* Yes, for his fak« fc'U go a «riHi»v (hade, 

* And waitbis coming in th' Elyfian ^elds ; 

* And there enquire of each dei'ccading ghoft 

* Of ,my^ lov'd hero's welfare, life, and honour r 

* That dear remembrance will^ improve the blift, f py.* 

* Add to th* Elyfian joys, and make that h«av*n more hapw 
Hip. * Oh, heav'niy virgin ! [Afidi.y Oh, imperial 

Let your rage faU on this devoted head; [Ph«edra 

But fpare, Oh^ fpare a guilrlcfs virgin'^ life ! 

* Think of her youth, hcrinnocencc, her virtue ; 

* Think witb what warm compailion (he bemoanM yon ;' 

* ThiidQ boiv fbe ferv'^and watched you in youi^^kfiefs'; 

• How 
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* Howev.Vy riiixig and defcencfing fun 

* Saw kind Ifmena watching o'er the queen.* 

, I- only pfomis'd^ I alone deceived you ; ,, ^ 

And I, and only I, (hoold feel your jullice, 

Ifm, Oh, by thofe pow'rs to whom I foon mud anfwer 
For all my &ults.j by that bright arch of heav'n 
I itQw laft fee» I wrought him by my wiles. 
By tears, bjr threats, by ev'ry female art, 
Wrought his difdaining foul tofalfe compliance* 
The fon of Thefcus could not think of traud 5 
'Twas woman alK 

Pi6<«'</, Ifee-^twas woman all : 
And woman's fraud fliould meet with woman*s vengcanctf 
But yet thy courage, truth, and virtue fliock me : 
A lovcfQ warm, fo firm, fo like my own. 
Oh, had the gods fo pleased I had bounteous keav*n 
BeAowM Hippolitus on Phsedra^s arms,: 
So had I flood the ihock of angry fiite ; ^ 
So had I giv*n my life with joy to fave him, 

Hip^ And can you doom her death ? Can Minos* daugh- 
Coi\depn the virtue which her foul admires ? [tcr 

Are not you Phaedra, once the boaft of fi^mc, 
Shame of our iex, and pattern of your own ? 

?had. Am I that Phaedra ? No ; another foul 
Inforn^s my alter'd frame. Could el fe Ifmena 
Provoke my hatred, yet defer ve my love \ 
Aid me, ye gods, fupport my finking glory, 
Reflore my reafon, and confirm my virtue. 
Yet, is my rage unjuft ? Then, why was Phaedra 
RefcuM for torment, and preferv'd for pain ? 
Why did you raife me to the height of joy, 
Above the wreck of clouds and ftorms below. 
To dafh and break me on the ground for ever ; 

Ifm, Was it not time to urge him to compliancCi 
At Icaft to feign it, when perfidious Lycon 
Confin'd his perfon, and confpir'd his deatii ? 

Fbad, Confin'd and doom'd to death ! Oh, criiel Lycon ! 
Could I have doom'd thy deiath ? Could thefe fad eyes, ' 
That lov'd thee living, e'er behold thee dead ? 
Yet thou couldft fee me die without concern, 
Rather than fave a wretched queen from ruin. 
* Eifccpuld yoii choofe to truftthe warring winds, . 

i The 



PHiEDRA AND HIPPOUTUB^ sj 

^ The fvtrelling wares, the rocksy the faithlelf fkndi^ 

* And all the raging pnonders of the deep ?* 
. Oh, think yov| fee me on the naked ihore ! 

Think how I fcream and tear my fcatter'd hair ; 
Break from th' embraces of my ihrieking maids, . ^ * 
And harrow on the fand my bleeding bofom ; 
Then catch with wide-ftretch'd arms the empty billowf ^ 
And headlong plunge into the gaping deep. 

Hip. Oh, dilmal ftate ! my bleeding heart relentfi • 
And all my thoughts diffolve in tendered pity. ' . 

Phad, If you can pity. Oh, refufe not Jove ! 
But ftoop to rule in Crete, the feat of heroes, 
Andnuriery of gods. ..A hundred cities , . ... 
Court thee fot' lord, * where the rich bufy crouds 

* Struggle for paRage thro* the fpacious flreets j 

* Where thoufand (hips o'erihade the lefs'ning main, 

* And tire the lab'ring wind. The fuppliant nations 

* Bow to its enfigns, and, with lower d fails, 

* Confefs the ocean's queen. For thee alone 

* The winds (hall blow, and the vaft ocean roll. 

* Fer thee alone the fam'd Cydonian warriors 

* From t\\^angling yews fliall fend their fatal (hafts. 

* Hif. Then let me march their leader, not their prince; 

* And at the head of your renown'd Cydonians . 

* Brandi(hthi^ far-fam'd fword of conqu'ring Thefeua |y . 

* That I may (hake th* Egyptian tyrant's yoke 

* From Aiia's neck, and fix it on. his own ; . ' 

* That willing nations may obey your laws, 

* And your brijght ancedor, the Sun, may iblne . . . . ! 

* On nought but Phatdra's empire. • 

♦ Phad. Whynotihinc? . I 

* Doft thou fo tar deleft ray proffer'd bed, 

* As to refufe my crown ? Oh, cruel yoqth ! 

* By all the pain that wrings my tortur'd foul, . 1 

* By all the dear deceitful hopes yott gav&me, .• ' > 

* Ohy eafe, at leaft, once more delude, my forrows ( . 

* For your dear fake I've loft my darling honour ; 

* For you but now I gave my foul to death; 

* For you I'd qiiit my crown, and ftoop beneath 

* The.happy bondage of an humble wire ; , 

* With thee I'd climb the fteepy Ida's fummit, . > ' 

* Anfcl in the fcorchmg heat and chilling dews, 
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* O'er, ililli, id'e^ Tales purfaethe flis^gy lion, ' t 

< Carelefs of daoger, and of wafting toiiy ' j 
' Of pinching }nm^H,jiaiddmpatiexxtthirft^ 

* I'll finckaB joys in thee. 

* //i^.*3&^hff.flaopf the queen 
^' To alk, intreat, to fupplicate, and prajr 

< 'PopHsfiitutetherscromiandfes:^ hooouf' j 

* To one whofe fawnble rhau|^s ean only nfe 
« Tobe 3ranr-flave, not lord ?• 

PbaJ. •And is that aM?' ] 

See if he fleign to fc^'oe an orfful groaH) 
Or call a tearnaom his unwilling eyea ? \ 

* Hard as his nativt^ rocks, CQldashisiWcrd, 

* Fierce aa the wolves that hbwl'd around his birth ; 

* He hates the tyrant, and the fupplhrat Heoras. 

« Oh,iieaiv'n i Oh^ Minos ! Oh, Imperial Jore! 

« Do yenot ^blufh at my degenerate weaknefe ^* ' > 

Hence, lazy, mean, ignoble paffions, fly ! 

Hence from my foul-*— — '*Tis gone, *tis fled for crer, 

And Heav'n intpiies my thougbtt with righteous ven- 

Thou (halt no more defpife my ofi'er'd lore; [geaiice. 

No more Ifmena Iball upbraid my «Neaknefs« 

^ [Cofdes Hip, /word to fiah ierfilf. , 

Now, all ye kiadfed gods, latk down and fee 
HaR9 15U revenge yon, and myfelf, on Ptech^a, 

Enter Jjycetk^ anJ /itaitches awejt the /word* 

Lye, Horror on horror ! Thefeus is reumiVl. 

Fh^d, Thefcus ! sben wbait have I to do wrih life I 
May I be faaiech'd witji winds, by earth o'ervthelm'd. 
Rather than view the face o* ingurM Thefcus* * 

Now wider ilill my growing boifrors fiwread. 
My fame, my virtue, nay, my frenzy's fled : 
Then view my^ wretdietif ace, In^riail Joviet 
If ctimes enr^^ y^u, or nTi96>rtnDes mov^e ; 
On me vQur fiaoies, ow me ydur boits empby. 
Me, if ycf«r anger fpares^ yocir pity flKuaiki dedcoy. 

[Ram ijf« ' 

iyf. This may dafcrvice y«# 
^ i (fjfrf Lycoir, carries of the/m'(^i^» 

Hip. Is he returnVi ? Thanks to the pitying gods! < 

Shall I agaiQ^ behold his awiui eyes ? 
Again be folded m huloving^arms ? 
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Yet, in the midft of joy, I fear, for Fhasdia ; 
I fear his vvtirmch, mkI UBrdeotiag juilict:* ' 
' Oh ! ihould ber raging |)aiion reach his eari« 
tiir tender love, bj aogier fir'J^ would €»rn [oiU 

To burning rage; [Trumpets fount/.] * ai foft Cydoniao 

* WhoTe balmy juice f^ea A*er th untft(&ig iooC)*e, 

* Yet HHicb'd with ''fire» witb hotueft flamei will bhizQ^* 
But, Oh, ye.powVs I I fee his godlike form* 

Ob, eztacy of joy ! be comes ! he comes ! 

' EttUn ThefeuB, Officer^ and Guards* 
Is it my lord, my father ? Oh, 'tis he ! 
' i fee him, toubh him,' feel his own embraces s 
See all the father in his joyful eyes. 
Where have you been, my lord ? What angry demon 
Hid you fri)m Crete, from nic ? .What god has tavM you? 
Did not Phllotas fee you fall ? Oh, anfwer me ! 
And then 1*11 silk a thou land quedions more. 

The/, No ; but to fave my life I feign'd my death? 
My horfe and wcll-known arms confirm'd the title, 
Ajttd hinder'd farther fearch. This honcft Grctk 
Conceard me in his houfe, and cur'd my wounds ; 
ProcurVi a veflel, and, to'blefs me more, 

Accompanied my flight 

But this at leifure. Let me now indulge 
A father's fondnefs ; let me fnatch thee thus. 
Thus fold thee in my arm§. Such, fuch was I, 

[Embraces Hippblitus, 
When firft I (aw thy mother, chafte Camilla ; 
And much ihe lov*d me. Oh, did Phaedra view me 

Wi^h half that fondnefs ! But ihe's fHll unkind, 

Elfe hally joy had brought her to thefe arms, 
. 'Jo welcome me to liberty, to life, 
Aad make that life a blcfling. Come, my fon, 
Let VIS to Phajdra. > 

H!p, Pardon me, my lord. 

Thff. Forget her former treatment ; fUc's too good 
Still to permit in hatred to my fon, 

Hip^ Oh, let me fly from Crete, from. you, [^Jfiik,^ 
and Phjedra I 

7"/ /, My fon, what means this turn, this fudden ftart ? 
Why would you fly from Crete, and from your father ? 

■^/'>. Not from my father, but ^om lazy Crete; 
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To follow danger, and acquire renown ; 

To quell the monllers that efcapM your fword, 

And make the world confefe me Thefeue* fon. 

^lf€f. What can this coldne'^ mean ? — Retire, my fon, 

[£;r{7Hippo&tus. 
While I attend the queen— —What (hock is this ? 
Why tremble thus mj limbs ? Why faints my heart ? 
Why am I thrillM with fear, till now unknowa I 
Where's now the joy, the extafy and tranfport, 
That warm*dmy foul, and urg'd me on to rhaedra ? 
Oh, had I never lov'd her, I'd beenblefs'd I 
Sorrow and joy in love alternate reign j - 
Sweet is the blifs, diflrafting is the pain, 

* So when the Nile its fruitful deluge fprcads, 

• And genial beat informs its flimy beds ; 

' Here yellow harvefls crown the fertile pHun, 

* There monftrous ferpcnts fright the laboring fwara « 

• A'Viuiou« produd: fills the fattened fand, 

' A ad the fanVe floods enrich and curfe the land* 

■ [Exit. 
End of the Third Act. 
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Efttcr Lycon. 

THIS may gain time, till all my wealth's embarked, 
To ward my f(5es revenge, and finifti mine, 
To {hake that empire which I tan't poflefs. 
But then the queen — llie dies— why let her die ; 
Let wild dellrudiion feize on all together. 
So Lycon live -A fafe, triumphant exile, 
Gi eat in. difgrace, and envied in his fall. 
The queen ! theh try thy art, and work her paffions 5 

Enter Pha:dra ami Ladies. 
Draw her to a<!t what moH her foul abhors ; 
Poifefs her whole, and fpeak thyfelf in Phaedra, 

Vhai. Off, let me loofe ; why, cruel, barb'ious maiA, 
Why am I barrM from death, the common refuge, 
That fpreads its hofpitable arms for all ? 
* Why mud I drag the infufferable load 
t Qf tbul diidionour, and defpairinfi: love V 

Ob, 
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Oil, length of pain ! * Am I Co often dying, 

^ And yet not dead .^ Feel I fo oft destth's pangB) 

Nor once can find itg eafe ? 

I^c. Would you now die .; 
No^ quit thie field to your iofultiog foe ? , 

Then fiiall he triumph p*er your bkded name : 
Ages to come, the univerie (hall learn 
The wide, immortal infamy of Phaedra : 
And the poor babe, the idol bf your foul. 
The lorely image of your dear dead lord. 
Shall be upbraided with his mother's crimes j 
Shall beat your ihame, (hall fink beneath your faults, 
Inherit your difgrace, but not your crown. 

Fi^ed. Mud he too fall, involvM in my deftru^ton, 
And only live to curfe the name of Phasdra ? 
Oh^ dear, unhappy babe ! ^ muft I bequeath (h^'f 

* Only a fad inheritance of woe ?' ■ 
Gods, cruel ^s ! can\ all my pains atone, 
Unlefs they reach m v in Ani's guiltlefs head ? 

Oh, loft cflate ! * when life's fo fljarp a tormenf , . 

* And death itfelf cao*t eafe.'— Aifiu me, Lycon { 
Advife, fpeak comfort to my troubled foul* 

JL^. *Tis you muft drive that trouble from your foul ; 

* As fireams when damm'd forget their antient current, 

* And waod'ring o'er their banks, in other channels flow ;* 
*ris you muil bend your thoughts from hopelefs love/. 
And turn their courfe to TbcfeusV happy bofgm, . , 

* AndcrOwn h:s eager hopes with wi(li*d enjoyment ;• 
Then. With frefh charms adorn your troubled looks, 
Difplay the beauties firft iiifpir'd his foul. 

Sooth with your voice, and woo him with your eyes. 
Bhad. Impoffible ! * What, woo him with thele eyes, 

* Still wet with tears that flow'd—bnt not for Thefeus ? 
' This tongue, fo us*d to fovmd another name ? 

* What, take him to my arms ? Oh, awful Juno !' * 

* Touch, love, carefs him, while my wand'ring fancy 

* On other obje<^s ftrays ? A lewd adultrefs 

* In the chaise bed ; and in the father's arms, 

* (Oh, horrid thought! Oh, execrable inceft!) 

* Ev'n in the father's arms embrace the fon r* 
Lyc^ Yet you muft fefe him, .' lell impatient love 

* Should urge his temper to too nice a fe^jch, 

^' And ilUtim'd abfcace fiiould difclofe your crime. 
^ D 2 * Phad. 
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* Pb^d. Could I, whcn-prefent to his a;vful eyes, 
,• Caoceal th^ wild drfordcrs of my foul ? 

* Would not my groans, my looks, my fpcech betray me?* 
' Betray thee, Phaedra ! then thouVt not betray *d/ ^ 

* Live, live fecure, adormgC; etc conceals thee; ' 

* Thy piou8 love, and moft endeariiijgr jroodnefs 

* Will chann the kind Hippolitus to filence. 

* Oh, wretched Phadra ! Oh, ill-guarded fccrct ! 

* To foes alone difclos'd ! 

* ZjVr. I needs muft fear them, 

* Spite of their vows, their oaths, their imprecatlonSt 
. * fbo'd. Do imprecations, oaths, or vpws avail ? 

' I too have fworn, cv*n at the altar fwom, 

* Eternal love and erxdlefs faith to Thefetw ; 

* And yet am falfc, forfworn : the halluwM (hriiW 

* That heard me fwear, is witnefs to m^ falfhood« 

* The youth, the very author of my^ crimes, 

^ Ev'tthe fliall tell that fault himfelf infpir*d j 

* The fata I eloquence that charm'd m^iouf 

* Sh^ll lavijh all its arts to my deftru(5bon.* ' ^. . 
lye. Hippolifus, Oh, he will tell ic all— — DcftruflSiti 

ieize him. 
With fceming grief, and n^ravating prty, 
And more to blacken, wIH cxcute your folly ; 
falie tears (1 all wet his unrelenting eyes. ♦ 

Aiul his glad heart with artful fighs fliall heave ; 
Then Thefeus—r- How will indignation fwell 
His mighty heart? How his majeilic fnimc 
Will (haice with rage too fierce, too fwift for veot ? 
if7jile t^e proud Scythian - ■ ■ " 

* How he*ll expofe you to the public fcorn, 

* And loathing crowds fliall murmur out their horKJt? 

* T^ieo the fierce Scythian— now methinks 1 fee 

* His fitrry eyes with fullcn 'pleafures glow, 

* Survey your tortures, and infiilt your pftngs ; 

* I fee him,^ fmilingon the pleasM Ifmena, 

* Point out with fcorn the once-proud tyrant Phaedra/ 
Fhad. Curft be his name 'J may infamy attend him \ 

May fwift deiVfu^tion fell upon his head, 
Hurl'd by the hand »f thofc he moft adores, 

Lye, By Heav*n, prophetic truth infpires yowr tongue ; 
^ £U (haU e<i4a(« (be (Ivmdc he mcaoi to elvc C 

For 
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For air the torments which he heaps on you, ' 
Wi^i ju{l revenge, (hall Tbefeus turn on him. 

PbaJ. h*tp5aible? Oh, Lycon ! Oh, my refuge! 
Oh, good old man ! thou oracle of wtfdom ! 
Declafe the means, that Phaedra may adore thee. 

/^'c. Accufehimfirft. 

Phad. Oh, hcav'n's ! accufe the guiltlefs ? 

Lyc\ Then "be accus'd ; let Thefcus know your crimes; 
LrCt lailing infamy overwhelm your gloiy ; 
l^t your i«e triumph, and your innnt fall— — 

* Shal:e off this idle lethargy of pity; 

* With ready War prevent th* invading foe, 

• . Prcfervc your glory, and figure your vengeance, 

* Be yours the fruit, fccurity , and eafe, 

* The guilt, the danger, and the labour mine/ 
Phad^ Heav'n*s ! Tbefeus comes. 

X^. Declare your laft refolves, 

Phied. Do you refolve, for Phsedra can do nothing. 

lExit Phadra. 

X^r. Now, .Lycon> heighten his impatient love. 
Now raife his pity, now tnilame his rage, 
Qiiicken his hopes, then quaih *cm with defpair ; 
Work his tumultuous palfion^ into phrenzy ; 
Unite them all, then turn them on the fee. 
£a/fr Thefeus. 

Thef. Was that my quetn, my wife, my idol Pha^ra ? 
Docs ihe ^tX\ Diun me ? Oh, injurious h'eav'n ! 
Why did you give me back again to life ? 
^hy did you iave me from the rage of battle, 
To let me fall by her more fatal hatred ? 

Z^f. Her hatred ! no ; ihe loves you with fuch fond- 
neis ^ ' , . , 

As none but that of Thefeus c*er could equal : 

* Yet fo the gods have doom*d, fo heav*n will have it, 

* She ne'er muf! view her much-lov^d^Thefeus more. 

• The/. Not fee her! by my fuff *rings but I will, 

* Though troops embattl^ fhould oppofe my paifage^ 

* And ready death fliall guard the fatal way. 

* Not fdie her ! Oh, I'll clafp her in thefe arms, 

* Break through the idle bands that yet have held me, 

* And feize the joys my honeft love may claim. 

* Ljc^ Is this a time for joy, when Phaedra's grief— 
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* Tl'f/l Is thi« 2 time for grief? Is this my welcome 

* Ta air, to life, to liberty, and Crete ^ 

* Not this I hop'iJ, wKcn urg'd by ardent Jove, 

* I wingM my eager way to Phaedra*s arms ; 

* Then, to my thoughts, relenting Phaedra flew, 

* With open arms to welcome my return ; 

* With kind endearing blame conderon'd my raflineis, 

* And made i^e fwcar to venture out no more. * 

* Oh, my warmfolil, my boiling fancy ^ow'd 

* With charming hopes of yet-untaftedjoysj * 

' New pl^fures fiird my mmd,^ialldimgers, pains, 

* Wars, wounds, defeat, in that dear hope were loft. . 

* And does ftie now avoid my eager love? , 

* Purfue me ftill with unrelenting hatred ? 

* Invent new pains ? detefl, loath, (bun ray fight ? 

* Fly my return, and forrow for my fafety ? 

* Lyi\ Oh, think not fo! for^.by th* unerring godd/ 
. W))en firft I told her of your wifh\i return, 

When the lov'd found of Thefeus reachM her ears.. 
At that dear name (he reared her drooping he^d, 

* Her feeble hands, and watVy eyes to heav'n, 

* To blefs the bounteous gods : at that dear name 

* The raging tenpped of her grief was calm'd ;* 
Her ftghs were hufli'd, and tears forgot to flo\v. 

77>(/Z. Did my return bnng comfort to her forrow ? 
Then hafte, tondudt me to the lovely mourner. 
Oh, I will kifs the pearly drops away ; 

* Suck from her rofy lips the fragant fighs ; 

* With other iighs her panting breaft uwll heave, 

* With other dews herfwimming eyes fliall melt/ 
With other pangs her throbbing heart fliall beat, 
And aW her Ibrrows Aafl be loft in love* 

l^c: Does Thefeus burn with fuch unheard of paflion? 
Artd fliall not flie with out-flretch*d arms receive him ; 

* And with an equal ardor meet his vows ? 

* The vows of one fo dear !* Oh, righteous gods! 
"W^hy muft the bleeding heart of Thefeus bear 
Such torturing pangs ? while Phaedra, dead to love. 
Now with accufing eyes on angry heaven 
Steadfaftly gaxes, and upbraids the gods : 

* Now with dun)b piercing grief and humble fliamc> 

* Fixes her gloomy watery orbs to earth ; 
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tW burft mtk (welling angui A, rends the ildes* . 
With lovd coraplauntt of her outrageoiu wroogt* 

^hef. Wrongs ! is Ihe wrong'd ? and lives be yet wha 
wrongM her } 

Lye, He lives, fo great, .£> happy, fobelov^d^) 
That Phacdrsi fcarce can bope^ fcarce wi(b revenge. 

Thef, Shall Thefeus live, and not revenge his Phaedra ? 
Gods ! ihall diit arai, renownM for righteoos Tcageaoce^ 
For qudltog tyiants, tad redreiEns wttmgi, 
l^ow&ilf Boirfirft, when PhsKlfa^ InjurMy fail ? 

* Speak, Lycon, ha((e, declare the fecret wilUuiy 

* The wretch fo meaoiy bafi: to mj^ire Phaedra , 
^ So laihly brave to dare the fword of Theieus. 

* Lye. I dare not fpeak, but fure her wioo^ tif 

mighty. 

* The pile cold hue that des^ens all her charms, • 

* Her ii;7hs, her hollow groans, her flowing tears 

* Male nte fufpedt her moofirous grief will er^d her. 

< 77^^/ £iidhe;r! end Thefeus hrft, and all mankia^f ' 
^ But nioft that villain, that dcitefted (lave, 

* That brutal coward, that dark lurking wretch. 

* Lye, Oh,, noble heat of unexampled love \ 

* This Phsedra bopM, when, in the midft of grief, 

* In the wild torrent of ^'erwheUning forrows, 

' She groaning (Uninvok'd, ilill call'd on Thefeus. 

* Thef. Did ihe then name ine? did the weeping 

charmer . 

* Invoke my name, and call for aid on Thefeus ? 

* Oh, thatlov'd voice upbraided my delay. 

* Why then this Jftay^' I come, I fly, Oh, Phad'ra ! 
Lead <»i. Now^ dark difturber of my peace. 

If now thou*rt known, what luxury 4)f vengeance— 
Haile, lead, condud me. 

* L.yc. Oh, I beg you ftay. 

* fbef. What, ftay when Phadra calls ?* 
\l^c. * Oh, on my lance, 

* By all the gods, my lord, 1 beg you ftay.* 
0/6, I conjure j^>u Jiay^ 

As you refpeft your peace, your life, your glory ; 

* As Phaedra's days are precious to your foul j* 
By all your lore* by Phajdra's forrows ft^y. 



4* PH^DRA AND HIPPOLITUS. 

7hef. Where lies the danger? wherefore (houldliay ^ 
1^. Yourfudden prefexMre would furprizcherfouly 
Renew the gulling iipajge of her wrongs, 

* Revive her fofrow, indignation, ihaine ;* 

And all yo\jr Ton would ftnke her from your e3re8. 

Tbef. My ibn !«— - But he's too good, too brave to 

wrong her- 

Wlience then that fhocVing change, that ilrongfurprize* 
That /right that fetxM him at the name of Phjedn ? 

X^» Was he furpriz'd ? that fliew'd at leaft rci^.orfe. 

nrf. Remorfel for what? by hcav'ns, my troubled 
thoughts 
l^refage fome dire attemper;-— Say, what j^emorfe } 

l/jfc* I would not^yet I mufi: this you command j 
TMs Phaedra orders ; thrice her fauit'ring tongue 
Bade me unfold the guilty fcene to Thefeus ; 
Thrice with loud cries recall'd me on iny way, 
And blam'd my fpecd, and chid my rafh obedience', 

• Left the unwelcome tale (hould wound your peace/ 
At laft, with looks ferenely fad, ihe cried, 

Go tell it all ; but in fuch artful words. 
Such tender accents, and fuch melting founds. 
As may appeafe his rage, and move his pity ; 
As may incline him to forgive his fon 
A grievousfaulr, but dill a fault of love. 

'£hef^ Of love ! what 11 range fufpicions rack my foul! 
fi% you regard my peace, declare what love ! 

1^. Thus urg'd, I mull decUro. Yet, pitying 
heav'n ! 
Why mud I fpeak ? Wh)j muft unwilling Lycon 
Accufe the prince of impious love to Ph^dra ? 

y^(/I Love to hjs mother ! to the wife of Thefeus ! 

LjY. Yes ; at the moment firilhe view'd her eyes, 
Ev'n.at the altar, when you join'dyour hands. 
His eafy heart received the guilty flame, 
And from that time he prefs*d her with his pafiion. 

Thef, Then 'twas for this Ihe banifii'd him from Crete; 
I thought it hatred all. Oh, righteous hatred \ 
Forgive me, heav'n ; forgive me, injured Phcdra, 
T hat I in fecret have condemnM thy juftice. 
Oh, 'twas all juft, and Thefeus fhall revenge, 
Ev'a on bis fon^ jeveage bis Phaedra's wrongs. 
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lye. What eafy tp»ls are thefe bkim honeil heroes, . 
Who wUh keen hunger gorge the naked hook, 
PreTent the bait the lUtefmaa'a an prepares, . . 

And poft to niin— * Go, believing fool, 

* Co ad thy far-famM juftice on thy ion, 

* I^iBxt on ck)^elf, and both make way for Lycon.* 

TJjrf, Ha ! am I iure (he'& wrong'd ? Ptrhaps 'ti& ma^ 
lice. 
Slave, ndQce ic ckar^ make good your accufotioo. 
Or trebJe fury (hall revenge my foA* 

Lye, Am I then doubted? Can Phaedra or your Lycoa 
2c thought to forge fuch execrable falihoodfi ? 

* .Gcdal when the queen UDwilUngly cocnphins, 

* Can yott fufpedt her truth ? Oh, godlike Theftus ! 
Is this the loye you bear unhappy Phxdra ? 




Thy hope, thy .refuge, iTheicui m\k t^ot hear thee* 



. Thef* * Not hear my Phsdra \ not revcagji lier wrongs l^ 
Speak, mak^thy nroofs, and then hi* doom's as iU'd, 
As when Jove noas, and high Olympus fiiakes« 
And fitte his voke obeys. 

. l^e^ Thtji^i^ bear witnefs, heav'n ! [Tetcbts ajwerd. 
With what reluctance I produce this fword, 
Thi$ fatal proof againA th' unhappy prince. 
Left it (liould woiic your juftice to his ruin. 
And provehe airo'dat force as well as iuceit. 
nef. Goda! *tit iliufion all ! * Is this the fword, 

* By which Procruites^ Scyroii, Pallas fell ? 
^ la this the weapon which my darling ibn 

* Snore to employ in ijought but ads of honour ? 

* Now, faithful. youth, thou nobly haft fuliiird 

^ ^hy gen'rous promife. Oh, ni©ft injur'd Phasira ! 

* Why did I truft to his deceitful form !» 

* Why blame thy jufticCf or fufped thy truth V ^ 
Lye. -Had you this morn betwld his ardent eyes, . 

Seeii his arm Jock'd in Ivr .diihe«eird hair, 
That weapon glitt'ring o*er her trembling bofom, 
Whilit flie ivith fcreains refus'd his impious love, 
iSaucating death, and rifing to the wouiiJl ! 

^ Oh» 
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* Oh, had you (een her, when th' affrighted youth 

* Retir'd at your approach ; had you then feen her, 

* In the chafte traniports of becoming fury, 

* Seize on the fword to pierce her guilt iefs boibm ;' 
Had you feeo this, you could not doubt her truth. 

T6f/: Oh, impious monfter ! Oh, forgive me, Phaedra ! 
And may the gods infpire my injurM foul 
With iequal vengeance that may fuit his crimes, 

I^. For Phs»dra'sfake forbear to talk of veageancr; 
that with new pains would wound her tender breaft. 
Send him away from Crete, and by his abfence ■ 
Give Phaedra quiet, and a^rd him mercy. 

7J[fe/. * Mercy ! for what ? Oh, well has he rewanfed 

* Poor Phaedra's mercy. — Oh, moft barb'rous traitor ! 

* To wrong fuch beauty, and infult fuch goodnefs.' 
Mercy ! what's that ? a virtue coined by villains, 

•• Who praife the weaknefs which fupporu their crimes/ 
Be mute, and fly i left when my rage is rousM, 
lliou for thyfelf in vain implore my- mercy. 

I^. Dutf fool, I iait^h at mercy mbte than thoudofty 
More than I do the {oftice thouVt fo fond of. 
Now come, votmg hero; to thy father's arms, 
Receive the tdue reiyard of haughty virtue ; 
Now boaft thy race, and laugh at earth4x>rh Lyeoni 

£xr#^ Hippolitus. 
■^ The/. Yet can it be >— Is this th' incefiuout Yillaia ? 

* How great his prcftnce, how erei^ his look, 

* How ev'ry^race, how all hisviitut)u« mother 

* Shines in his face, and charnH me from his eyes ! 

* Oh, Neptune ! Oh, great founder of our race ! 

* Why was he fram'd with fuch a godlike look ?* 
Why wears he not fome mod detefled form, 

* Baleful to fight, as horrible to thought ;' 
That I might aft my juflicc without grief| 
Punifh the villain, nor regret the fon ? ' 

Hip, Mayl prefume to aik^ what fecret care 
Broods in your breafV, and clouds your royal brow f 
Why dart your awful cyes^^hofc angry beams, 
Ancl fright Hippolitus they us*d to cheat i 

The/. Anfwer me firfl. When caird to wait on Pbaedi\ 
What fudden fear furpris'-d your troubled foul K 

^ ^ Why 
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Wl^ did your ebbing blood forCike yonr checks ? 
Why did you haibn from yt>ur father's arms. 
To fliuD the qOeen your duty bids you pleafe ? 

Ify. My lord, to pleafe the queen I'm fbrc'd to fliua 

% her. 

And keep this hated objed from her fi^t. 

f6e/. Say, what's the caufcof her invet'rate hatred ? 

Hif^ My k>rd, as yet I nercr gsTc her caufe. 

Th^. « Oh, were it fo !' [4/&0 When Uft did you 
attend her ? 

Hif. When laft attend her !— Oh, unhappy queen ! 
Your error's known, yet I difdaio to wrong you, 
' Or to betray a fault myfelf have caus'd.' {jffidtm 

When laft attend her ? • 

T6i/. Anfwcr mcdircfftly ; 
Nor dare ta trifle witli your father's rage. 

Hif, My lord, this very morn I laviT the queen« 

y^^f/. What pail? 

Hip, I a&'d permiffion to retire* 

The/, And Was that all ? 

\tt^. My lord, I humbhr beg, 
'With the moftlow fubmiifioRs, aflc no more. 

7he/l * Yet you don't anfwer with your low fubmiffions.' 
, Anfwer, or never hope to fee me more. 
^ Hif. Too much he knows, I fear, without my teUing ; 
And the poor queen's betray 'd, and loft forever. [A/Lie. 

Tbef. He changes, ^odl! and faulters at the queftion* 
His fears, his words, his looks deckre him guilty. [A/U^. 

Hip. Why do you frown, my lord ? Why turn away ? 
As from fome loathfome monfter, not your fcm ? 

The/* Thou art that monfter, and no more my fon. 
Not one of thofe of the moft horrid form. 
Of which my hand has eas'd the borthen'd earth. 
Was half fo (hocking to my fight as thou. 

Bip. Where am I, gods ? Is that my iatber Thefeus i 
' Am I awake?' Am I Hippolitus. 

The/^ Thou art that fiend.— Thou art ifippolitus^ 
Thou art.— -Oh, fall 1 Oh, &tal ftain to honour! 
How had my vain imagination form'd thee? 
Brave as Alcides, and as Minos juft. 
Sometimes it led me through the maze of war 5 
There it furvcyM thee ranging through the field, 

Mowing 
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Movriog 4owa tre^Ai and^eadiog out deftrudion*- 

* Sometimes with wboleibmekws reformifig flatesi 

* Crowning their happy joys wkh peace Aodpleaw >' 
White you 

Hif, With all my father's foul infpirM^ 
Burnt with impatkat^rA of early hoaour. 
To iuuit chrougk bloody fields the chaoe »f glory. 
And blefs your age wich trophies like your owji. 
Gods, how that warm'd me ! how my thcebbid^ heart 
Leap'd to the image of my father's joy, 
Whyiyou (hould llrain mein your folding arm$. 
And with kindVaptureS) * and with fobbing joy^ 
*. Commend my valour, and confefs your fon ! 

* How did I thmk my glorious toil o'erpaid ! 

* Then great indeed, and in my father's love, 

* With iiiore than conqueft orown'd !* ^ . 
Cry, Goon, Hi|>poUtus. 

Go tread the rugged paths of daring honoiir ; 
Praiftife the ftric^eft and auftereft vir^O^ 
And all the rigid laws of righteous Minos :. 
Thcfeus, thy father Thefeu* will reward thee. 
. T'he/. Uewaydtheel ■ Yes; 4is Minos would rewraid 

thee. 
Was Minos then thy pattern ? and did Minos, 
The gveat^ the good, the jutV, the righteous Mluos, 
f. The judge of hell, and onide of earth,' 
Pid he ifi4>ir« adulftery, force, and inceil ? 

* ^. Ha, what'^thia? [JJiaW 

Hip. Amazement ! inceft ! 

7/^ Inceft with Phiedra, with thyfaother Phse^ra. 

Hip^ , This charge fo unexpeiSted^ fo amazing,, 
So new, fo Grange, impofiible to ihouglu« 
Stuns ray aftonifh'd foul, and defray voice. 
( ykif. Then Jet Ctliii W4ike :Chee, thiJi .^oco^glorJOui 

fword, " ^ ♦ 

With ^hich thy faAer arm'xl thy inian't hand. 
Not for this purpofe. Oh, abandon'd fl^ve I 
Oh, 'early vilUin J moft det«fted coward ! 
With this.my inftrument of youthful glory I 
With this t'invade the fpotlofs Phaidra's hooouT ! 
Piadra, ipy life, my better h^lf, my cjueen ! 

That 
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That very Phacdrsi, for whoTe juft defence 
The gods would claim thy fword. 

Hip. Amazement'! death ! 
Hear'ns ! durft I raife the far-fam'd fword of Thefeut 
Againfl his queen, againll my mother's bofom } 

The/, If not, declare when, where, and how you loft it ? 
How Phcdra gained it ?— Oh, all ye gods ! he*8 filent. 
Why was it bar'd ? Whofe bofom was it aim'd at ? 
What meant thy arm adranc'd, thy glowing checks, ^ 
Thy hand,. heart, eyes? Ob, villain ! monm-ous villain ! 

Hip, I9 there no way, * no thought, no beam of liglbt) 

* No clue to guide me through this gloomy mazCi* 
To clear my honour, yet prelerve my faith ? 

' None, none, ye pow'rs ! and muft I groan beneath 

* This execrable load of foul difhonour ? 

^ Mud Thefeus fu£fer fuch unheard of torture ? 

* Thefeus, my father ! No.' I'll break through all ; 
All oaths, all vows, all idle imprecations 

ni give them to the winds. Hear me, my lord ; 
Hear yoiyr wronged fori. The fword— Oh, fatal row ! 

* Enfnaring oaths, and thou, raih thgughtlefs fod, 

* To bind thyfelf in voluntary chains ; 
^ Tet to thy fatal truft continue firm ! 

' Beneath dtfgrace, though infamous, yet honeft.* 
Vet^hcarmcj father: may the righteous gods 
Show'r all their curies on this wretched head ; * 

Oh, may they doom me— —■ 

The/. Yes, the gods will doom thee. 
The fword, the fword !— Nowfwear, and call to wttnefs 
Heav'B,hell, and earth, I mark it not from one 
That breathes beneath fuch complicated guilr. 

Hip. Was that like guilt, when with expanded arms 
I fpran^ to meet you at your wifli'd return ? 
Boes this appear like guilt, when thus ferene, 
With eyes ere6t, and vifage unappaird, 
Fix*d on that awful face, I fland the charge, 
Amaz'd, not fearing? * Say, if I am guilty ; 

* Where are the confcious looks, the face now pale, 

* Now flufhing red, the down-caft haggard eyes, 

* Or fix'd on earth, or flowly rais'd to catch 

* A fearful view, then funk again with horror ? 

E ' nef. 
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*' The/, Thiftitforraw, untaught, unfinifli'd villains. 
Thou in thy bloom haft reach'd ih* abhorr'd perfe^ion : 
Thy even looks could wear a peaceful calm, 
The beauteous (bmp (Oh, Heav'nt!) of iauitlefk viitafc^ 
While thy foul heart contrivM this horrid deed ! 
Oh, hardened fiend ! 1*11 hear no more ! 
Dtfturb thy foul, or ruffle thy fmooth brow I 
What, no remorfe ! no qualms ! no pricking pangs 1 
No feeble ftruggle of rebelling honour ! 
Oh, *twa8 thy joy, thy fccret hoard of bliis. 
To dream, to ponder, a6t it o'er in thought; 
To doat, to dwell on ; as rejoicing mifers 
Brood o'er their precious (teres of fecrct gold/ 
ISp. Mali I notfpcak ? Then fay, unerring heav'fi, 

Why was I born with fuch a thirft of glory ? 

Why did this morning dawn to my diihonour I 

Why did not pityine tatd with ready death 

Prevent the guilty day > 
Thef. Guilty indeed. 

£v^n at the time you heard your father's death, 

* And fuch a father (Oh, immortal gods !) 

* As held thee dearer than hit life ai^ glory ! 

* When thou fhouldft rand the ikies with clam'rout grie^ 

* Beat thy fad breaft, and tear thy flatting hair ;' 
Then to my bed to force your impious way ; 

* With horrid luft t'infult my yet warm urn ;* 
Make me the fcom of hell, and fport for fiends ! 
Thefe are the fun'ral honours paid to Thefeus, 
Thefb are the forrows, thefe the hallow'd rites. 
To which you'd call your father's hoy'ring fpirit* 

Enter Ifmena. 
ijtib^ Hear me, my lord, ere yet you fix his doom: 

\Tufntni u Thcfeos. 
Hear one that comes to ihield his injur'd honour, 
And guard his life with hazard of her own. 

Thef. Though thou'rt the daughter of my haped Afe, 

* Though cv'n thy beauty's loathfomc to my «yes,* 
Yet julhce bids me hear thee. 

Ifin. Thuslthatikyou. [AW*/ii 

Then know, miflaken prince, his honeft foul 
Could ne'er be fwayW bjr impious love to Phaedm, 
Since I before engag'd his early vows ; 

, ^^ ^ «Witk 



PHiEDRA AND HIPPOLITUS. 

* With all my wiles fubduM hi« ftmggt-ng hem | 

* For long his duty flruggled with his lo^c.* 

Thf, Speak, is this true ? On thy obedtenca, fpealc. 

Hip, So charged, I own the dangVous truth ; I own, 
Againft her will, I lov'd the fair limena. 

TljeJ\ Canfl thou be onl v clear'd by difobediencCi 
And juftlfied by crimes ? What, love my foe ! 

* Love oce defccnded from a race of tyrants, 

* Whofe blood yet reeks on Tny avenging fword t* 
I'm curlJeaLh moment I delay thy fare. 

Haite to the (hades, * and tell the happy Pallai 

* Ifmena's flames, and let him tafte fuch joys 

* As ihou giv'lt me ;' go, tell applauding Minos 
The pious love you bore his daughter Phaedra ; 
Tell it the chatt'ring ghofts, and h jiling furies ; 
Tell it the grinniag fienJs, till hell found nothing 

To thy pleaa'd ears but Phxdra, thy mother Pkcvha \ 
Rere^ guarJs. 

Seize him, Cmf andcr ; take this guihy fword, 
Let his own hand avenge th« crimes it afted, 
And bid him die, at leaft, like Thcffus' fon. 
Takehunawav, and execute my orders. 
H/>, Heavens ! how that ftrikes me ! bow it wo«iad» 
tny fo)4 
To thick or your unutterable forrows, 
When you fhall find Hippolitus was gtnhleft I ' 
TJct when y6u know the mnopcnce you doomM, 
Wheii you (hall moum your fbn's unhappy fiitc^ 
Oh, I befeech you, by the love ypyx bore me, 
With my laft words (my words will then prevtil) 
Oh, for my fake, forbear to touch your life. 
Nor wound agaVn Hippolitus in Thefeus. ' * 

* Let all my virtues, all my joys furvive . .' w 

* Frefli in your breaft, but be my woes forgot; 

* The woes, which fare, and not my father, wrought^ 

* Oh, let me dwell for ever in your thoughts, 

* Let me be honoured ftill, butnotdeplor'd,. 

The/, ' Then thy chief care is for thy father*? life.. 

* Oh, blooming hypocrite ! Oh, young diflfembler ! 

* Well haft thou (hewn the- care thou tak'ftof Thefeus.r 
^hy all ye gods ! how this enflames my fury, 

E X Ifcarcc 
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I fcarce can hold my rage ; my eager hands 
Tremble to reach thee. No, difhonour'd Thcfeus, 
Blot not thy fame with fuch a monfler's blood. 
Snatch him away, 
Hif. Lead on. Farewel, Ifmena. [^Exit guarded* 

Ifm. Oh, take me with him, let me fhare his fate. 
Oh, awful Thefeus ! yet revoke his doom. 

* See, fee the very minifters of death, 

« Though bred to blood, yet (hrink, and wifli to fevehim/ 
The/, Slaves, villains, drag her away* 

* I/m. Oh, tear me, cut me, till my fever'd llmbi 

* Grow to my lord, and fhare the pams he fuflfers. 

* Tha/l Villains, away 1* 

I/m, Oh, Thefeus ! hear me, hear me. 

* T6g/l Away, nor taint me with thy loathfoms touch. 

* Off, woman !' 

I/m. Oh, let me flay ! 1*11 tell you all. 

« lExit Thek\JiU 

* Already gone. Tell it, yc confcious walls ; 

* Bear it, ye winds, upon your pitying wings ; 

* Refound it, Fame, with all your hundred tongues. 

* Oh, haplefsyouih ! all heaven confpires againfi you. 

* The confcious walls conceal the fatal fecret ; 

* Th' untainted winds refufe th* infe6ting load, 

* And Fame itfelf is mute. Nay, ev*n Ifmena, * 

* Thy own Ifmena's fworn to thy deftruftion. 

* £ut (Bll, whatever the cruel gods deii^, ^ 

* In the fanie fate our equal ilars combine, > 

* And he who dooms thy death pronounces mine.' J 
Thef. Too well I know the truth ; 

mat cou^djbe tell me hutJiHitious art^ 
By womah*s art derived to turn the courfe 
Of jujiiee from a^ wretch^ whofe death both' gods 
And men demand of Thefeus* 

End of the Fourth Act. 
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A C T V. 

Enter Phaedra amd Lyccm* 

Lycon. 

ACCUSE yourfelf ! On my knees I bejr yoa, 
By all the gods, recal the fatal meffiige. 
Heav'ns ! will you ftand the dreadful rage of Thcfeiw ^ 
And brand your (ame, and work your own deflrudion ? 

Pbitd. By thee Pm bratided, and by thee dcflroy 'd ;: 
Thou bofom fcrpent ! thou alluring fiend ! . 
Yet lhan*t you boaft the miferies you caufe, 
Nor 'fcape the ruin you have brought on all,- 

Lyr. Was it not your command ? Ha« faithful Lycon' 
E^er fpoke, e'er thought, * defign*d^ contri?M,*or a^ed^ 

* Has he done aught ' without the queen's confent ? 

' F6^d. PJead^ft thou confent to what thou firfl in- 
fpir'dft ? 

* Was that confent ? Oh, fenfelefs politician ! 

* When advcrfe paffions ftruggled in my brcaft, 
*• When anger, fear, love, foirow, guilt, defpair,. 

* Drove out my reafon, and ufurp'd my foul. 

* Yet this confent you plead, Oh, faith lefs Lycon I' 

* Oh, only zealous for the fame of Phaedra ! 

* With this you blot my name, and ctear your own ;. 

* And what s my phrenzy ihall be call'd my crime. 

* What then is thine ? thou cool, deliberate villain !' 

* Thou wife, fore -thinking, weighing politician !' 
Lye. Oh, 'twas fo black a charge, my tongue recoil's^ 

At its own found, and horror fhook my foul. 
Yet Hi] 1^ though piercMtvith fuch amazing anguifh,. 
Such was my zeal, fo much I lov'd my queen, 
I broke through all, tofave the life of Fhadra. 

Fh^ct* What's Kfe? Oh, all ye gods! can life atont 
For all the monflrous crimes by which 'tis bought ?" 
Or can I live, when thou. Oh, foul of honour! 
Oh, eariy hero ! by my crimes art rurn'd ? 
Perhaps €v*n now the great' unhappy yoinh^ 
Falls by thefordid hands of butchering villains ? 
Now, now he bleeds, he dies.—* Oh, perjar'd traitor!' 
' See, his rich Mood in purple torrents ^ws, 

* And Nature faliiee in rinbidden groatts-j 

E 3 • Now 
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• Now mortal pangs diflort his lovely form, 

• His rofy beauties fade, his ftarry eyes 

• Now darkling fwim, and fix their clofing beams ; 

• Now in (hort gafps his lab Yin g fpirit heaves, 

• An4 weakly flutters on his fault'ring tongue, 

• And flruggles into found.* Hear, moniler, hear. 
With his laft breath he curfes perjur'd Phaedra ; 
He fummons Phsedra to the bar of Minos : 

Thou too (halt there appear ; to torture thee 
Whole hell fhall be employ'd, and fuff'ring Phaedra 
Shall find fomeeafe, to fee theeilill more wretched. 
Lye. Oh, all ye pow'rs ! Oh, Phaedra, hear m.e, hear 

• By all my zeal, by all my anxious cares, [mc» 

• By thofe unhappy crimes I wrought to ferve you^' 
By thefe old wither'd limbs, and hoary hairs, 

By all my tears — Oh, heav'ns 1 fhe minds me not ; 
She hears not my complaints. Oh, wretched Lycon \ 
To what art thou refervM ? 

Fkad. Referv'd to all 
The fharpeft, floweft pains that earth can furniih : 
To all 1 wifli— on Phaedra— Guards, fecurehim. 

\The Guards enter ^ and carry off hvcSfOi* 
Ha, Thefeus ! — Gods ! — ray freezing blood congeals, 
And all my thoughts, defigns, and words are loil. 
Enter Thefeus. 

Tlef. Doft thou at lall repent, Oh, lovely Phaeda! 
At laft with equal ardor meet my vows ? 
« Oh, dear-bought blelling ! — Yet 1*11 not complain, 

• Since now my fharpeft: grief is all o'er-paid, 

• And only heightens joy— ^Then hade, my charmer, 

• Let's feail our famifli'd fouls with amorous riot, 

• With fieiceft blifs atone for our delay, 

• And in a moment love the age weVc lofl.* 

Phad, Stand off; approach me, touch n>e not; fly 
Far as the diftant fkies, or deepeft centre. [hence, 

. Thef. Amazement ! death ! Ye gods, who guide the 
What can this mean ? * So fierce a detefladon, [world, 

• So ftrong abhorrence ! — Speak, exciuifite tormentor! 
' Was it lor this your fummons fill*d my foul 
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And fly, with tumbling hafte, to meet her arms ? 
And am I thus receivM ? Oh, cruel Phstdra i 

* Was it for this you rouz'd iny drowzy foul 

* From the dull lethargy of hopelefs love ? 

* And doft thou only (hew thofe beauteous eyes 

' To wake deffmir, and blafl me with their beams ? 

* Pl?afii. Oh, were that all to which the gods hare 

doom'd me ! 

* But angry Heav'n has laid in ftore for Thcfeus 

* Sudi perfect mifchief, fuch tranfccndent woe, 

* That the black image (hocks my frighted foul, 

* And the words die on my relu^aot tongue. 

' T/jc/\ Fear not to fpeak it ; that harmonious voice 

* Will make the faddefl tale of forrow plealing, 

* And charm the grief it brings. Thus, let me hear it; 
' Thus in thy (ight, thus gazing on thofe eyes 

* I can fupport the utmoft fpite of fate, 

* And Hand the rage of Heav'n— Approach, my fair.' 
P/j^/^, Off, or I fly for ever from thy (ight. 

Shall I embrace the father of Hippolitus? 
Tbe/l Forget the villain ; drive him from your foul. 

* Phad. Can I forget, or drive him from my foul r 

* Oh, he will flill be prefent to my eyes I 

* His words will ever echo in my ears ; 

* Still will he be the torture of my days, 

* Bane of my life, and ruin of my glory. 

* nef. And mine and all. Oh, moil abandoned villain ! 
^ Ob, lading fcandal to our godlike race, 

* That could contrive a crime fo foul as inceft I 

* Phad. I need ! Oh, name it not I 

* The very mention (hakes my inmoA foul ; 

* The gods are ftartled in their peaceful man(ions; 

* And nature fickens at the (hocking found. 

* Thou brutal wretch ! thou execrable moniler 1 

* To break thro' all the laws that early flow 

* From untaught reafon, and diftinguifli man t 

* Hix like the fenfelefs herd with bellial luft^ 

* Mother and fon prepofteroufly wicked ; 

* To banifh, from thy foul the revVence due 

* To honour, nature, and the genial bed, 

f And inj^are. oneXo great, fo good as Thefeus I 

V • The/. To injure one fo great, fo good as Phadra/ 
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Oh, flare ! to wrong fuch purity as thine ; 
Such dazzling brightnei>, fuch exalted virtue. 

Phad. Virtue ! all-feeing ^ods, yc know my virtue. 
Muft I fupport all this ? Oh, righteous Heav*n ! 
Can't I yetfpeak?' Reproach I could have borne,, 
Pointed his fa: ire's ftings, and edgM his rage : 

But to be praisM Now, Minos, I defy thee ; 

Ev'n all thy dreadful magazines of pains, 
Stones, fairies, wheels, are (light to what I fufFer, 
And hell itfelf 's relief. 

Uef. What's hell to thee? 

* What crimes couldft thou commit, or what reproadiei 

* Could innocence fo pure as Phaedra's fear? 

* Oh, thou'rt the chafteft matron of thy fex, 

* The faireft pattern of excelling virtue ! 

* Our lateft annals Ihall record thy glory, 

* The maid's example, and the matron's theme. 

* Each &ilful artift fhall exprefs thy form 

* In animated gold. The threatening fword 

* Shall hang for ever o'er thy fnowy bofom ; 

* Such heav'nl/ beauty on thy face (hall bloom 

* As ftiall almoft excufe the villain's trrime ; 

« But yet that firmnefs, that unftiaken virtue, 

* As ftill ihall make the monfter more detefted. 

* Where-e'er you pafs, the crowded way fhall ibund 

* With joyful cries, and endlefs acclamations. 

* And when afpiring bards, in daring drains, 

* Shall raife fome heav'nly matron to the pow*rs, [dra; 

* They'll fay. She's great, fliers true, (he's chaftc as Pha- 

* Phad. This might have been—but now. Oh, cruel 

* Now, as I pafs, the crdwded way fhall found [ftars \ 

* With hilfing fcom, and murm'ring deteftatioii. 

* 1 he lateft annals fhall record my fhame; 

* And when th' avenging mufc, with poiiited rage, 

* Would fink fome impious woman down to hell, 

* She'll fay. She's falfe, Ihe's bafe, fhe's foul as Phaedra. | 

* Vjep Haidft thou been fouJ, had horrid violation 
Caft any ftains on purity like thine. 

They're wafh'd already in the villain's blood; 
The very fword, his inltrument of horror, 

* Ere this time dreftch'd in his inceftuous" heart/ 

. mtk 
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Hacb done thee jufiicie, ^ and avcng'd the. crimes 
* He us'd it to perform/ 

Enitr Meffknger. 

Mtff> Alas, my lord, 
Ere this the prince is dead ! I faw Cratander 
Oive him a fword ; I (jiw him boldly take it, 
Rear it on high, and point it to bis breaft* 
With fleady hands^ and with difdainful looks. 
As one that fear'd not death, but fcorn'd todiCf 
And not in battle. A loud clamour followed ; 
And thefurrounding foldiers hid from fight ; 
But all pronounced him dead. 

JPbad* Is he then dead ? 

*^rhef. Yes,, yes; he's dead ; and dead by my command^ 
And in this dreadful a£k of mournful juilice 
I*m more renowned, than in my dear-bought laurels. 

Pbad* Then thou'rt renownM indeed.— —Oh, happy 
Oh, only worthy of the love of Phcdra ! [TheCeus ! 

Hafte, then^ let's join our well-met hands together. 
Unite for ever, and^defy the gods 
To (hew a pair io eminently wretched. [ praife me ; 

• Tb^. Wretched ! for what ? For what the world muft 
For what the nations (hall adore my juilice ; 
A villain's death } 

Ph^d* Hippolitusa.Till2un! 
Oh, he was all his godlike fire could wiih ; 
The pride of Thefeus, and the hopes of Crete ! 
Nor did the braveil of his godlike race 
Tread with fuch early hopes the paths of honour. [drSf 

The/. What can this mean ? . Declare, ambiguous Phs* 

* Say, whence thefe ihifting gufts of clafhing rage ? 

* Why are thy doubted Speeches dark and troubled^ 

* As Cretan leas when vex'd by wan ing winds V 
Why is a villain, with alternate pai&on, 
Accus'd and prais'd, detefted and deplor'd ? 

' Ph^d. Canft thou not guefs ? 
Canft thou not read it in my furious paflipns ? 
In all the wild diforders of my foul ? 
Couldft thou not fee it in the noble warmth 
That urg'd the darling youth to ads of honour ? 
' Couldft thou not find it in the gcn'rous truth 
. < Which fparkled in his eyes, and open'd in his face?* 
\. . . . Coulda 
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Couldfl not percorte it in the chaf^e refertRe, 
In every word and look, each godlike %£k, 
Couldft thou not lee Hippolttits was guiltlefs ? 

T6e/: Guiltlefs ! Oh, all ye gods ! what can this mean ? 

Fbad, Mean i that the guilt is mine, that virtuous 
The maid's example, and the matron's theme, [Pb«dra» 
With beflial paflion woo'd your loathing fon, 
And when deny'd, with impious accuiation 
Sullied the inftr^ of his fiiining honour ; 
Of my own crimes accus'd the fiiultle(s youth. 
And with enfnariDg wiles deiljroy'd that virtue 
I try'd in vain to (liake. 

Thrf, Is he then guiltlefs ? 
Guiltlefs ? Then what art thou? And, Oh, ^uii^Hear'n ! 
What a detefted parricide is Thefeus ? 

P/W. Wi^at am I } What, indeed, but oocttore Uttck 
That ciaith or hell eVr bore f * Ob, honad mixtUM - 

* Of<:rimeiandwoc9,of parrieilleandiacefi,' 
* Peijury and murder; to am ^dre erring £ttfaer i . 

* Againil the guiltlefs foil !* Oh, impidua Lyooo, 
In what a hell of woes thy arts ha^e pktngM me i 

Thef. Lycon !^— -Here; guarth—- *Oh, jnoft ahtt- 
don'd viDm i 

Secure him, feize him, drag him piece-meal, hither* . 
Enter Citank, 
Gua. Who has; my lord, ineun^ ycmr liigh dklpfetfiirtf f 
The/, W\k> <»n It he, ye g«is, but per^ur'd Lyton j 

Who can infpire fuch Aomis of rage, but i^con ? 

Where has my fword left one fo l^ck, but Lycon I 

Where, wnetched Thie^i>s ! in thy bed and heait, 

The very darling of my feul and eyes. 

Oh, beauteous fiend ! But truft mot to diy fbno. 

* You too, my fon, were fair ; your manly beauties 

« Charm'd ev'njr heart (Oh, hcav'ns \) to yoturdcftruftieii j 

* You too were' good, your virtuous fcrt;^ abhorr'd 

« The crimes for which youdied. Oh, hnpioua Phaedra I' 

Inceftuous fury ! execrable murd'refs ! 

Is there revenge on earth, or pain in hell ; 

Can art invent, or boiling rage fuggeft, 

Ev'n endleft torture, ^hich thou (halt not fuffiir ? 

^/j^J. And is there aught on earth I would not fufer ? 
Ob, were there vengeance equal to my crimes. 

Thou 
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Thou needft not claim it» mod unhappy youth , 
From 2ii\y hands but miae ! T' avenge thy fate, 
I'd court the fiercefl puins, * and fue for tortures,* 
And Phaedra's fufiTrings (iiould atone for thine; 
£v'n now I fall a vi6tim to thy wrongs ; 
£v'h now a fatal draught works out my foul ; 
E^'n now it curdles in my (hrinking veins 
The lazy blood, and freezes at my heart. 
Lycon brought in. 

The/. Haft thou efcap'd ray wrath ? Yer, impious Ly- 
On thee I'll empty all my hoard of vengeance, [con. 
And glut my boundlefs rage. 

Lyc» Oh, mercy, mercy ! 

^hef. Such thou (halt find as thy beft deeds defenre; 

* Such as thy guilty foul can hope from Thefeus ^ 

* Such as thou {hew'dft to poor Hippolitus/ 

Lyc» ^ Oh, chain me, whip me, let me be the fcora * 

* Of fordid rabbles, and infulting crowds ;* 

Give me but life, and make that life moil wretched* 

* Phad* Art thou fo bafe, fo fpiritlefs a flave ? 

* Not fo the lovely youth thy arts have ruin'd, 

* Not fo he bore the fate to which you doom'd him. 

* Ihef. Oh, abjed villain ! — Yet it gives me joy 

* To fee the fears that fliake thy guilty foul, 

* Enhance thy crimes^ and antedate thy woes. 

* Ob, how thou'It howl thy fearful foulawa}^, 

* While laughing crowds fliall echo to thy crieS| 

* And make thy pains their fport.* Hade, ' hence,* away 

with him,* 
Drag him to all the torments earth can furnifh ; 
Let him be rack'd and gafli'd, impal'd alive ; 
Then let the mangled monfter, fix'd on high. 
Grin o'er the fhouting crowds, and glut their, vengeance. 
Hence^ oFuoay ! [Lycon hontc ^ff^ 

And is this all ? And art thou now appeas'd ? 
Will this atone for poor Hippolitus? 
Oh, ungorg'd appetite ! Oh, rav'nous thirft 
Of a fon's blood ! What, not a day, a moment ? 

Pbced. A day, a moment! Oh, thou ftiouldll have ftaid 
Years, age»^ all the tx>und of circling time, 
Ere touch'd the life of that confummate youth !. 

Tbefn And -^ti with joy I flew t^ ^^ dellrudion, 

Boafted . 
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Boafted his Fate, and triumphed iahis rum. 
Not this I promis'd to his dyihg mother^ 
When, in her mortal pangs, (he fighing gave mc 
The laft cold kiflei from her trembling lips, 

* And reach'd her feeble wand'ring hand to mine ; 

* When her laft breath now quiv'nng at her mouth/ 
fFhin her laft cuoords now faltering from her tongue^ 
Implor'd my goodnefs to her lovely fon, 

To her Hippolitus. He, alas ! defcends 

An early vidim to the lazy fhades, 

(Oh, heav'n and earth !) by Tbefeus doom'd, defcends. 
Pha. He's doom'd by Thefeus, but accusM by Phaedra, 

By Phaedra'^ madnefs and by Lycon's hatred. 

Yet, with my life I expiate my frenzy. 

And die for thee, my headlong rage deftroy'd. 
Thee I piirfue (Oh, great ill-fated youth ) 
Purfue thee ftill, but now with chaftc dcfires ; 
Thee thro* the difmal waftc of gloomy death. 
Thee thro* the glimm'rfng dawn, and i)urer day. 

Thro* all th' Elyfian plains Oh, righteous Minos ! 

£lyiian plains ! there he and his Ifmena 
Shall fport for ever^ Ihall for ever drink 
Immortal love; while I far off ihall howl 
In lonely plains, while all the blackeft ghofts 
Shrink from the baleful fight of one more monftrdus 
And more accurs'd than they.* 
The/. I too rauft die ; 

1 too muft once more fee the burning (hore 

Of livid Acheron and black Cocytus, 

Whence no Alcides will releafe me now. 

Phad, Then why this ftay ? Come on, let's plunge to- 

See, Hell fets wide its adamantine gates ; [geth^. 

* See, thro' the fable gates the black Cocytus 

* In fmoky circles rowls its fiery waves ;* 
Hear, hear the dunning harmonies of woe. 
The din of rattling chains, of claftiing whips, 

Of groans, or loud complaints, of piercing fhrieks, 
That wide thro* all its gloomy world refound. * 

How huge Megara ftalks ! what flreaming fires 
Blaze from her glaring eyes ! what ferpents cUrl 
In horrid wreaths, and hifs around her head ! 
l^ow, now flie drags me to th« bar of Minos \ 



See bow thcjt9(bil)i$dx^Q£tkt4^ .;..•. 

Look ftedfafi h^, j^m Jipj^rifaje. dlfmay V. 

See, Minosftucos awaf hia Lo^bicg eyea ; 

;^ &9|^cJ»aJ^^U;^rug£jUog the fatal um ,/ ^ 

* Drops tVembluigfrornniftfcwl*' .Ob^j^lljregpdit' • 
What, Lycon fcere? Oh,^ ex^ablc vi)I^|> ! 

Then am I ^Ul on earth.^ By heU I aoi,^ r 

A fury now, a fcourge prcicrv'd for 'Lycon. 
See, theijafll^dngl o&r to my vengc^^c?* ' 
That iroffiQAa flaye# Uow^ La^coh, for revcjige : , 
Thanks, Hear 'n, *Ui here. I'll ftrike it to ^la^iear-t. * 

«{ J(fe?tfi'/*«g' Thefeua for hycoa^pjfirs ^Jia^ kim» 
' * G«^. iHfeav'ns ! ^is your lord.* 

P>&4r^/. My brdi Oh, equal Hear'nl 
Mufl eack pQrtci)toi» moiitentrife in crimes^ ) 

And fallying life go off. in pardcidc ? 
This glimffe of T£^oti fame indulgent gQd 
Hath granted me^ to elaft the fceue of guilt • 
Then truft liot thy flow^rua-r-Thus fure ofdcJltlii 
Coi^qatthyrhorrpKorrAndif thia»fMfficenotf 
Wl^.9\*,.Miqoa5;dq the reft. ' • ^^St^shrfeff. 

Their. DeffWatetothil^''^0u*ff^tiJjtaKfiprU » 

PhaKl. / ajk not^ ' . 
Nor do I hope from thie forgi*0^iJiy. Thi/cMS^ > 

^*' JjffjVw^ ^ ^ffi^fiy reifvcmhrfizli^ 
That my offence tu^ai not my, nature* s fault. 
The wrath of Peuus^ whfch furfyej our.r^tp 
^irf kindUd in fity hretift thofe guilty frcs* , 

Rejiftlefs goddefi, J confefs thy p^f^ , 

To thecal n$s^ke Uhation of p^ bhod* > 

f^mus^/^e^t thy hati'^May nxjretfhed Ph/e^/Ot, • 
Pfjo^ ike Igfitui^im of her fatfid Une^ . . \PiU% 

' T'Bef.i * . At length Ibc!^ quiet/ Jbe's dead; 
And now earih bears not fuch a wretch aa Tbefeua, 

* Yet ni obey. Hippoiitus, J^id li|ve: 

•^ "Jhen to the wars ; and as the Cory)>aniti0^s, 

* Wi^.i^lafliing (hkUs^ and'br^yiiatgtryrnpets^ di^wii'4 

* The cm^vprinifaiu Jpve, I^U ftilje confcicnc^ . > 
. ^ And Nature's murmuirs, in tJie;-diii-of aums. - . 
, * But what avearof^sto ine ? Is. tie not i^^ ^ » 

* For wh^^-.I; fQWgjbt ; for w,lu»in loy liQ^^jy ^igje 
,J'"jCWow'd wifhthe boiling heatof youth la battle?*.* 

F Ho^ 
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Howr tlien to drag a wretched Ufe, beneath ] 

An endlefs round of ftill-returning woes, 
And all the gnawing pangs of vain rcraorfe ? 
What torment's this ?— Therefore, Oh, greatly thought ! 
Therefore do juftice on thyfelf, and live ; 
Live above all mod infinitely wretched. • 
Ifmena too— —Nay then^ avenging Heav'n 
Enter Ifmena* 

Has vented all its rage Oh, wretched maid ! 

Why doft thou come to fwell my raging grief? 

• Why add to forrows, and embitter woes ? 

• Why do thy mournful eyes upbraid my guilt f 
Why thus recall to my ainided foul 

The fad remembrance of my godlike (on, 
Of that dear youth my cruelty has murdered ? 
O/jy goJsj your redJefiiolts of fire 
Had dealt lefs torment to firy f^JT^'i^g f^^^^i 
Than that defiruHiiJe word hath giv*n my heart ! 
JLife yields beneath the found* 

* Ifm. Ruin'd ! Oh,all ve powers ! Oh, awful Thefcus ! 
Say, Where's my Iqrd ? pay, where has fate difpos*d him? 
Oh, fpeak ! the fear diflrafts me* 
*^ Thef Gods I can 1 fp?ak ? 
Can I dedare his fete to his Ifmena ? 
Oh, lovely maid ! couldftthou admit of comfort, 
Thou (houldft for ever be my only care, 
Work of my life, and labour of my fouU 
For thee alone my forrows, lullM, (haU^eafe, 
Ceafe for a while to mourn my murder'd fon ; 
For thee alone my fword once more (hall ragc,^ 
JR^ftorc the crown of which it robbM your race. 
Then let your grief give way to thoughts of empire J 
At thy own Athens reign. The happy crowd 
Beneath the eafy yoke with pleafure bow, 
And think in thee their own Minerva reigns. ^, 

* Ifm. Muft I then reign; nay,muij I live without birif 
Not fo. Oh, godlike youth ! you lov'd Ifmena : 
You, for her lake, rerus'd the Cretan empire, 
And yef a nobler gift, the royrl Phatdra. 
Shall I then take a crown, ^guilty crown. 
From the relcntlefs hand that doom'd thy death ? . 
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* Oh, 'tis in death alone I can have eafe, 

* And thus I fiD4 it. \pfir$ufiah herfiff.^ 

' Entir HippditUS* 
• Hip. Oh, forbear, Ifmena ! 

* Forbear, chafte maid, to wound thy tender bofom* 

* Ofi, heav*n and earth ! fhould (he refolve to die, 

* Andf 

* Wasi 
« Wasi 

J^evivey Ifmnuty 

Return to light ^ to h^phu/s^ and love ; 
See, fee thy omta Hippolitua, who liresg 
And hopes to live for thee* 




Ifm* Hippolitui 



* Am I alive or dead? Is this Elyfium ? 

* 'Tis he, 'tis all Hippolitus. Art well ? 
' Art thou not wounded ?* 

Uef. Oh, unhopM-for joy !* 
Stand off, and let me fly into his arms. 
S|)eak, &j^ what god, what miracle prefer vM the*: 
Didft thou not ilnke thy fatherV cruel prefent» 
My fword, into thy bread ? 

Hi^. I aimM it there ; . ., 

But turned itfrom myfelf, and flew Cratandert 
The guards, not trufled with his fatal orders, . 
Granted my wifli, and brought me to the king* 
I fear'd not death ; but could not bear the thought 
Of Thefeus* forrow, and Ifmena*s lofs ; 
Therefore I haften'd to your royal prcpsnce, > 
Here to receive my doom. 

The/. Be this thy doom. 
To live for ever In Ifmena's arms. . 
Go, heav'nly pair, and with your dazzling virtues, ^ 
Your courage, truth, your innocence and love, 
Amaze and charm mankind ; and rule that empire. 
For which in vain your rival fathers fought. 

* Ifm. Oh, killing' joy r- ' , -.. ..I 

Hip, Oh, extacy of blifs! 
Am I poflefs'd at lad of my Ifmena, 

* Of that celeftial maid ? Oh, pitying gods t 

* How (hall I thank your bounties for my fufF'rings, 
' For all my pains, and all the pangs I've borne, 

2 Fa * Since 
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• Since 'twas to tfiefnV f o\fc diVine Ifm^tft, 

^ To. Atfm- 1 t5*fe the dear cqnfent oF Thefctts ?* - t 

Yet there's a pain Uc« heavy f»ft my heart. 
For the difaflrous fate of buf'ld's Phicdira. 

Th^, DeejJ wwh«i*«mgui(h for the *»rottg« fiic did you** 
She choCt to die, ami in bet death deflor^d 
Your fate, aird'hot her oW«.- * 

Hif. * 1 Ve heard it aH/ * C^i-ft^ P^<«htf / 

* Oh,had*iii>tpa«!bn'fiiHy'aHieJ<t?no^Mo^ ' 

* Noiie e*er on eanh had fhonc with eqyaMttfl'f61| 

• So glorious IJv'djCA-fb^tttt^hieatfri. 

* Her faults were ^If iMlH6^ fAjgiog^ h^^, 

• Her virtues all her own, • * ^ 

* I/m^ Unhappy Phpedra ! . . • • ^ 

* Was there no othfef wfty', f^pWmg poWff, . 

• No other way to eroilm Ifm^rs lovt ? j 

• Then mud I ever mourn hf r ctxid fi«e, 

* And in the midft of my trixxt&phaat jey^ 

* Ev'n in my hero's afm^, eonl^ft f<im,c i^rrdtri'- 

' T/j//.«* Oh, tbidetiima,4brttort-wHlll^^ 

* To dampour BWdihig;!, ^tf itte<nlfe die gttd^ P 
But let's away, and^ay kind H^^n out thapl«i| . 
lor all the wonders in our favour wrou^t; 

That Heftv'b> whofe mercy tdbiiMcrrin)gThefai# 
From execrable crimes, aiM en^ldk froti^ 
Then learn Seem mt^, yts HSn^ iSlkait rdfcr the Ki^Vit r 
With e<j\j*^ poize !et ftea^' filftlte fip^y. 
And flagrant crimes'With (certain vt ftg^atj)^ fif^ 
But till the proofe a1fedetfry<h€*f6ke deby. 

* Hip. The righteous gods, that roi^dcence re^it, 

• Proted the goodnefs which thetnfclvei iiiff ire \ 

• Unguarded virtue hunwh^rtff defies, 

•* Tb' atCua'd h happy, while fh' accufcrdrt s/ 

■ \lLxtttU 

Emd of the FivTB ^totv 
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-- WrfKeh fey Mh PkrdK% 



^-^ For ontiuho neyef fttmUtdytm hcfirt f 

Jh Oxford man^ ixtremeff rmd in Oroek, 

Who from Eu — rifUks rmkn FStfdr^ Jpitidt S' 

Jnd comes io tawH $ifitt»sm9d^i&knp€iir 

How women lov*difi»o'4ho*fartdj^0drraffr. 

If that he ally faid /, e*en bum jour ^Liy^ ' 

Egad^ we know all that as well as tbey : 

Shew us the bandfome youthful charioteer y 

Firm in his feat, and running his career ; 

Our fouls would kindle with as getCrous fiaaiQ ^ 

4s e*er infpii'd the ancient Grecian dames i 

Ev^ry Ifmena would refign her hreafi^ 

And ev'iy dear Hifpolitus he hUfi. 

But J as it is^ fix flouncing Flanders marei 

Are e^en as good as at^ two^ of theirs ; 

And if HippolUuscan hit^c^ntrjofe 

To huy the gilded chariot^ jtfihn cam drive* 

Now of^ the huftleyou havefeen to-di^^ 

And Vhadna^s morals, in iljis fcholar^ play \ 

Something, at lafl', in ju^ice, fhould k faidf 

But this liifpolitks fo fills oit^s head ' 

Well, Vhadra lint'd as c^ajly as fbe cou*d. 

For fbe was father Jove^s own flejh and bloody 

Her awkward lo<ue, indeed, was oddly f^i^dj^ 

She and her Poly were too near related ; 

And yet that fcrupte had been laidafide^ 

if honeft Thefeus had but fairly 4fd: 

F 1 Sut 
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Bui when he came^ what needed he to knoWf 
But that all matters Jiood in flatu quo : 
l^here nx^as no harm^ you fee ; or^ grant there nxseriy 
She might 'want 'ccnduSl^ hut he ivanted care* 
*Th}as in a httjbund little lefs than rude^ 
Upon his ivife*s retirement to intrude : 
He Jhould ha«ve fent a night or two before^ 
^hat he ^voould come exoM at fuch an houry 
^hen he had turned all tragedy tojejl^ 
Found ev*iy thin^ contribute to his reft ; 
^e picquet friend difmijs^dy the coaft all clear ^ 
And fpoufe alone^ impatient for her dear. 
But if thefe gay r^eBions come too late 
To keep the guilty phadra from her fate^ 
Jfyour more ferious judgment muft condemn 
' The dire effe^s of her umappy flame ; 
Tety ye chafte matrom^ and ye tender fair^ 
Let lave and innocence engage your care ; 
i^ JPotlefs flames to your proteHion take^ 
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FENCING FAMILIARIZED ; or, a New TriaV 
Ti^B on the Art of Sword Play : illufh-ated bjr 
elegant engravings, reprefenting all the different atti« 
tttdes, on which the principles and grace of the art d^ 
pend ; painted from life, and executed in a moft elo- 
gant and mafterly manner. By Mr. Olivier; eda- 
cated at the Royal Academy at Paris, and profeflbr of 
fencings in St. Dunflan'scourt, Fleet-ftreet. Price 7H 
bound. 

** The author of this work humbly prefumes, that be 
^' has-oflered many confiderable improvements in the art 
*^ of fencing, having founded his principles on nature, 
** and confuted many falfe notions hitherto adopted hy 
*^ the moil eminent mafiers ; he has rendered the play 
** fimple, and made it eafy and plain, even to thofo 
*' who were before unacquainted with the art. After 
** bringing his fcholar as far as the aifault, and having 
*' demonlirated to him all the thrufls and various pa« 
*' rades, he lays down rules for defence in all forts of 
** fword play." 

The monthly reviewers exprefs therafelves in the fol« 
lowing terms : '' For aught we dare fay to the contrary, 
*' Mr. Olivier's book is a very good book, and may 
*' help to teach, as much as books can teach, the nor 
** ble fcience of defence, or, as our author terms it. 
**' fword play ; and it is made more particularly ufeful 
** by the various attitudes and poiitions, which ieem 
** to be here accurately and elegantly delineated," 

BELL'S COMMON PLACE BOOK, formed gene- 
rally upon the principles recommended by Mu 
LocKE. Price 1 1, ^s, 

This work is elegantly executed from copper plates 
en fuperiine writing demy paper, and may be had of all 
the bookfellers in England, by enquiring for BelUa 
Xfibrary Common -Place Book, formed upon Mr. 
Locke's principles. 

This book is generally bound in vellum, containing 
five quires of the very beft demy paper properly pre- 
pared, for il. ^8. 

Ditto if bottnd" in parchment, il. And fo in propor- 
tion 



iSbniprauy quantity of pape/ite^bqpk may j-onuis! 
"&tinftiag or addRig. two ftiil'lings fbr every squire })t$r 
'ttiay'bc inqreafcd or dfecreafcd, '^itcPbotrnd'as aboVe. 
" •• Mr* Locke ^as confined biseKieidatios tb the «f- 
*•" vantiijjes arifiiig from reading.; in felidiTbg*re«arirt- 
'^ ble palfiges from books : but this is not tbc onfy pnf- 
!^ fSiktx3 wbich the Common -Pl^Cp Sbpk tpjiy bp^n* 
^ tefsftHy applied. It is not fbldy^for tbedinn^, rht 
^•^ lawyer, the poet, phifofopher^ ot'hiftoifen; iliat thfji 
*' publication is calculated i^ by. tbefe its.n/es arcexpe« 
^* rimeiitany known and univerfally'adrtritted : it is for 
^* the life aird emolument of the man of bnfioers as well 
** as of letters } for men of fafhion and fortune as well 
«* as of 'ftudy; for the traveller, the trader, and, in 
♦* fhort, for all thofc who- would forma fyflem of ufcful 
^* and agreeable knowledge, in a manner peculiar to 
'«< tbentfelves, while they are following their accuftome^ 
>* puifuit, cither of profit pr pleafore. 

THE Natural and Chemical ELEMENTS ot 
AGKIC.ULTUHE. Tranflated from the Latin of 
t^ouht Guttavus Adolphus G^^llenborg. By Johv 
*flLi.s, Ef<j; P, R. S. Price 2s; 6d. fewcd, 

** The original of this treatife has already been tranf- 
'* latell ititoieveral 'foreign languj^ges ; it is here accu- 
/* rately rendered into Engliih, and has defcrvedly met 
** with approbation. It contains an ingenious tbeo- 
**'ret,ical account of the principles of agriculture dc- 
** duced from a Katio»al philofophy ; a inbjcft of en- 
** q^uiry whichjnay be confidered as of the fame impof- 
^ tan^c to an accomplifhed farmer, as the Icnowledge 
*•• of the animal ceconoihy is to a fkilful phyficinn. Yqt 
** though it is chiefly by prai^ical abfervations ih^it both 
^* are to cultivate their art, yet a competent acqiiain- 
•* tance with tlie abflrad elements of Icience may prove 

the means of fuggeftingjjfeful expedients^ and oftcji 

fadlitaCe the road tb pra&ice." 

MoNtHLY Review. 
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PROLOGUE. 

jf^ ^^ff ^« ^^/Zf fimts two ntighhouring ftattt 
Stri'ue by thtmfihuts and their cwfederatts ; 
Tht ivar atfirft is made nfjith awhnuard JkiJl^ 
And foldigrs clumfilf each other killf 
Till time at length their untaught fury tames^ 
And into rule J their hetdlefi rage reclaims : 
f'hen tv^ry faience hf degrees is made 
^uhferijient to the man-ieftroying trade : 
H^ity nvi/dom, readings eh/ern/ationt art i 
A luelUturn^d head to guide a generous heart* 
So it ms^ prove nmtb our contending ft agts^ 
If pu wll kindly hutfufply their avagej : 
Which you <witb eafe mayfurniflf^ hj retrenching 
Your fuperfluities of. wine and wenching* 
Who* d grudge tofpare from riot and hard drinking^ 
To lay it out on means to mend his thinking f 
To follow fuclf advice you Jhould have lei/ure, 
Since what refines your fenfe refines your pl^afuri* 

Women gro*wn tame hy ufe each fool can get^ 
But cuckolds all are made hy men, of loit^ 

To virgin favours fools have no pretence ; 

JPcr maidenheads nmre made for men of fenfe. 

*Tij not enough to have a horfe voell bred^ 

Tofhevi bis mettle he mnft he V)ellfed\ 

^or is it all in provender and breeds . 

He mufi be trfd andflrait^d fo mend his fpeed^ 

A favoured poety like a pampered horfb^ 

Willftrfiin bis eye-balls cut to win the emsrfe* 

Do you hut in your wifdom vote it fit 

To yield duefuccours to tint ^war^of w//, 

"^Ihe hujkins with more grace Jhould tread theftagt^ 

Lovefigh in fofter ftrainsi heroes lefs rage; 

Satire fhall Jhew a triple row of teeth ^ 

And comedy JhallJmugh your fops to ^ti^th : 

Wit Jhall refine^ and Pegaius fhall foam, 

Andrfoar in fear ch of ancient Greece and Ronne. 

Andfince the nation* s in the conquering fit ^ 

At you by armSf will vanquijh France in wit. 

The voorks nvere over, coud our poets vjrite 

^ith ha^ the fpirii ibat our foldiers fight. 

' A 2 Dramatic 
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ACT h 

Enter Charlotte Wcldon, in Mmns Cloath, ffU^witig' 
Luey. 

Luc. T T 7HAT will this come to^ what can it e^« 
VV in r yoo have perfuaded me to leave dear 
England^ and dearer London^ the place of the world 
moft' worthy litring in, to follow you a hu(band hunt- 
ing into America : I thought huibands grew in theie 
plantati )ns. 

Weld, Why To they do, as thick as oranges ripening 
one under another. Week after week they drop into 
fome woman's mouth : *Tis but a little patience, (pread- 
ing your apron in e^pe^tion, and one of 'em will fall 
into your -lap at laft, 

Luc. Ay, fny you (b, indeed. 

IVeid* Bat you have left dear London^ you fay : Pray 
what have you left in London that was very dear to yoO* 
that had not left you before. 

Luc. Speak for yourfelf, filler. 

Wild. Nay, Til keep you in countenance. The young 
fe?Iows, you know, the deareft part of the town, and 
without whom London had been a wildernefs to yoa * 
and me, had forfaken us a great while. « 

Luc. Forfaken us ! I don't know that ever they had us^ 

If^eld. Fori'aken us the worfl way, child ; that is, did 
not think us worth having; they negleded us, no 
longer defign'd upon us, they were tir'd of us. Women 
in London are like the richfilks, they are out of fafhion, 
a great while before they wear out 

Luc. The devil take the fafhion, I.fay. 

f^eld. You may tumble them over and oVer at their 
firft coming' op, ami never difparage their price j but 
tl)ey f 11 u{)Ou wearing immediately, lower and lower 
in their valae,,till they come to the broker at laft, 

A3 . • Luc* 
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' tit c}. Ay 9 aye, that's j)ie nieichaiit they deal ^Mrith. 

* 'Ffei'MliNi would have as 4t their own fcandaloas 
' rates ; their plenty makes them wiAton, ^ttiid in a 

* little time, 1 (trppofe, they wont know what tbey 

* «vouldlvaveof-nie women themfelves. v\ 
^-ffildi O y68, jtheyknow what they would havc|. 

* Ttir^ would hAvt^if^mmiPgtvt the tdwn'a^ pattern 
« ef lie> p€ri<!«ikaf>H8t>e4<}ty; aiK^nW ftayfin kfo long 

* to. have the whole piece wcM^ip'oiit; "^They would 
** have the good face only diTcOfer'd, and. not the folly 
•• A&t eolwmorily y^es ak)ng^^ith it. They fey there 

* IsavaflAocfe m^^vfif in^ the rfatfon, but a great 

* paift of itJ^iesic.tonptofitabkr handij^thercforc, for 
' the gopd^^ the' publie^nhey'w^tild have a draught 
' made once a'^^iai'tlr/ ibnd'the deciiying beauties far 
^ breeders info ih«; coiintJ^^ W fhmstrtoom for new 

* faces to appear J, f^* eoiUfienahce t(he pleSifures of ; the 

* town-. '*' ••"•..■■ •• - v^ 

* Luc, Tis^ery hax4> the meii matt be yoang ti» 
' long as they live, and po^ women be thonglit de-- 

* caying and anfit for tM town af one and twenty. 
« I'm fure.we were not 'leven' ftAn to Lmdm. 

* Weld. Not half the &iie taken notice ti&l£iier; 
A ^he two or three lad years we coald mate noting ot' 

* it, ev«tf'in a ?i2ard«mafi: ; not in- a vi«tfd-«iia&, diat 
*^ has €heat<fd many man into an oW aoquaintaace. 

* Oor faces began to be as familiar lO' the men of in- 
^ trigae as their duns^ and as much dvoSdedv We dm-ft ' 
•• not appear in pnblic places', and w^re tfmoft 'grudged 

* a gallery in the churches : £ten' th^*^ they had their ^ 

* jcfts upon us, and cry'd, (he's in tbe^ri^ht on't, good 

* gentlewoman, fmee na man' confideH ht^T- body, fte 

* docs very well indeed to takecait of Iter fotfk ' 
^Wt. Sflch unmannerly ftWowisth^r« Will always be, 
*■ IVeU. Then yon may remember we wei^ reduc'd 

< to the laft neceflity, the nedeftly of making ^Uy 
*^ vifits to our civil ACiitiatiitSlhte;-t6 btfce us into toler- 
^ "aAle company-. Nay^ theydutfj} inrfs^Jy-cdhrt beaiis, 
«^of 'But cnewrtt^ ib'ndlng'fA tl«- fWhr6n, Who 'knew 

* nobod^j but^^'they^ierc fijewn^tlii^itf ^^thfe^orange- 
* * ' woman^ 
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* wofiiaa>j*h9d.i}ick*nMiC8 ^r ns: Hcnv^pften b^ve 
' they laag)ied o^t> .ihere gpes my landlady^ k^M^Jff^ 

* cometd Jetk>dgi)gs)i«fr? ^ . j. ij u. , ' 
' L»e. Yeaatg (xlxcookbavthat knevy joo t^etkif;^* -^i*- » 
< /^^/</. And that weiimiii Hiive coii&e co^ iW.yP«9r ' 

* partf what trade coujd ^ou fet op ip? l>oclU^^fiq|4M)d 

' Bevex arrive at the trgftandxredi^jQl'^a gliin^lyhMt^ ' 
' Yoa would have tooriim^ Jbafittcfeiof ]ikmv 0)V|^V|^ i 

* to mind other peoplQ^cv • V .• .{ 01 * 
« Z»f . That is tme^'indeed. » >e . , vjuI • 

* fFM, Then, as a certain fign ^t^^there.ti^s 1^ « 

* thing more to be hop'd for/ thiisaiaraf of tJitf;^l»oc^ 1 

* late-houies found us oat^ an^ la^gli'd at us : Q^f * 
' biget-rdoux lay there neglede^fcfor w^fte-paper : ^e • 
' were cry'd down fa low» ,we <ould not pafs upon .|hf • 

* cicy ; and became ib notocioiii.iii otw g^Uoping way, » 

* from one end 0f the towAjift t'otl^r, that atlaft we 

* could hardly compafs a coaapetent change of petti- 

* coats to difguife us to the hackoey-rcoachmen : And 

* then it was near walking a*fbo^ iQdei^i. 

* Luc* l^siy, that I begao to be .afraid of. ' 

* ir<f///.'To.pceveiLt which,, wiili what yputhandbefioty . 
wece left,«foiBCMe9^e|ieace, asd the fo^ail remainflip- m 
fifteen Jrvuidt^d .^Qund$ ia*piece» which- amounte4ft>^. 
bare t\iud Jui4diK»t%betvfe^n .us bqtht - 1 £erfua<c}p4 y9ft to / 
bring yoor.poifciR'fofta v^«tui;«^ to ,)^Qjndif4, fivery^ 
thing.has f«[C$^de4 ift.ouf voyage : I, p^fs .for ^f^r. 
bmther : Qfeffoiv^fl rie^heft planter*, hcr^ happen^g . 
to '^^}Sk9^Mtm ^9^^ I have; cl^jm^d Jj^^dred f^|5 > 
himiii rSibb •^i|hf)M93#l^iQg his will, heiha^left iiM^e. 
ci»di|orbi^jiitJ^|i9j||tpttrt^ upop; A^We p^ foi^jbj** 
•-^uA|itejdCfWli9@lJinM©i<fc^''^^ «P09 his Tff., 
< vitati^(i)\3Vjre|ii^,Tip^l^^ati9fi:| h^ye theljeft.sp-* 
q.u#lQ»taiwfeitti^Sipteci^iol*^!V^^^^e our account 
iib'tjwtt^'W^tbjip^dmt.inri ^^a^ r ; . .a ..,u * , 

%/«^ jM«fi^-*ffi |ft«5(ej;)»^VBl¥o«^fS«;vant, Mrs.. 
lu^MXik apiMto# W> i&i|nf»oft'V tooOjite^I hope. 40 
bidp»*/*v^9a%f9ithfciM|S^^^ world, [5iiAri:^/ Lucy. 
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I^A/. Gad fo, I beg your pardon, Widow^ I Ih^il^ 
hav^e done the civilit es of ray houfe before : But, as 
you fay, 'tis not loo late, I hope— [Goitrg to ki/s her^ 

WitT, What \ you think now this was a civil way of 
begging a kifs ; and by my troth, if it were, I fee no 
fiarm in*t; 'tis a pitiful favour indeed that is not 
wO! th a(king for : Tho' I have known a^woman (peak 
plainer before now, and r*Qt underflood neither. , 

fVild. Not under my rcof.- Have at you. Widow— 

Wid, Why that's well faid, /poke like a younger bro- 
ther, that deferves to have a widow,— [^i? k^ts her.J 
You're a yoawgirr brotrher^r I know by your kifling. 

/^V</. HiGw.fo, pr?.y? 

Wid, Why, you kifs as if you cxpe£led to be paid 
fof*t. You hafe bird-lime upon your-lips. You flick 
fo clofe, there's no getting rid of you. 

^^/^. I am a-kitn' to a.younper bro*her» 

Pf'id- So much the better : We widows are common- 
ly the better for younger brothers. 

Luc. Bettsr or worle, moft of you. But you won't 
be much the better for him, I can tell you. [^<//. 

Weid. I was a younger brother; but anuncle of rtly 
mother's has maliciouily left me an eilate, and, Fm 
afraid, fpoil'd my fortune. 

wid. No, no; an etlate will never fpoil your for- 
tune ; I have a good eUate myfelf, thank Heaven, and 
a kind hufband that left it behind him. 

Wfid. Thank Heaven that took him away from it, 
-Widow, and left you behind him. 

W/d, Nay, Heaven's will muft be done ; he's in a 
better place. 

Wei:/. A better place for you, «o dou^bf ,oii't : Npw 
you may look about you ; chufe for yc.urfflf, . Mrs. 
Lackitty that's your bu/inefs ; for L know you defign to 
marry again. . . v. : ■ 

Wid. Odoar! not I, I protejftjand .fw^ar^ iJ .don't 
defign it : But I won *i fwar ,fj|aitbtjrjj one dP^* »ot 
know what may 'happen to tempt one. 

Wild. Wiby a lu')y yo^ittg ^14*«>r3«iiy (b^pp^p to 
lemptyou. ■ ^ , wr-t. nj , ^ n mf 
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Wid. N^y, I'M do QOthine rafbly : 111 rdblveagainft 
notbMg. The devil, they Uiy, is very bnfy upon ttefe 
oceaiions; d^ciallywFdl the mdows. But; if I am 
to be tempted, it la^fk i)e vi^ith H yonng* maa, I pro- 
niiife^ydu— Mrs. Zi^ry. yoor brother T« a very tieafaot 
gelitknian : |,cahie abont boiinefs to him, batiieimrAt 
erety tbfrig ii?to itt^rHmtfit. 

M'^M B\ifittefei'l^k;'I^f<fjf/lr^ Th«n I know yoa 
wtHild have me to ytHiHelf. Pray, leave vs together, 
fifter. [Exit Lucy. 

What am I drawing ttpoii myfelf here ? [-<^-/f. 

^/V. Yoa have taken a -ve^y pretty houfe here; eve- 
ry thing fo neat about yoa already. I hear yoa are 
laying out for a plan tatiod . - ' 

fTfU Why, yes truiyi Hike thecoantry, and would 
buy a plantation, if I could>reafonably.-^ 

JVi^f. O ! b)i all me^^'s reafonabiy. • 

IVe/^. If 1 LO\i\d have one to my irind, I would 
think of fettling among you. > 

ff^id, O* you can't do better. Indeed we can't pre- 
tend to have io go6d C<>rti patty for you as you had in 
England', but \Ve'(l>aU make very much cf you. For 
my oWH pd^t, -I ^ffnirfe'youi I '^all think myfelf very 
happy to be inoie particularly kno^n to yoo. 
' Witdi Beat" Mn\'Lackiti, you do me too' much ho- 
nour; - wi ':>•..-., , 

(Vid, Then M'to a plantation, Mr. Weldon^ you 
know I haVe/'feVei«al to' difpr^te of. Mr.- Lack ity I 
thank him, has left,f'tho* I fay ir> the richeft widow 
Upon t^he placb ; th^efoite'I may afford to ufe you bet- 
ter than other people can. You Ihail have one upon 
;iny reafonabfeteilws. '" ' • • , 

/T/'/d^. T4iat's a faih offer indfed. 
'^ Wid, You ihfllll ft dd me as er»fy as any body you\caa 
have to do with, I aflure you. Pray try rrje, I would 
have yoa ^try md/Mi-v /^wUtf /?. • Well, I like that name 
of your's cxceedii^giy, 'Mr! H^t^n^ • 

iVeld. My name r ■- ^) v^' ' •• < 

WVdi^ exceedingly I If atiy ^ing coold perfj^e me 

to alter my own name, I verily believe nothing in die 

wOf Id would do it fo foon, as to be called Mrs. iVeldon. 

A 5 mid. 
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0^. Wh)r, indeed ^«Mii doth iband^ fiiinetlkkg 
beMr tii<ui' Laikht.: ^' y\i^ . - 

iva, O i a great deal better. Not thof^AeM is'fo 
much in the name neither. Bat» I doiv't know, there 
iAfomething ; I fhoukMike mightily to be called Mite* 
Wihhn. ' ' 

fiFt/d. I'm glad you like my 'aazne. ^^ 

Wid. Of all things. BtiC then there's the misfor- 
tune, tme canrfiiiot tehange 6iie^a mme without changing 
ene's condition. 

ff^eUi You hardly think it worth that, T believe. 

I^/V. Think it v^^orth what. Sir? changing my con- 
dition ! indeed,. Sir^ I think it worth every thiitg. But 
alas ! Mr. Wdion^ \ have been a widow bat fix weeks i 
'tis too Toon to think of changing one's conditioii yet : 
indeed it is : pray don't defire it of me : not but that 
you may periuade me to any thing, ibonei than any 
perfon in the world. - ^ — 

mid. Who, I, Mrs. Loikiitr 

Wid. Indeed you may, Mr. fFeU$ny fooner than any 
man living. Lord, there's a great deal in faving a de- 
cency : I never minded it before : Well, I am glad you 
^oke firft, to excufe my modefty. Bot, what ? modefiy 
means nothing, and is the virtue of a girl, that does not 
know what ihe would be at : A widow (hbiiM be wiler.. 
Now I will oWn to you, (but I won't confels neither) 
I have had a great re^ed for yon a great while, i beg 
yon pardon, Sir> and I muft declare to;yon, indeed! 
mud, if you dcfire to difpofe of all I have in the world, 
in an honourable way, which I don't pretend to be any 
way deferving your consideration, my fortune atfd per<^ 
fbnr-if youf Won't underftllndihewii^ttCtellinf yoo.ib» 
aH^fabt^'aii y^i^^ervioe,- gai^fo^ tootbeiotune'*'-:^^ ' 

Enter Stanmore. . -zf-J 

;v^V/'So$'iMr?.. IhiWh;^' ypidf VuidQWhbodViwMmiag 
a^pkce ; I fee which>^V^ 'tis gdiW|^m^bA^,/yonte.a 
happy man.. The women and^e^i^<btk«anM( hteiei> 

wdmai?j'>yi]i6^kn6#>$t^leftiii«'^i^^4dil 6^ bil&n^ 

nod. Ij^iifmefi ^ud^^UOovn^ii'^ss M^^l h»9 fevei^ 

*^' ' fiocks: 
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flocks Mi iplinmiont upon niy^^i^ifin^ qckf r yif^gs 
to difpofe of, which Mr WtUon mvf \kW^SSI^^^9t&fV^^^ 

aSMvb Let 9^ driv^it^fikiftrtyoqt;. '^ ! ; • /u. .; 
^^A/. So you muf^, I believe ^ yoa or fomebody for>^e^ 
Jtan. ril fiand by.^/W ^mlsondfiipi^lld'Biere; of tU» 
bufirtcfrthAnycMMJfniiwtie^dSO' rw.iidi . » 

indeed. 

Sfan. U the wWaw;^|^yp*J^ kfll^elfe « ib$ will cer- 
tainly be too hafd f^h •^09.; . i k^^/ ter ^f old : She 
has ho coniHcnwin.A^orpfcfiiiiA very. Jflw\ in a bar^ 
gain, «nd wottldvcirC««atf:tr$3)!SO^/^ get^nere of you 

IfTiiii. •is. thi» itWi. V\(^^mh 1^ . .. 

^V.-Spwk a^iyoo fih4J4r.T^^<», J haveofier'd 
you very faitJ .wjhink .»ppn'ri .,a^ )^ me he^r of you i 
the fooner the better/ Mr. WehLu^ [Exit^ . 

Stan, I aifure you, nty friea4i ihe'Uljheat you if (he can* 

WMm I don-i knoM^ th^t > l>«it lean Cheat her, if I wUL 

5/i9«r. Cheat her I how ' . 

Weld. Lcan'marty htrj.and.then.I am fure I have 
itrh) my .pt)W^ tO);^at he^^ 

i^/tf«. Cani yoQ imarry her/ » 
. WtU. Yeiw(fi^Kh> fo (he fays : Her pretty perfon and 
fortune, (wbich.^ ofiorwith the other» you know are not 
ci>BteB)ptible) are hpih at my fervice. 

Sum* Contemptible \ very confiderable, egad ; very 
defirable r why ihe'a worth ten thouland pounds, man ;; 
aclear ei^t&;.No charge epon't, but a.boobily fon r 
lie indeed was to haii^e ^If; but his father begot hini> 
and ihe( b^d«ihlm ,u]^ apt to know or have more thaa 
ihe ha« a iniod t0;t .iAnd flie has a mind to &Nnething, 
elfe, it feems. r . 

fVMJ^'kitxf^i,m%ttiU de^l to be made Q^^%^\MaJin^ 
' ^io^,handfi)me|Bdtupe.may be made ont;. audi 

adfft^ymt)tG^iuby.tU^9tt^fU . 

Wild^ To marry her I an old wanton witch ! I hate her« , 

3ifi/&s4rAid maMiCi&^th^;^;l4^i>^ ^ to the devil 

for^gmHi^ Skelljbthffiil^ker fonj^f ^.gowiclUte for ypu 5 
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fTiU. I have a defign, and will follow her at I^aS, 
till I have a pennyworth of the plantation. ^ 

Stan. I fpeak as a friend » when I advife you to marry 
her, for 'tis dJreftly againft the intercft of my own far- 
mily. ' My-coufin J^acJ^ has bclabotfr'd her a good while 
that way. 

li'eU. Whatlbonefty^ri/ I'll not hinder him. Fll 
give over the thoughts of her, 

. S/an» He'll make nothing on't ; ihe does not care 
.for him. I m glad you have her in your power. 

Pf^i'L/, I may be able to ftrve him. 

S/an. Here's a /hip come into, the river; I was in 
hopes ic had been from England. 

Weld. From England/ 

Stan. No. I was difappointed; I long to fee this 
Jiandfomc coofin of your's : The piddre you.gave me 
of h< r has charm'd me* . . 

W^ld. You'll fee whether it has Haiter'd her or no, 
in a litib time. If (he recovered of that illnefs that 
was the reaion of her flaying behind us, I know (he 
will come with the firil opportunity. Weihall fee her, 
or hear of her death. 

S/an,. Well hope the beft. The ihips from Emgland 
zee expeded every day. 

l^eld. What (hip is this I 

Stan. A rover* a buccaneer, a tradier in flavf»: 
That's the commodity we deal in, you know. If )oa 
have a curiofiry to (ee ouf manner of marketing, I'll 
wait upon vou. 

Wild. Wa'il take wy fiiler with us.^-^ lExeunt. 

SCENE, Jn open Place. 
Enttr Lieutenant^Gofemor esnd Blrfftdfonf. 

Gi^-v. There's do refitting your ^if^x\^xi^^ Bi^firJy 
you draw ail the piizes.. ^ .. ,„ , 

Bland. I draw for our lord governor j Vou knowrhii 
fortune favours me. ^ ,,., ^y ,^ 

G<7^. I grudge him:^aotfe6g. th^.,;\5ft^;^b«ut Jf for- 
tune had favour^ me m the I^/^Je^^itfee/^ir 4av^e>had 
been nunc y Clemene had beei> ininp. ' :^^ 
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Blaud^ Are you ftill in love with -her ? 
Gw. Every day more in love with her ? 

Enter Capt. Driver, ieaxed and pulled about by Widow 
Lackitt, and /e*v€ralf\^^X&TS, * Enter ^ at akotber Dcofy 
Weldon, Lucy, and Stanmore. 

Wid. Here have I fix (laves in' my lot, and not z 
man among them ; all women and children ; what can 
1 do wiih 'cm. Captain ? Pray ccmfider I am a woman 
myfeir, and can't get my own flaves, as ibme of my 
neighbours do, 

ift Plant. I have all men in mine : Pray, Captain, 
let the men and women be mingled together, for pro- 
creation fake, and the good of the plantation. 

%d Plant. Ay, ay, a man and a woman. Captain, for 
the good of the plantatinn. 

Cafl, h^t them mingle together, a.d be damn'd, 
what care 1 ? would you have me a pimp for the good 
of the plantation ? ' 

ly? Plant, [ am a conftant cuflomcr, Captain. 
/^///V. I am always ready money to you, Captain. 
\Ji Plant. For that matter, miftrefs, my money is as 
ready as yours.' 

H'^id. Fray hear me, Captain. 
Cap'. Look you, t have done my part by you ; I 
ha%'e brought the^ number of flavcs I bargained for; if 
- your lots have not pleas'd you, you muH draw again 
among yourfelves. * 

Id Plant. 1 am contented w'th my lot. 
4/i» Plant, f-am very well fatisfied. 
'^4 Plant, We'll have no diawing again* 
Ccipt, Do you hear, hiidrefs ? you may hold your 
tongue,; Jf;Q5>«^y.part Lexfe^-my money. • 

I'Pid. Captain,, nobody queftions or fcruples the 
paymWt^': biit^I v<^ift hiold my tongue ; ''tis too much 
to pray and pay too : One may fpeak for one's own I 

Cnpt, Well, what would you fay ? 
>/^/^;»fifay^^t}ft^ tSirn lean make out. > 

, ^^^Qiifi: OilP^Uth-ittlfei.-'' ' : \'J . " , .,, 

. fVid. I fay thinngk^Savg iiot been^fo fair 'carried as- 
.'..- they 
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theymight have been. How do I know bat yba bare 
joggled together in my abfence ? You diew the lots 
before I came, Pm Aire. 

Capi, Thafs your own faulty miftrefs, you might 
have come fooner. 

Wid* Then here's a prince, as they. fay, among the 
flaves, and you fet him down to go as a common maa* 

Ca^, Have- you' ft mind to. tiy/what a man he is ^ 
You'll find him no more than a common man« at your 
bufinefs. 

M id. Sir, you're a fcurvy fellow to talk at this rate 
to me . 5f my hniband were alive, gadfbodykins you 
would not ufe me fo. 

Capt. Right, miflrefs, I would not ufe yon at alh 

Wy. Nothfeioe! tytnur betters every inch of yoo. I 
would, have yomto^know, would be glad to ufe me, iir- 
Tail. Marry come up here, who are you I trow ? Yon 
begin to think yourfcif a Captain, forfooth, because we 
call you fo. You forget yourfcif as faft a? you can ; but 
I remember you 5 I know you foi a pitiful paltry fellow 
as you are, an upftart to prosperity; one that is but 
juft come acquainted with cleanlinefs, and that neve* 
faw five (hillings of your own without deferving to be 
hang'd for 'em. " , 

Gov, She has given you a broad(ide. Captain'; you'll 
ftand up to her. ... 

Capu Hang her, • ft]nk-]K>t/ rU conae no bearer. 

Wid. By this good light it would make a womaii do 
a thing fhe never defigned ; marty again, though (he 
were fure to repent it, and be revenged of fuch a< 

7. Stan, What's the matter, Mrs. Lackin^ can I ferve • 
you-?' ...... 

IVidt No, no, youcan't ferve me e Youara for ier^ 
ving yovirfelf, Tm fure. Piay»go about. yomrbuEnefsiJ 
have none for you: You know, .I(baiyerildld i^oafa* 
Lord ! how can you be fo t^wblefome; :>riayy'fe unooR« 
icionable, to think that every rit!ilrf>\v^ith>v«iiDDft thni9 
herfelf away ufioa a young. fcjfcwAbat. h^ tt6tluB|r I 

Stan. Jatky you ftse^aoiwerVil^^lfifupppre^.ti; ! .^ . 

J.Stan. rU have anotbcf^Qkialakflf.il 'JO Y . 
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Wrii lAx4,lVildofi^ I am a little ooC of order; t^nt 
pray bring yoar fiiier to dine with me. Gad':i my lil^^- 
I'm out of all patience with that piifiil fellow : My 
flefli.rifes at him; I can't Hay in the place where he 
is. i^^Exin 

Bland' Captain, youiavc ofed the widow very fa - 
iniliariy. 

Capt. This is my way ; I have no d<(ign, and there*v 
fore am not over civiK \i fiie had ever a handibme 
danghter to wheedle her out of; or if I conld make 
any thing of her booby (on • 

SVeld. I may improve that hint, and make fom^thiog 
of him. , {Afi^^" 

Go-v. She's very rich. 
~ Ca^t* I'm rich myielf* She has nothing that I 
want ; I have no leaks to Hop. Old women are for. 
tune-menders X-have made a good voyage, and would 
reap the fruits x)f my labour., we plow the deep, my 
mallersy but our harveil is on (hore. I am for a young 
woman. 

Stan. Look about. Captain, there's* one ripe, and 
ready fbr the fickle. 

Caft, A woman indeed : I will be acquainted with 
her : Who is (he ? 

fr4lii. My fiHer, Sir. 

Caff. \^'ould I were a-kin to her: If (he were my 
filter, (he (hould never go out of the family. What (ay 
you, mt(lref« ? You exped Khould marry you, I fuppofe f 

£kc. Ifihan't be jdilaf pointed if you don't. 

- - - " "■ [Turning aiMoy.. 

Wiid. She woi^'4 break her heari. Sir. 

Caft. Bat I mean [Follo^nvg her. 

k^iidpiAoA d dean - [Going htnveen him and Lucy] 
Thair yon niuii^nfot think of.her without' marrying. 

Cii^^ I meanefo^'tod. v i -. . ' >, 

*^feW. Wih^nhenyouhfaeaning'sout. 

©A^U Vocdr©*^«iiy (h*rt. . • 

/^^/ir.giLiL!iihgw\v/^'i(nd ttbtallarlbr yoor 

Ctf//. I (halligi|qiiir(afagiy;|ianiifwear. '' 

.:w\^ -^ Ctf//v 
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Caft, 1 don't well kno^V whether he defigns to af- 
front me or tio. 

Statt. No, no, he's a little familiar; 'tis Ms way. 

Capt. Say yoa fo I liay, I ^ftm^e as familiar as he, if 
that be it. Well, Sir, look upon me full. What fay 
you ? how do you like me for a- braiher-ib-law ? ^ '^ 

IVeU* Why yes, faith, you'll do my bufinefs^ [turn^ 
itig btmahout\ if we can agree about my lifter's. 

Capt, I don'e'kriow whether yeur fiiter will like me 
or not: I can't fay much to her; but I have money 
enough : And if you are her brother, as you feem to be 
a-kin to her, 'I knbw^hat will recommend me to you. 

Weld. This is your market for flaves; my filler is a 
free woman, and muft not be ditpoied of lo public.' 
You (hall be welcome to my houfe, if you pleafe : and, 
upon better acquaintance, if my ililer likes you, and I 
like your offers 

Cipt, Very well, Sir/ I'll come and fee her. 

Go<v. Where are the flaves, Capraio? they are Jong 
a-coming. 

Bland, And who is this prince that's fjrll'ri to my lot 
for t;he lord governor ? Let me know foihething of him, 
that I may treat him accordingly : W hd is he ? 

Capt, He's the devil of a telidw, I can tell you ? a 
prince every inch of him : You have- paid dear enough 
ff)r him for all the good he'H do yotf : 1 wis foffi'd to 
clap him in irons, and did not thii^k thii^ftiJp faf'e nei- 
ther. You are in holtility with the Indians\ they fay; 
' they threaten you daiiy : You had bett have an eye up- 
on him, ~ ' 

B'and* But who is he ? ^ 

Go'v. And how do you kpow him to be a prince? 

Capf» He is fon and her to the great king ofs/fn^ola, 
amifchieyous monarch in thofe parts, who, by his good 
will, would never let any of his hel^bodri be in quiet, 
Thii fon was his general, a [>la^tiy fighting fellow. I 
have formerly had dealings with^hira for flaves, which 
he took prifoncrs, and have got pretty roundly by him. 
But the wars being atan^end; and nothing more to be 
got by the trade of that country, I ihJide Md to bring 
die prince along with me, 

Gw. 
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Go-v, How could you do that ? 
Hl^nd. What ! ileal a prince out of his own country ! , 
impoiLble ! . 

,1 Czipt. 'Twas hard indeed ? but I did ir. You muft 

iv^ONv this Oreoneko'. 

Sland. Is that his name i . , 

Capt, Ay, Oreonoko. 
Gov, Or§o/iai$* 

Capt. Is naturally inquificiye about the men and man- 
ners of the white nations. B caufe I could give him 
foiTie account of the other parts of the world, I grew 
^fCTy much into his favour : Iq return of fo great an ho- 
nour, you know, I could do no Icfs, upon my coming 
away, than invite him on board me. Never having been 
in a ^ip, he appointed his time, and I prepared my en- 
^ tertainment. He came the next evening, as private as he 
coiild, with about fome twenty along with him. The 
f)unch went round; and as many of his attendants as 
vould be dangerous, I fent dead drunk on ihore ; the 
^ j-cft we fecured ; and fo you have the prince Oroonoko, 
\ft Plant. Gada-mercy, Captain, there you were 
with him, i'faith. 

2d Plant, Such men as you are fit to be employed in 
public afRiirs : The plantation will thrive by you. 
^d Plant. Induftry ought to be en' ouraged* 
Capt, There's nothing done wichout it, boyr. I have 
made my f >rtune this way. 
Bland. Unheard of villainy ! 
Stan. Barbarous treachery I 
^Bland. They applauJ him for't. 
Gov. But, Captain, methir.ks you have taken a great 
deal of paio'> for this prince Croon^'ko ; why did you part 
with him at ihe common rate of flaves ? 

Oipt^ Why, Licutsnanr-'J(H'crnor, Til tel! vou, I 
did dofign to carry him.to E^tg-ond^ to have fhow'J him 
th re; bu: I found hin) troubicfjme upv'jn my hands, 

and i*m glad Tm rij of him Q\\y oh, hark, they 

coiwe. . ,, 

Bluik SJa-ve^, Mea, IVmen, an4 Ck'ld/eHy pafi acrofs the ■ 
. Sia^i ^^Hv9 <?^//u'^i,;4^o^n,. and otters of Oroo- 

nokoV 
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jnoko*/ AitendantSytixio and tvjo,: Orootiok<yktfi of aU 

in Chain u 

Luc. Are a'l thefe wretches flaves? 

Sian. All fold, they and their pollerity, all flaves. 

Luc, O miferable fortune i 

Bland. Moil of them know no better ; they were 
born fo, and only change their mailers. But a prkice, 
born only to command, betray 'd and fold 1 ,iDy heart 
drops bleed for him . 

Capi. Now, Governor, he. e he comes, pray observe 
him. » 

Oro, So, Sir, you h«Te kept your word with me ? 

Capt, I am a better Chriilian, I thank you, than 
to keep it with a Heachpn. 

Oro. You are a Chrifi;ian ; be a Chriftian ilill ; 
If you hiivc any God th^t teaches you 
To break your word, I need not curfe you more : 
Let him cheat you, as you are falfe to me. 
You faithful followers of my better fortune,. 
We have been fellow- foldicr& in the field $ . ' 

[Emlnraiing his fritnds^ 
Now we are fellow-flaves. This laft fajTewel* 
Be fure of one thing thatvwill comfort m%^ *^ 
Whatever work! we are ne3^t thrown uifon 
Cannot be worfe than this. •. .-i ' i r » iv/ ■ 

[All flaves g9 4if hut Oroonoko* • 

Capt. You ice what a bloody Pagap he is. Governor $ 
but Itook care that, none of h^6 followers ^ll^^uldxbQ in xk^ 
fam^ lot with him, for fear they.ibould undertake ii^e ' 
dcfperate adlion, to the danger of the; colsny^c,: . 

Oro. Live ilill in fear ; it Is thf mll4ti)'& ^nrfe, - 
And will revenge my chains ; fqar.evea w^j; . . > \, 
Who have no power to hurtjthee. . Natuf^ffibhprs, 
And drives thee out from the foijipt^ ^ ,« -^^ 

And commerce of mankind, frr b^licfe of faith. ..t^ 
Men live and profper but -ift n?utual tr»it>t.^ -.; ' /- '- . 
A confidence of one anotherXtFUth J r.r' j 
That thou haft violated. I have donc^j.i) .^ / 
I know my fortune, and iubmit tp itv t r . ' .. 

Gov. Sir, I am (ony for; yo^c fortupei apd would 
help ic^' if I could*' - , » * . 

Blaftii. 
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BIM. Take off his chainy. You fcnowyQurcofidi^ 
tion ; but you are faVen into honourable hands : You 
are the Lord Governor's flave, who will ufe you nobly : 
In his abfen^ie it (hall be my care to fervc you. 

[Blandford applying to bim. 

Of 6, I hear yoa. Bat I can believe no more. 

Gov.^ Captain, PnT afraid- the world wont fpeik fo 
hoBOttrable of tMis adion of yours, as you would have 
them. 

Capt. I have the irioney, let the world fpeak and be 
damn'd, I care not. 

Ore* I would forget niyftlf. Be fatisfied [70 Bland^ 
I aoa above t6ei«nK of common (IaV<68'. . 
Let that content you. TheChriftian thei^ that knows me. 
For his own fake will not difcover more. * 

C^pi. I have other mattos^o nhind* Voa h^e him« 
and much ^ood may do yoa with ^our prince. [Exit. 
The Flanttri pulUng and fitting at O¥oonoko. 

3land. Whae^bttld you have tMre ? -voa flar^ as if 
yoo never fiw a man before. Stand fisn^er off. 

-"' \Turns*imaviaf9 

Ore. Let '(Mf ibre on. 
I am onfortonat^r bttt not afliam'd 
Of being U). NO9 letthe guilty blafli. 
The white man that betray'd me. Hotiell black 
Diiciains to change it$, colour. <^I am ready : 
Where muft I go ? Difpolc me as you picdfe ; 
I am not well acquainted with my fortune, ' 
But OTuft learn to know It better : So I ktiow, you fay. 
Degrees make all things eafy. • 

5/«»ff^. All thirigsihall bceafy.' • 

Oro, Tear off this pOmp, and let me know myfelf : 
The llaviih habit beft becoti es me now. 
Hard fate, and whips, an(! chains may overpovv'r 
The frailer 6e(b, arid bow my body down : 
Bat there's anothe*^ ' nobler part of me, 
Out of your reach, wKkh you can never tame. 

Bland, You (hall fihd nothing dfthis wretchednefs 
You apprehend. Wfe are'Hbt cfionllcrs all. 
You* feem^itn willing tb difclofe yourfeJf : 
Thcpefore, for fear the mentioning your name - 

Should 
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Should give you new difquicts, I prefume 
To call you Cafar, 

O'o, I am myftlf; but call me what you p!eafe» 

Stan, A very good name dtfar. 

Gov, And very fit for hrs charader, 

Oro.' Was Ca/ar then a Have ? 

Go;. I think he was ;^ to pirates too ? he was a great 
conqueror, but unfortunate io his friends 

Oro, His friends were Chriftians i 

Bknii. No. 

Oro. No ! that> flrange. 

Gov, And murder'd by 'em. 

O'O. I would be Ca/ar the% Yet I will live. 

Bland. Hve to be happier. 

Oro, Do what you will with me. 

Bland^ I will wait upon you, attend, and ferve yoo. 

\Exit <witb Oroonoko» 

tuc, Wdl, if the Captain had brought this Prince's 
country along with him, and would, make me queen t>f 
it, I would not have hinn, after doing fo bafe a thing. 

TFeU, He's a man to thrive in the world, filler : 
He'll make you the better jointure. 

Luc, Hang him, nothing can profper with him. 

Stan. Enquire into the great ellates, and you'll find 
moft of them depend upon the fame titje of honefty : 
The men who raife 'em firft are much of the Captain's 
principles. ', 

WeU, Ay, ay, as you fay, let him be damn'd for the 
good of his family. Come, ii^cr, w£ are invited lo 
dinner. » ' 

Gov. Stfinmore, you dine with me* ^ [Exeunt, 



A C T II. :K 

S C E N F, Widow Lackitt'/ ^.«>,. 

Enter Widow Lackitt and Weldon. 

Wild. T"*^ HIS is fo great a favour, t don*t know how 
X to receive it. ' ' 

Wid. O dear Sir 1 you know how ;) receive, and hovv 

to 
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to return a favour as well as Jfny body, I don't doubt it : 
'Tis rot the firft you have had from oar fex, 1 fuppofe, 

fFilJ, But this is fo unexpeAed. 

Wid, Lord, how can you fay (o, Mr. TFelJon ? I 
won't believe you. Don't I know you handfomc 
gentlemen expedt every thing a woman can do for you ? 
and by my troth you're in the right on*t. I think one 
can't do too much for a handibnie gentleman ; and lb 
you fhall find it. 

IVeU. I (hall never have fuch an offer again, that's 
certain : What (hall I do ? I am mightily divided — 

[Pretending a concern* 

Wid. Divided : O dear, I hope not fo, Sir : If I 
marry, truly I expert to have you to myfelf. 

We^d, There's no danger of that, Mrs. Lackitt, I am 
divided in my thoughts : My father upon his deathbed 
obliged me to fee my filler di(pofed of, before 1 man led 
myfelf. 'Tis that fticks upon me. They fay, indeed, 
promifes are to be broken or kept ; and I know 'tis a 
fooliOi thing to be tied to a promife ; but I can't help 
it. I don't know how to gee rid of it. 

md. Is that all ? 

JVeld. All in all to me. The commands 'of a dying 
father, you know, ought to be obey'd. 

Wid, And fo they may. 

Welii, Impoflible to do me any good. 

IVid. They (han't be your hindrance. You wouM 
liave a hulband for your Mer, yon fay : He muft be 
very well to pafs too in the world, I fuppofe. 

fFeld. I would not throw her away. 

fTid* Then marry her out of hand to the fea-cap- 
tain yo" wer^ fppaking.nf. 

Weld, I was thinking of him, but 'tis to no pur- 
pofe ; (he hates hitn. "^ ^ 

JVid, Do^ (he hate, him ? nay, *tis no matter, an 
impudent ralcal as he^is, 1 would not advife her to 
marry him. i ;i • ■ ' u.v • j ^ 

Weld. Can you think pf nobody elfe ? 

Wid, LtXiaiC kt. 

Weld. 
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WeU, Ay, pray do, I (liould be loth to part with my 
good fortune in you for fo fmall a matter as a iifler : 
But vou find how it is with me. 

md. Well remember^, i'faith': Well, if Ithoagfat 
you would like of it, I- have a Jiu(ba|id for her : What 
do you think of pay fon/, * i • . . 

WeU, You don't think of it yourfelf. 

WU. I proieft but I do : I am iR^enrnell, if you are, 
he fhall marry her withm this half hoar, if you'll give 
}Our confent to it. ^ ' - . 

fVeld. I^ive my .confent! Til anfwer for my fiflcr, 
ibe ihall have him ^ You may be fure I (hall be glad to 
get over the difficulty. 

JVid. No moret to be faid then, that difficulty is over : 
But I vow and i^ear you frii^hten'd me, Mt» fFtUam, 
If I had not had a fon now for your fifter, w^iat maftl 
Jiave done, doiyou thtiik? Were not you an ill-imtmrM 
tl^ng to boggle at a promife ? I could break twenty for 

you. . r - 

,Weld. I am the more obliged to you ; bat this fon ^ 
■jwill fave all. 

Wid, He's in the houfe ; I'll go and bring him my^ 
ff\L \Going^ You wOuld do well to break the bvifiiaefs 
to your fider. She's within, I'll fend her to yoa«-^ 

\Qotng again y comes iatk, 

wild. Pravdo. . . v r 

Wid. But d^ou hear ? perhaps ihe may Hand upon her 
maidenly behaviour, and bhifli, arid pl^ the fool, and 
delay : But don't be anfwer'd fo : What 1 flie is not a 
girl at thefo years : Shew your authority, and tejl her 
roundly, (he muft be married .immec(Iately. I'll manage 
my fon, I warrant you \GiU out in haJU. 

Weld, The widow's in hafte, I Ase : I thought I had 
laid a rub in the road, about my £fter : But (be has 
ftepp'd over that. She's making way for herfelf «s fall 
as (he can ; but little thinks where iho/is going : I could 
tell herlhe is goih|^ to play the^l; But pebplc don't 
love to hear of their faults : Befides, ihat is not my bu- 
fiiiefs at prefent. .7. . i 

Enter Lucy. 
So, filler, I have a hulband for yoo*-p-<« 

Luc. 
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Luc, With all my heart. I don't know what con- 
fineinent jnarriage may be to the men, but I*m fure the 
women have no liberty without it. Fm for any thing 
that will deliver me from the care of a reputation, vMiich 
I begin to find impeffible to preferve. 

JVelii. ril eafe you of that care :• Vou mnft be married 
immediaiely^ 

Luc. The fooncr the better fc for I am q^ite tir'd of 
fetting up for a hofband. Th^^lnridow's fooiilh ftn is 
the roan, 1 fappofe. 

PFeU, I confiderM your conlrttwtion, fifter ; and, find- 
ing you would have occafion &jr a fool, I have providM 
accordingly. « . '*^ 

Luc. 1 don't know what'occa^n I may hat>e for a , 
bfA when Tm married ; but I find'^ftOi^e but fools have 
-occafion to marry. ' 

WeU. Since he is to be a fool tiMn,' ^thought it better 
• for yon «o have' onc--of his ita>ther's making than your 
own ; 'twill fave you the trooble. 

Luc I thank you $ you take a great deal of pains for 
me ; but pray teJl me what you are doing for youVfdf 
all this w$ile? »" 

tt^M* ' You are ncvep'true to your own fccrets, and 
thereibw 1 won't trtift you with mine Only remember 
this; I am your eldoil fider, and, confequently, laying 
my breeches aiide» have as much occafion for a huiband 
as you can have. 1 have* a ^ an in my eye, be faiisfy'd, 
£i«^^ Widow Lackitt,' with btrfon Daniel. 

.Uiid. Come Laniely hold up thy head,' child ; look 
like, a man : You muft ript take it as you have done? 
Gad's any life ! there';? nothing to be done with twirling 
-your hat, man. 

DoAv Why mother, whiil*l to be done then ? 

l^m Why, took me ih the face, and mind what»I 
fay to yor. 

Dan. lyiarry^ who's the fool th^ ? What fti^ll I get 
by mifidivg what you hy to me ? 

fVid^ Mbs. Lucy^ the hoy is i)a(bful, don't difcourage 

Jiim; pray come a little forward, and let him falute you^ 

' {Gw»^ ^^/wf^« Lucy <!«/ Daniel. 

Luc. 
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Luc» A fine hufband I am to have truly. [To Weldon. 

Wid, Come Danitl, you muft be acquainted with this 
gentlewoman. 

Dan. Nay I'm not proud, that is not my fault : I an^ 
prcfently acquainted when I know the company; but. 
this gentlewoman is a Granger to me. 

Wid. She is your miftrefs, I have fpoke a good word 
for you ; make her a bow, and go and kifs her. 

Dan. Kif$ her ! have a care what you fay ; I warrant 
(he fcorns your words. Such fine folks are not us'd to 
be fiopp'd and kifa'd. Do you think I don't know 
that, mother ! 

Wid. Try her, try her man : [Daniel hoivSfJhe thrufts . 
him/or^-wardl Why that's well done ; go nearer her. 

Dan, Is the devil in the woman ? Whyfo I can go 
nearer her, if you would let a body alone. [To his Mo" 
ther.l Cry your mercy, fcrfooth ; my mother is always 
fhaming one before company ; (he would have me as 
unmannerly as herfelf, and offer to kifs you. [To Lucy. 

Weld, Why won't you kifs her ?. 

Don. Why, pray may I. 

Weld. Kifs her, kifs her man. 

Dan. Marry, and I wilh [Kijfes her.'] gadfQoks,ibc 
kiffes rarely : An' pleafe you, miftreis, and fedng my 
mother will have it fo, I don't much care if I kifs you 
again," forfooih. [Ki^s her again. 

Luc, Well, how do yoi? like me now ? 

Dan. Like you ? marry I don't know, you have be- 
witched me^l think : I was never fo in my born days 
before. 

Wtd. You muft marry this fine woman, DatiieL 

Dan. Hey day ! marry her I I was never 'married in 
all my life. What muft I do with her then, ttiother ? 

Wid. You muft live with her, eat and drmk with 
her, go to bed with her, and fleep with her. 

Dan. Nay, marry, if I muft go to bed with her^ I (hall 
never fleep, that's certain ; (he'll break me of my reft, 
quite and clean, I tell you before handr- As for eating 
and drinking with her, why I have a good ftpmacb, and 
can play my part in any company. But how do yon 
think I can go to bed to a woman I don't know? 
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)riU. YoQ fliall know htx better*. 

Dan. Sayyoaiby Sir?' 

WtU. Kite her again. [Danid ij^/ LiiC3r; 

^ ^. Dmn* Nay, kiAnff I find will make us prefefltly 
acquainted. WeMI fleal into a corner to pradice A 
little, and then I fliali be able to do any thing* 

WM^ The yoong man mends a^pace. 

JFid* ftzj don't Ibaulk him» 

Dmn. Mother, mother* if you'll Hay in the room 
by me, and promife not to leave me, I don't care foir 
once if I Tentore to go to bed iwith her, 

Wid. There's a good^hild, go in and plit on thf 
beft ck)aths ; pluck np a Tpirit, I'll fiay in the room 
by thee. She won't hurt thee, I warrant thee» 

Dam. Nay, as to that matter, I am not afraid of her t 
I'll give her as good as (he brings^ I have a R^nviani 
for her Ohver, and ib thou may tell hen [Exiu 

Wid* Mrsi tntia% we (han*t. ftay for yoti : You ar0 
in readinefs I fappofe* 

Wild. She is always ready to do what 1 wouM have 
her, I muft fay that for my fiiler. 

Wid. 'Twill be her own another day^ Mr. WtU9a% 
well marry 'em out of hand, and then— - 

Wild. And theni Mrs. Lackitt', look to yourfelf-— «» 

[Exemti^ 
Enter Oroonoko akd Blandford. 

* Oro. You gfabt t have good reafon to fufpe£^ 
^ All the profeflions you can make to me* 

* Biand, Indeed you have. 

* Or». The dog that fold me did profefs as mock 
♦ • As you c^n do*-but yet, I know not why-^^ 

« Whether it is becaufe I'm fall'il fo low, 

* And have no more to fear — that is not it : 

* I am a flave no longer than I pleafew 

* 'Tis fomething nobler— being juft myfelf, 

* I am inclining to think othbrs lo ; 

^ 'Tis that preyaib upon me to believe yotit 

* iS/tfM/. Yo«i m'ky believe me. 
. * Qr9i, I ilo believe you. 
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* From what I kpow of yoa, yo» are no fool : 

* Fools only are the knaves, and livehy trieks : 

* Wife men may thrive without 'em, and be honei^. 

^ Bland. Th^ won't all take yoor ceimicf. [j^ife.* 

Ore. * Yon know my ftory, and' yoir fay j<m »re 
A friend to my misfortunes : That^s »name 
Will teach you. what you owe yourfetf . and me. 

Blaruf. I'll Audy to de^rve to be yocir friend*' 
When once bur noble governor arrivea^ 
With him you will not need m^^ intereft : 
He is too generous not to feel youx wrongs. 
But be aflbr'4 f will employ my powV, 
And find the oMans to fend you home agaii». 

Orv.. I thank you, Sir,9-'My bonelli wretched ftttnd^ f 

Their Chans are heavy : They have har^y found? 
So kind a matter. May I a(k yoo^ Sir^ 
What is become of them : Fcrhapc I ihoukl not\ 
You wilJ forgive a ftranger. 

B/4M. ril enquire. 
And ufe my bett endeavouw, whejeftey are. 
To ha^e 'em gently U6*d. 

Oro, Once more I thank yod. 
You ofter every cordiaj t4>»t can keep 
Nl^ hopes alive, to wait a better day. 
What friendly care can do, you have appl/cf : 
?ut ob ! I hawe a grief admits no^cure. 

Bland. You do not know, Sir ■ ■ 

Oro. Can you raife thedead ? 
Pu^foe and overtake the wings of Time ? 
And bring about ag»ii the hours, the days^' . 
The years that made me happy ? 

Bland, That is not to be done« 

Oro. No, there is nothing to be done for me./ 

[Kneeling ami kijfing the tartb* 
Thoa God ador'd ! thou ever^^glorious funl 
If ihe be yet 00 earth, (end me a beam 
Of thy all-feeing pow'j: to light me to her : 
Or, if thy fifter goddefs has pr^rr'd 
Her beauty to the Ikies, to-be a flar ; 

Otcfl 
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tell me where Ae fliines, that I may iaad 
Whole nights, and gaze upon hef. 

Bland. I am rude, and iaterf npt yoa. 

Oro. I am trooblefifine : . 

fint pray giv^me jomt pardon. My fwolPir heart 
Earft out its puSi^r and I muft complam* 
O ! can you thiirfc of nothing dearer to me ? 
Dearer than liberty, my oouatry, friends. 
Much dearer than my life, that I ha?e loft 
The tend^reft beft belor'd, and loving wife* 

Bland. AJaa! I pity yoa. 

Oro. Do pity me : 
Pity's a-kiD to love; and every tfiooght * ^ 

Of that fcift kind: is welcome to my roal« 

1 would be pity'd here. 

Bland, I dare not aflt 
More than you pleafe to tell me r But, if jdu 
Think it convenient to let me know 
Your ftory, I dare ptxmiiik you to bear ' 
A part in yourdifirefsv if not ailift yoa. ' '• , 

Or^. Thou honelth«arted man ! I wanted facb/ 
Juft fucb a friend as thou v^t, that would fit 
Still as the mgfct, and let me talk whole days 
Of my Imcrndiu O! I'll tell thee ail 
From firft to laft ; and pray obferve me well* 

Bland. IWilldioftheedfully. 

Oro. There was a ftranger in my father's courts 
. Valu'd and honoar'd much : He was a white. 
The ficft I ever faw of your complexion, ' ' 
He chang'd his God fbr oiirs^ a«d (6 grew p€ati ' ' 
Of many virtues, and fo fam'd in -arms. 
He ftiU commanded' all my fhther^s* wars* 
I was bred under him. One fatal day, - ' 

The armies joining* he before wre ftepp'd. 
Booeiving'iii his breall a poifon'd dart' 
JaeveHU at me j he dy'd withia my anfts. :* 

Tft. tiifd yew already^ . f . . ' . 

i^Awi/y.Pray/gooiiv ' '' 

Oro. He left an only daughter, WHoih he brought; '* 

Aiiafant to w^/»f^tf. When 1 came " " 

* B « Back 
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Back to the Court» a happy conqueror. 
Humanity oblig'ii me/lo condole 
With this fad virgin for a fether's lof»» • . 
Lod for my fafety. I prefentad her< 
With all the.ilavc$ of battle, to atone 
Her fath r's ghoft. But, when Iffzw her hcc. 
And heard her fpeak^ [.oferM up myfdf 
To be the facriiice. She bow'd and blulh^d : 
I wonder'd and ador'd. The facred pow'r» 
That had fobdo'd me, then ihfpir'd my tCMsgue, 
Inclin'd her heart, and all pur talk was lovt* 
BUmd. Then yoo ivere happy, 
Oro* O! 'I was too happy*' '^ 
I marryM her : P^^^oef^ my country's coftom * 
Indulg'd the privilege of many wives, 
I fwore myielf never to know but her. 
She grew jwith child^ and I grew happier ftilK 
O my Imoinda ! But it could not la(l. 
Her fatal beauty reachM my Other's ears : 
He fent for her to. court, whei^, cnrfed court !- . 
No woman comes |but for his amorous oib« ^ 

He raging to poflefs her, (he was forced 
TooiKHi^^herielf my wife. The-foriouaking' 
(JlfK^^at 'vxtfiiii but, grown defpcmte, 
No^ d^i^gilO Ctojoy whatheidefiWdf • /\ 

In mad revenge, (^^hich I^onld never kiarn) 
Hepoifon!4hei,':OffUeM;h:erfar,. lar o(F, ' 
^ Far from my hopes ev^to fee <her more. • 
^^li^^;\Mqft barhaDoos ^f fathers ! the fad tafe 
Has ftruck Quirdvmb vifith.^ii^ndcv; '- >■*'' s ^^ 

Ort. Ihav^Asmeii 'v - -"•>». • -..^•''- .;•■•- 
m troi}bl$x>»to'^0;iaMhe&s ^Now.add'theii' -^ "■'■ 

AfighwillhayeiVway; fliisat fliall^ aHv ^ "-^i - ^^ 

Sfan. Biutiilford, the LieitsaB|MM49di^or<^s g^iie 
^fO|iri>I«l9at^ the 

Koyal Slave witli yoo. Tlki%h| of^^a^ir miftrefs, 
' he favs, is^AmcMattiinoMixtiApigflMctt^hb wodd 
lMw4rfs(ff^QiMaKii4nsri. ^^ii y{(i\ ik,m ^r. i ^\ 
xx-JStifi Is he a lover! 
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Bland* So he&ys hi«rdf : He flatters a beautiful 
Have that I have» aiid calls her mtilrc^. 

X)r«. 'Mud he ihen flatter her to call her miftrefs? ' 
I ^ty the proud fflao» who thinks himfeif 
Above being in Jove : What, thu' (he be a Have, 
She may delcrve htm. '■ - 

Bland. You (hall judge of that when you fee her, Si^. 

Or9* 1 go. with yoQ. ^ [^Extunt. 

SCENE, aPlmatUn. 

Lieut. Governoi'^i&xy/»^ Imoinda. 

Gat}* I have diilurb'd yott» I ooitfe& my faults^ 
My {d\tCUmvu\ * but begin agai*» 

* And 1 will li^en to your mournful fong, 

* Sweet as the /oft complaining nightingale^s. 

* While every note calls x»ut my trembling fou^« 

* And. leaves me iilent» as the midnight groves, 
'.Only to ihelter you ^ fing, flng again, 
Andjet me vnon4er at iheouiDy wavs 

Yoa have to raviih me* . 

Imo. O I can weep 
Enough for. yoa and tie, 4f that will pleaft yoa. \ 

Gov, You mud not* weep x I come to dry your tearS| 
And raife you from yoiiriorrow* Look upon me ; 
' Look* with the «ye& of kind indulging love, 
« That I may have.iull caufe for what 1 fay : ' 
I came to oiferyou your liberty, ' 
Andbemyfelftheflavei Youturaaway: [Pottomngbert 
But every thing become you. I may take 
This pretty hand : I know your modeily 
Would draw it back : Bat you would uke U iU - 
If I fhould let it gO«< I know y^ woa'd. 
You (bail be gently forc'd to pieafe yourfelf ; 
^Tiu^t >^^ /Wiil i^jtok^me lbr» 
V tj(, ^ i$hi^itS^% and gets bir hand/rm him, $bm 

;Nay^ xiAyp^-dti^^^ with me, I muft take- 
ins^. You^ may my life^ that I can pare with freely. 

[Exk. 
,tlK B 3 Entir 
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Eittr Blandford^ StannuM'e, and Oroonoko. 

Bland* So, Governor, We don't ^iftu^b you, I hope : 
Yoor miflrefs has left you : Yon were malaiig love : ^ 
She'S' thankful for the honour, I fufpofe. 

Go^. Quite infenfiye to all I fay, and do : 
When I fpeak to her, Ihe fighs, oi* weeps. 
But never aniwers me as I would have her. 

Stan. There*s ib^nething nearer than her ilavery, tbae 
touches her. 

Bland, What do her fcH6«r ilaves fay of her ? can't 
they find the caufe ? 

G9V, Some of them, who pretend to be wifer than 
the reft, and iiate her, I ^ppofe for being usM better 
than they are» will needs have it that ihe is with child* 

Bland. Poor wfetch ! if it be fo, I pity her : 
She has loft a faafband, that perhaps -wars dear ,; 
^o her^ .and then yoa Cannot blathe her. 

Oro^ Jfit hfc (Of, indeed you cannot Waniclier. \ 

'■■■■' IS^ghit^. 

Gov. No, no, ^t « jwt foi If hhefb, 
I muft ilill love her : And, defiring Aifl, ; 

I muft enjoy her. 

Blamf. Try !n4iat you can<io wr^^k tneans, and 
.wclcxmie, 

GowL^ lii gi*ie you im Haves for her. 

Bland. You k«ow flie \% ^nr Lord <3ovemor*5 : Rut, 
if I couia (tifpdfe of her, I -worid' not now, cfpcciall^ 
to you. 
^N-iC^* Why not to me ? 

Bland. I wean agakft her twfl. Yott are in love 
with her J 
And wiiail k4)ow what your defines would have; 
Love flops at nothing but pofeffion. 
^ Were the wit*i«'. yo«r "pow V, you do not Jihow 

* How foon you would be tempted to forget 
f* The naeme of «heN^ed, and, maybe, aR 

• A violence, you after would repent.* 

Oro. 'Trt godlilce fn ycm <o frotcft theweak^. 
Oeiv, Fie, fte, I wAuW not rorce her. Tho*- flie be 
.i^S^ji^e,' her mind is free, and fhouid confenr. 

1 Or*. 
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Oro. Sach honour will .engage her to conient : 
And chen> if youVe in love, (he'< worth the having* 
Shall we not fee the wonder ? 

Go^» Have a care ; 
YoD have a heart, and ftie has cooqaVing eye;. 

Oro, I have a heart ; hut, if it CQuld be falfe 
To my firft vows, ever to love again, 
Thefe honeft hands (hould tear it from my breaft, 
A nd throw t^e Crater from me. O t Imo^a I 
Living or dead, I can be only thine. 

Blani^. innindm was his wi^ : She's either dead. 
Or living, dead to hin ; forced ftom hit arms 
By an inhuman father. Another time 
ril cel^ you all. . [Tq tht Go\^ anJ Stan. 

Stan. Hark I the (laves have done their work ; 
And now begins their evening; merriment. 

Bland ^ The men are all in love with fair CUmirn 
As much as you are ; And the women ha.te her. 
From an inftindl of natural jealoufy. 
They fing, and dance, and try their little tricks 
To entertain her, and divert her fadnefs. 
May be (he i& among thefti i ^h^l! wc fee f [Exeunt. 

The SCENE draiMm Jht^s #*f >5Artw, Men^ -JPomen, 
and Children^ upon tie Ground ; /omi rifi and dancu 

« A SO^^G by A BOY,. 

« j^ La/s there iivts upon the green^ 
* Could l her piSiure iira^w ; 

* A brighter nymph ijoas ne^er fiH^ 

. * That looks ^ and, reigns a UtiU queen^ -, 

« And heps the fiuains in awe. 

.11. 
< Her g/es an Cupid'j darts and wings, 

* Her eyi-hromfiosre his bovo : 

* Herfilken hair, thefilver firings, 

* Which fure and/voift deftruSion brings . 

* To alhbi world below. 

B 4 ni. If 
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^^. , iti. -^ - \^-'\ •-; 

* Can nuarm and 'wounausfil,^ . . i. ^» 

* Her noon wU Jhine^^a fifrcing tagJ^/p. • 
. ' * Eacif ^Bcinj^ 64am '^il ^ pufHi^ftt 

* Jna e'uny /wain /uiiue^ 

"/A SONB Ibjr ii MAN. 

» . . ., ''fr. ' 

* J/hou/andCufiis^ditAer'watt, 

* 4nd in iir 911 ar^ ploying. 

H. 

* Bheferna tbt queen of hvi to ritgn, 

* For fie alone dtfpenfti 

* Such/vieets^ as hefi can interiain, 

* Thegtifi of all tbtfenfes. 

' Uerfaci a iiarHuilg^fr§fpi& irinft l 

* Her Iffiotb givtt talmj^ Uiffii ; 
^IbioranoMgelnvbinp^fiugf^' 

^ Jnd tafli^ Hiovmin k^es. ^ ^ 

ly^ : •.f.^ ) • 

* F$1tr*/infes thus fit feaji's nniih /yr, 

* /*r«w Nature*s ricbejt treafure; 

* Z#/ «rf /i6f other ferffe employ^ 

* AndlJhaUdie^itbfleaJkri^* 

During ihi SntertaiUmenft ibi Govj^nprf Blai^dfbrd^ 
Stan more, Orbonoko, enter as SpeSfators; t'bat' ended. 
Captain Driver, Jack Stanmore, and jis/eral flint- 
ers, enter nvitb their /ivor'ds ifrdwiV " ' \ Drunk heaU. 

,Capt. Whert art ^oti, ' qoVeA|o^f^ke>li*t haite 

To ftve yootfelf knd th^ *lh<il(r*coIbny; ' 

1 bia-'dh riii^ the beU. ' -'' " " ■' -' '" ' * 
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GoTf. What's the matter ? 

J, Stan. The Indians are come down upon ni; thejr 
have plundered feme <^ the plantations already^ and 
are marching this way as faft as they can. 
Giw. Wluit can we do againft them f 
.. Bi^d. We (Kail be able to make a ftand, tilt moie 
planters come into qs. 

y. Stat/, There are a great many more withoot, if 
you would (hew yoorfelf, and pot ns in order, 

Go^v. There's no danger of the white (kves» they'll 
not ftir. Blandffd and Stanmori^ come yon along with 
me. Some ofyoa day here to look after the black flaves. 
[JUg^Mt^mtikeCwptSAn and fix Planters^ 
nubo all atoHce ftizi Oroonoko* 
%fl Plant, Ay, ay, let us alone. 
Capi. In the firitt place, wefecureyou, Sir, 
As an enemy to the government. 
.. Oro* Arc you there. Sir ? yoo are my conftant friend. 
ijl Plant. You will be able to do a great deal of 
mifchief. 

Capt; But we (hall prcvem you : Bring the irons hi 
ther. He has the malice of a flave ih him, and would 
he glad to* be catting \m mafters throats. T know him. 
Chain his hands nnd feet, that he may not run over to 
•cm. If they have him, they'll carry him on their 
backs, that I can tell 'em. 

\^J$ they are chaining bim^ Blandford enters, mm t§ ^enu 
Bland. What are you doing there ? 
Capu Securing the main chance : This is a bofom 
enemy. 

Bland. Awvy^ yod brutes : 1^11 anfwi/er with my life 
. for his behaviour $ (b tell the Governor. 
Capt. sind Plant. Well, Sir, fo we will. 

^ ' [Exeunt Captain and Planferu 

Ore. Give'' me a (word, and 1 11 deferve your truft. 
[J party <of Indians enter ^ hurrying Imoinda am^ng the 
Jla*ues\ another ^rtyjf \fk^\^%/ufiains *em retreating^ 
folloivedat a dijhmie iy the Governor with the Plant* 
ers: Blandford, Oroonoko, ief» 'mi.] 
Bland. Hell and the devil ! they drive away onp ilave% 
B 5 WfiMEft 
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before our fadSs. Governor* caa yeii Ibx^d tamely^by^ 
«od Aiier this ? Chmtw, Sir, yoormillf-efs, is amotig *eni. 
Cov. Wc thjoiv xMiriclves away, in the attempt 0o 
Jicfcue 'em. 

Oro. 'A lover cannot fall mere glorioos. ^ 
Tban !i| the cauie of love. .He Skit deferves 
His miiirefs's favour, wo'not ftay behind : 
I U kad you dA, be bold, aad folk>iv «iie, 

[Oroonoko, «/ tiff bead •/ iJm Pkaters, falls upam 
tbt Indians wth n gr>uit frput^ 4md Seats *em offi 
BnUr Imokida* 
Imo, I'm toil about by my tea)|>eftuotis fate* 
And no-where muft have reft: Indians, QtEngUJb I 
Whoever has nie» 1 am fUli a flave. 
No matter whofe I am, fince Tm no more 
My royal maftcr's ; fince Tm his no more. 
" O I was happy I .nay, I will be haf>p5F, 
Xn the dear thougkt that I am flill his wife, 
Tho* far. divided from him*. {DraiMMfftaa cor^ 

tier of tbi ft^€^^ 
Sn/gr th$ Governor, <iviV^ Oroonoko, Blandfordy S(aQ-^ 
more, and /i&« Planters. 
(?^<i;. Thou glorious man ! thou fomething greater fare: 
-Than Cafar ever was !. that fingle arm 
Has fay'd us all :. Accept bur general thanks. 

[All h'w to Oroonoko.. 
And what can we do more to recompenfe 
Such noble fervices, you ihall command. 

Clemene too (hall thank you (he i^ iafe ■■ - ^ 

Look up, and blefs your brave deliverer. 
[Brings Clemene fomvArd^. k$Usfg dowm. ok^Ih ground,. 
Or ^. Blefs me indeed !: 
^ -8/flr»^. You ftart ! . 
Oro,, O all you gods,. 
Who govern this great world* and brbg abeut 
Things ftrange and unexpected ! can it be ? 
Cwy VVIiat ii't you Hare at fo ? 
Oro, Anfwex mtiowio^ of you,, you who have powV,. 
And have your fen(es free: Or are you ail 
SitKifik ti»i>!witkj¥OAflertQo? {jUMngftlUfi^d9» her.. 

BItasd.. 
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Bland. What woold 70a know ? 

Ore, My foul fteals from my body tbro* my eyes y 
AW that Js left of life I'll gaze away. 
And die upon the pleafure. 

Go^v, Thbisftrange! 

O/-0. If you but mock jne with her image here: 
If (he be nee ImMda^^-^ 

I She looks uppm him, andfaiis intQ a^wo9n \ ht nms tc h§r* 
la ! She faints j ' ^ 

Nay» then it mad be ihe.; It is Im^imdm: 
My heart confeiics her, and leaps for joy. 
To welcome her to her own exm>ire here, 
• I feel her all, id ev'ry part ofme. 
^ O ! let me prefs her in my eager arms» 
' Wake her to life» and with this kindliog kifs . 
« Give back that ibul, ihe only lent to me* IKiJis httm- 

' Gov, I am amaa'd ! 

< Bland, I am as much as you.* 

Oro, Imoiuda i Obi thy Qroonoko calh. . 

[Imoinda coming t9 lift i 

Jmo, yiyOroottokoi Oh! I can't believe 
What any man can (aij. But, if I am. 
To be deceived, there's fomethiug in that name. 

That voice, that Face . \Stating on him. 

O ! if I know myfelf, I cannot be miftaken. 

\^Runs and embraces OvooiiokQ.. . 

Orof Never here ; 
You cannot be miltaken : I am your's,. 
Your Oroonokof all that you would have, , 
Your tender lovii g hufband. '. 

Imo, AU itxleed 
That I, would have : My hulband I then I a«> 
Alive, bimI w«kkig to the joys I feel : 
They were fo great, I couid not^hink*em true;. 
But I bdieve aU that you fay to me : 
For truth itfeUV and everlaltii.g love 
Grows in this breali^ aa.l pleaiure in thefe arms. * 

Oro, Take, take me all : Enquire into my. hearty . 
(You.know tlje-way to'ev'ry fecfet there), 
My hearty t^ facred treafury of love;. 

^ B 6u AndJ 
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ididiTy inabfisflce, Ihavrmifemploy'd 
A fnite from the rich ffore*; if I nzxe fpent 
A wiiby a fight but what I fent to you r 
May I be curs'd tawUb^ aod £gh ia vaia^ 
And you not pity mc^ . 

Jmo, O! i bofievBv 
And know you >byriD]ffel£ If dteibiod eyes,^ 
Since laft w« parted, have be^ield^the £ace 
Of aiiy comfort, or once wiih'd to iee 
The light Qf aayr other Heair'n bat yon,. 
May I oe ftrack thie moment blind, and lofe 
Your bleifedfight, never to find you mofOi 

Orff^ Jmoinda ! ' 0.\ i^u ieparadon 
H^ made you dearer^ ^f ircan be fo,. 
Than you ever wefe to me». Toa appear- 
Like a kindvfiar to mybenighted fteps,. 
To guide me.on m^ way to happinmr 
I cannot mifs it now. Governor, friend,. 
You think me^mad r Bat let me blefe you alF^ 
Who,, any ways, have been the ihftruments. 
Of finding her again.. Im%indd% found !* 
And: every thing that I would have in her.. 

\Embrad$^ btPtn the meft p^fifnaieJBn^nifs*- 

if am Where's your millrefs now. Governor ? 

G&v* Why, wheremoil'men'&miibefires are foreed; 
to be fometimes, 
W&h. her hufbandr it feems : But I: won'rlofe her {6^ 

[Jfide. 

Sum.. He ha» fought luftily for her, and deferves. 
ril fey that for him. , [her.. 

^/flW. Sir, we congratulate your faappinefs^; ido* 
aoft heartily. - . - . . 

Gtfu. i^nd allof us; bttthowitocn»estO|>aif««~ 
'' Of^tf That win require . i ^ 

* More precious time than I can fpaire you now*; 
*- 1 have a thoufand thkgs to aik of her, 

^ And (he a» many more tp know bf mew^ 
« But you have made roe happier,. I ootffefi,. 
« Acknowledge it, much happier than I 

• Hawa words, or pow'r to tell you* Captain^ you. 
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• Ev'n yoo» whoonoft bavo wrongM me, I forgife» 
« I wo'noc iay yoa have betray'd me now : 

• I'll think you but the minifter of fate» 

• To bring me to my lov'd Imoinda here/ 

Jmo. How, hoiW, toll I receive you; how be worthy 
; Of fach endearments, all this tendernefs ? 
' Thefc are the tranfportt of piofperity> 
When Fortune fnnles upon as. 

Oro. Let the fbob 
Who follow Fortune live upon her fmifcs ; 
All our profperity is plac'd in love. 
We have enough of Uiat to make us happy» 
This little fpot of earth you ftand apoo» 
Is more to me than the extended plains 
Of my great father's kingdom. Hese I reign 
In full delights, in joys to powV unknovirn : 
Your love my empire^i and youc heart my throi^e; 



ACT III. 

Entir hhouix nmtJ^Jtveral Slkve/i^ ^Wflotman*. 

ikf \X/HATl' tO'be feives ta cowards! Slaves «> 
VV rogocs L who can't defend themfelves ! ^ 
Jh^ Wha is this fellow f He tal>ks as if he were ac^ 
qoainted with our defign :: Is he one of us f 

[^j!Je to his cum gang^ 
SJav^ Not yet ;. but he will be glad to make one,, I. 
believe. 
jsio^ He makes a ni-tghty noife. ^ 
kpt^ Go, foc*k in corners, whifper out your griefs,. 
For fear your mafters hear you : Cringe and crouch 
Under the bloody wiip, like beaten cu«, [■■ 

That lick their wounds, and know no otheis cure,, 
AH, wretches all I you feel their cruelty, [ 

As ouch as I can IFeel, bu« dai<e not groan. ' 

For my part, while I have a life and tongue; 
jm curfe theauthors of my flavery*. 

4i9^ 
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Jh, Hajre you beea loQg a (lave? 

Hot, Yes, many years, - 

Jbo. And do yoaoaly curfe? 

Hot. Curfe! onlycurTe! I canoot coi^ore^ 
To raife the fpirits up of other i»ca : . 
I am but one, O i for a foul of &x% 
To warm and a,nioiate our j^ominon caufe»- 
And make a body of us; thee J would - . ' 
Po fomething more than curie. </ .... 

Jbo. That body fet on fbot^ yott wottld be one^ ' i 
A limb» to lend it motion i ; 

/^/. I would be 
The heart of it ; the hea4«^ the haad, and heart i. . 
Would I could fee the day. 

Aho^ .You will do aU youirrdfi 

Hot. I would do more 
Than I (hall fpeak, but I ibay fiad a tiine^— «• 

Alfo. The time may come to you ; be ready for*t. 
Methinks he talks too much ; Til know him more 
'ficforcitmfttth-farthcr; , [Afi^t, 

Sla%\ If he dares 
Half what he fays> heHl be of ufe to us, 
- £a/?r Blandfbrd* .. 

'Blan^, If there be any one among you here' 
Thax did belong to Oroatnko^ ifeak» . 
I came to him.. 

jibo. I did belong to him ; AhMn my name^ 

£Ianii. You are the man I waut^ pray come with mc*. 

[Exeunt. 
Mnfer Oroopoko and Irooioda* 

Oro. I do not blame my father for his love: 
(Tho' that h^d been ecK>itgh to rtiia itie.^ 

* *Twas Natvu-^-s fault that made yOM> like th&foi^ 

* The rcaibnablc worjiip of mankind : - 
' H« could not help his adocatipo.., . 
•^Ag€ had not lock'd his' fee fes up fo ctefe^ .. 

* But he had cycf, that open'i to hia/pal^ / . ... 
f And took your beauties in: He felt your powV** 

^ And therefore I Ibrgi^e his loving you :' < 

But, whea XthinK oniiis, bai3bar#iyj; 
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That could cxpofe you to fo roaoy wrobgi ; 
Driving you out to wretched flavery, 
Ooly for being mine ; then I confefi 
2 wifh I could forget the name of foo^ 
That 1 might curfe the tyrant, 

Imo. I will blefs him. 
For I have foand ypu here : Heav^ only knows 
What U referv'd for us : But, if we guei» 
The future by the paft, our fortune miift 
Be wonderful^ above the comtnoii iize 
Of good or ill ; it mull be in extremes : 
Extremely happy* or exdrerocly wrenched. 

Ore. ' Tis in our pow'r ta make it happy now* . 
Imo, But not to keep it fo. 

Entir Blandford uad Aboan» ^ 
Bldnil. My royal lord ! ' . *T 

I have a prelent for yoa, 
Oro. Aboan! 

Mfp* Your loweft Have- v 

Oro, My try'd and valued friend \ 
This woithy^oaan always prevents my wants t i' 

I only vviih'd, ^d he has brought thee to me. 
Thou art furpriz'd : Carry- thy duty, there.; . \ 

£Aboan^9^i u Iinoindai and falls at but.fttt^ 
While I acknowledge mine, how ihali I thank youl. 

Bland. Believe ve^ honelt to your interefl^ 
And I 2^ more than paid. I have iecur'd 
That all your followers Ihall be gently us-d. - 
Shall wait upon your perfon, while you^ay^ # 
Among us. 

Oro. I owe every thing to you- 
Blsnd. VoB mtt&. not think yon are lailaTcryi. 
Or<7. Idotiotind lam.^' 
Bland. Kind Heav'n has miTaculonily feiit 
Thofe oQcafbrts^ that may teach you to expa£i 
Its farther care, in your deUvcrance. 

Qrd. I fometimes think, myfetf, Hcav*ft is t^^ 
corned 
Eor my deliareonce.; - ^ 
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BlanJ. It will be foon ; ^ 
You may cxpeft it. Pray, in the mean lint^ 
Appear as chearful as yovi can among us. 
You have fome enemies, that reprclenC 
You dangerous, and would b^ glad to find 
A reafon, in your diicontent, to /ear : 
They watch ypuf looks. But there are honeft men. 
Who are your jfriehds : You ^re fecar*d in them* 

Oro. I thank you for your caucioa. 

Bland, I wiineaye you : 
And be aflur'd, I wi(h your liberty. [Exk. 

Abo. He fpeaks you vtry feir* 

O/v. He means me fair. 

Aho, If he Ihould not, my lord I 

Oro. If he fiioold not f 
ril not fufpe£t his truth : But, if I did» 
What (hall I get by doubting ? 

Aho* Youiecure 
Not to be difappointed: But, be£des. 
There's this advantage in fufpedling him- r 
When you put off the hopes of other mi^^ 
You will rely upon your god-like (elf ; 
And then you may fe fOre of liberty. 

Oro, Be fure of liberty 1* wha( doll thou mean ; 
Advifing to rely upon nfyfelf ? . 

I think i may be fwre on't ( We ihuft wait : 
.Tis worA aiittlepatieiice^ ' \Turmtig to^lmoxnisu 

^^^•O my lord! 

Oro. What doll thou driV^ 'at ? ' 

Aho, Sir, another time 
You would haVe found it fooner : ^ut I iee 
Love has your hearty ^^nd takes up air your thoughts*. 

Oro. And tSn'tt thou blame mei ' ^ • 

Abo. Sir; I mult not blame )Wr ^,^;.!\k^'- 
But, as our fortune (lands, there iV a'^affii&tl 
(Your pardon, royal miftrefs, I mulft fpeaJk] 
That wduld become you better ifhan your lovet 
A brave refentment; which, infpir'd by yoo,^ 
-Might kindle and difFufe a genWus raige ! - 
'^ AmtihgUc tfav«„ to i^biifc Vd ftakc our chains* 

• ^ '' •• ''-' \ An* 
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And ftrogglc to be free. 

Oro, How can we help ourfelves ? 

J^. i knew yoQ when you would have found a way, 
Ho^ help Qurielves ! the very Indiam (each us : 
We neecf bill to attempt our liberty. 
And we carry it. We have hands fufficientj 
Double the number of our mader's forc^e» 
Ready to be eroploy*d. * What hinders us 
• To fet *cm at work?* We want but you. 
To head our enterprize, and bid us ftrike* 

Oro. What would you do ? 

jiho. Cut our op'preflbrs* throats. " 

Oro, And you would have me join in your defign of 
murder? 

jibon It deferves a better name : ^1 

But, be it what it will, 'tis juftify'd ,, 

By lelf-defence, and natural liberty, 

Oro. Pll hear no more on't, 

Jbo. Pm forry fbr't. 

Oro. Nor fliall you think of it ! 

Jbo. Not think of it i 

Oro. No, I command you not. ' 

Jbo. Remember, Sir, 
You are a flave yourfelf, and to command 
Is now another's right. Not think of it ! 
Since the iirft moment they put pn my chains, 
I've thought of nothing but the weight of *em, 
And how to throw 'em off: Can your's fit eafy I 

Oro. 1 have a fenfe of my condition, 
As painful, and as cjakk, as your^ can be. 
J feel for my hnein^a and myfelf ; 
imoinda! much the tendtrcil part of me. , ^ 

But tho* I languifh for my liberty, 
i would not boy it at the ChrlfUan price 
Of black ing ratft tide: X^^)' fliaWt fay. 
That wc dekrv'd oyr fortune by bur crimes. 
'Murder the innocent ! 
Jbs. The innocent ! 

» Oro. Theie'rijeli are fo, whom you would rife againft ; 
If we iare ilaves^ they did not make us flaves. 

Bat 



42 O R O O N O K O.. 

But bought us in an honed way of trade : 

As we have done before 'eni> bought and ibid 

Many a wretch^ and never thought it wrong. 

* They paid pur price for Us, and we are now 
« Their property, a part of their cftate, 

* ^o manage as they pleafe. Miilake me not,* 
I do not tamely fay, that we (houJd bear 

All they could lay upon us : But we find 
The load (o light, fo little to be felt, 
(Confidering they have us in their pow'r. 
And may inWiGt what grievances they pleale) 
We ought not to compiaio. 

jiiff. My royal ford ! 
Tou do not know the heavy grievances, ^ 

The toils, the labours, weary drudgeries. 
Which they impofe; burdens more fit forbeafts^ . 
For fenfelefs beafls to bear, than thinking JXiea« 
Then if you faw the bloody cruelties 
They execute on every flight ofience; 
Nay, fometimes in their proud^ infuking Iport, < 
How worfc than dogs they la{h their feUow-creatores ; 
. Your heart would bleed for 'em. Ohl cottld )tottTiaovt 
How many wretches lift their hands and eyes 
To you for their relief I 

Oro. I pity 'em. 
And wifli I could with honeft)f do more. 

Mo, You mud do more, and may* with honefty. 
O royal Sir, remember who you are, 
A prince, born for the good of other men : 
Whofe god -like office is to draw the Iwocd 
Againd opprcffion, and fet free mankind.: 
And this I'm fure you think oppreflion now. 
What tho* you have not felt thefe mifertM, 
Never believe you are oblig'd to tbein :, .. 
They have their felfifh reafbns, may be, noiv. 
For ufmg of you Well : Btit there will come 
A time, when yoii mali have your Iharc of Via. 

Ore, You fee how little caufe I have to. think (o : 
Favoured in my own perfon, in my friends ; 
Indulged in all that can cpncero my care» 
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In my Imeindah Mt fedety. [EmBracmg her, 

Abe* And, tfaerefbre» woald yon lie contented dow& 
In the forg6ifolne&» and arnM^of love^ 
To get young princes for *cm ? 

Oro. Say'it thou ! ha ! - 

Abo, Princes, the heirs of empire, and the laft 
Of your illuftrioQs lineage, to be bom 
To pamper, up their pride, and be their ilaves \ 

Ore* Imoifula ! fave me, iave me from that thoughf. 

' Imo* There is no fafety from it : I ha\re long 
' Sufier'dk with a laodier's laboming pains ; • 
' And can no longer. Kill ffle» kill me now, 
« While I am bfefsM, and happy in year love 5 
*■ Rather than let ns live to fee you Hate me : 

< As you wnfk hate me ; me, the only c&«fe, 

< The fountain of dieie flowing mrferies : 

* Dry up die ^ring of iife, tlus poisonous ipri<ng, 

< That fwells k> faft^ to overwheiaii us alU 

* Oro^* Shall the dear babe, the eldefi of my faopes^ - 
Whom I begot a prince, be bom a Have ? 
The treafure^ef libis temple was defign'<4 
T' enrich a kiBgobocn's forcax>e : Shall it heiv 
Be feiz'd upon by vile unhallow'd hands« 
To be employed in ufes moft profane f 

Abo. In moil hnwotthy nies; think tif ihat $ 
And,, while yon nwy, prevent it, * O my lord, 

* Rely on nothing that dity fay t© you. 

* They fpeak you feir, licnow, and bid you wait ^ 
« But think what 'us to wait on promifes, 

' And'prQmdfes of men ^ntho know do tie 

* Upon their words, agai^tt their intereft t 

* And wlieie's th«r im^reft in frcchfjg you ? 

* Jmo. O ! where indeed, to loie {o many flavcs-? ' 
' < Abe. Nay, grant this man> yon think fo much 
* your fritnd, ' 

* Be honeft, and" iilfiends 'all that he fays ; 

* He is bnt'one^ end in a government, *- 

* Where, he-conieiics, you have enemies, 

« That watch your looks. What looks can you put on, 
« To pleafe thiefe men, who are before refolv'd 

* To read *em their own way ? Alas L my lord, 

•If 
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* If they iivcUiie to think you da«gerotii»^ 

* They have their 4c naviih. arts toOmaka ^U>fb': 

« And then who knows how ^ ^heif ^omfilt^' ^ - -* 
^ May carry 'tfetir -revenge I - l-^^. «»♦» * • •-** - 

* y«^. To every thing ' ^ - 

* That does belong to you, your friends^' und me ^ 
^ I (hall be t^fPftOfj^Qtm you, forced away, 

* Helplefs and mlbrMei ^btill 1 live • - 

* To fee that day again-?,*' ^ - 

« Or«. That 4j4y>^liU never come.' -. 

J^d, I know you are perfuaded to belieVtr- 
The governor's a«fiv.al will prevent .. »• ' 

Thefe mifchiefsy and beftow your liberty t 
But who is fure of that ? f rather fear - *''' 

More roifchiefs from his coming.* H&ts youngs ' 
Luxurious, paffionate, and amorous i 
Such ,a,q2fi)^«4UQii«^»li4 made bold by pow^r, < * I ' 
Tocountei^j)}:^^]! JicrJs^pronettqdo, > { > 
WiK knctw no biHMad9» iio Jaw agataftihis lufts. ^ 
If^ in a fic.of hi$ in4«iii|ierllBce, : ^f' 

With z firoi^ h^d ht fliali fefolve to ^ize» 
And ibrce my royal miftrefs from your arma^ ' > '^* 
IJJow' tan yo4i b^p yoarfc|f f « *^' ^ v- ^ .N• 
^Or^. .H^j tho^haft^oos'd ^ ..*'>.». ^^ .' 
The Hon in his den, he flalks abroad, '^ 
And the wid^ fl^rpA trenobles «t hisaToal^. < 
I find the danger nosw*. My fpirksHftarti ^ "m 
Ac the alarm, and from all quarters opme 
To man my heart, tlie citadel of lovew. • ^ 
Is there a pow'r on earth to force: vott £rom me? - 
And ihall I not refill it ? * nor ftrike £rft|^ 
•To keep, to fay^ you^;; to^ prevent that' coHcf •* 
^ iThis is your caufe, and (hall it. not prevail'?' 
Oh I you were born always :t6 comiueF me« . 
Now I am falhion'd to thy piirpofe: Speak, 
What connbination; what- CQOjfil^irat^ r 
WouJd'll thou engage me in i- JlUoondcrtak^ m s. 
AH thou would'ft have, rap now for lijbertyr^ ; : . 
For the great caufe of love.aiJidN^iberty. . . 4 

Mo. Now, roygreat maft^rt >yoii appeav yowrfel/. 
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i* Andt finoe we hMre^yoa join'd in our defign^ 

it cannot faU«s. I have maller'd up 
' Thecboicdlllaves, men who areTenlible 
Of their conditiun, and ftem nkoft reiblv*d ; 
They have their feveral parlies. 

Or9, Gammon 'eniy . 
. A^mble *eai : I will come forth and frcw 
Myfeif among 'em : If they are rcfolv'd, • - 
Til iead their foremoft refolations* 

Mc* 1 have provided thoie will follow yoo. 

O'-o. With this rtkrve in our proceedings Aill^ 
The means that lead us to our liberty 
Maft not be bloody. 
. * jiSo, You command in aM. 
• We (hall expca you. Sir : . ' 

• Oro. You flia'not long.' 

[Exeunt Oro. and Imo. at m§i do^r^ AhtK^ mt an9riir^ 
Weld on toming in IfeforeMts. Lacldtt. 

Wid. Thefe onmanneriy IndUmi were (bmethiiig i|tt« 
Tcafonable to difturb us joft in thenick, Mr Weldoni 
hut I have the Paribn within call fG\\, to do ns the 
good turn. / 

Weld._ We had beft Hay a little I thinks to fee thingi 
fettled again, had not we f A4arriage is a ferious thing 
you icnoiv. 

^md. What 4b yoa taUcof^i ftrious thing, Mr. Wet-^ 
dknf I think yon havelbundme fuiiciently ferions; 1 
have married my fon to your fifter^ t6 pkafdrtfyon!^ 
Jknd now I cometoclsifti yoia pfOim^'to me, you tell 
me marritteiss ar feriotts thing* ' r 

mid. Whyi h it? not it.. 

Wid.^ €i<idl<^aladdle^ I know what it is : 'Tis not^ 
^e firft tinr6.I4iav&beenimarFy:d, "I hope: BotrihaU' 
begin to think ^oaidoiv^i-ddtgn to do fairly by me, '(o-, 
I AalK ^'^tuV. 'tiu-'ivi: '' ' ' ' ■ * 

Wtld, Why \xkda^^^^^:lMmt, Pm afraid t can^t 
dofofaifiy)Ia5-ilh»ot^liLbyyoiiv' ^is ^bat you mnft, 
know firft o^iiaih^i.aifdMhbiiid bethe'worft man in the 
world to conceal viia^yb|i$n|^r; thdrcfort I mud own ' 
tti^cK>4iafe;iirai mtiifrteli iair^dy. . 
W4d. Married? Youdon't fay lb> 1 hope ( howh^ve 

. ' \ * . '■ you 
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. yon the conscience to tell me fuch a tUng too^ ftoe. 
Have you abas'd me. then, fooPd and cheated mc t what 
do you take me for, Mr.ffWon ? Do yoo dxiok I am 
to be ferv'd-ict this rate \ But yoa ihan't find me the 
filly creature you think me : I would have you to \aam 
I underdand better things than to r«in my fon without 
a valuable confideratioa. If I can't have you^ I ^n 
keep my money. Your filler (han't have the catch of 
him (he expelled : I won*t part with a (billing \o *cm. 

MeU. You made the match yourfelfj you knov^ yoa 
can't blame me. 

fFU, Yes, ye$» lean, and do blame yoa; yooaigiit' 
have told me before, you were marry'd^ 

WeUf. I would not haye told yoa now ; bat yottfol- 
lowM me ib dofe* I was forc'd to h : Bsdeed \ am 
marryVl in England; but *tis aa if 1 were not; fef I 
have bee% parted frepi my wife a great while, aod^ .to 
Jo reafon on both (ides> we hate one another heartily. 
How I did defign^ ^nd will marry yon fttU* if. )m'Il 
have a* little patience. 

fTi^. A likely bufinefs truly. 

fFelJ. I have a friend in England that I will write fois 
fa potion my wife,' and then I can Mrry you^wiiA a 
good Gonfcience; if you lov.e me, as yoa&y yondo^ 
you'll confent to that, l*m fure* 

Wid^ And will he dtf i^, do you think? 

U^M, At the firft woi;d^ or he is: not tibe man I take 
him to be. ' ^ I ' 

WU. WelU yoa ai^ a dear devil, 1^^ WtMm: And 
would you poifon your wife for me ? j 

Weld* I would do any thing for youi .^ - . 

Wid. WeM, lam roightil J obliged td you. But 'twill 
be a g^ear while before. y.ou can have an' anfwercdf your 
letter. 

Weld. 'Twill be a great while indeed, 
^Witt, In the m^an,ciiae». Mr. Weidam-^ 
, Weld. Why in the mean, liiper— Here's icomipvLtifi 
Wrc'll ff (tie that.witbin ;> £11 foUow yo«. {Exit Wid. 
. ^0/^^t^nmQre«. 

Stan. So, Sir, you carry on your bufincfi ffvitemkig* 
\y : Yoa have Aoi^n a wedding I heair* 
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Wild. Ay, my fiftcr is marr/d : And T am very near 
being ran away with royfelf. 

Sfa9^ The widow will have you. then? 

^PJfii/. You coihc very feafonably to my refcuc : Jaik 
Sianmore is to be had, [ hope ? 

Stan, At half an hour's warning. 

Weld. I moft advife with 3K)fl. ' . [Exgunf.^ 

'SCENE, Tht Country. 

* Entir Orooooko, nuith Aboan, Hotman, and Slaves. 

* Ore, ImpoJiible ! nothing'^s iinpo(n|;Ie : 
« We know our ftrength only by^jcing iry'd* 

* If yoo objed the mountains, rivers, woods 

* Unpa^ble, that lie before our march : 

* Wdods we can fet on ifire : We fwim by nature; 

* What can <n>pore us then but we may tame? 
^_ AIL things uibmit to virtuous induftry : 

* That we carry with U3, that is ours. 

^ Slav. Great Sir, we have attended all you iaidjr 

* With filent joy Jind admiration : 

* And, were We only men, would follow fuch, 

* So great a leader, thro' the untry'd world. 
' But, oh ! confider we have other names, 

* Huibands and father^, and have things more dear 

* To us than- life,* our children and our wives, 

* Unfit for fucfa an expedition ; 
« What rouft become of them ? 

' * Oro. We wo'not wrong 

* The virtue of our women, lo believe 

' There is a wife among them would refufe 

* To (hare her hu(band*is fortune. What is hard, 

* We muft majce cafy to 'cm in our love : While we live, 

* And have our limbs, we can take care of them ; 

* Therefore I ftill propofe to lead our march 
' Down to the (ea, ^nd plant a colony ; 

'* yfYiCtc^ in our native innocence, we (hall live 

* Free, and be able to defend ourfelves ; 

* Till ftrefs of weather, or fome accident, 
■* Provide a (hip for tf$>.* 

*Abo. 
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« Ahc. An accictent! h -^ 
' The 4uckicft accident pfefchts itfelf ; . 
< The very (hip that brought and made ns flaveSy ' 
'Swims in the river dill. I fee no caufe 

* But we may feize on diaL 

« Oro. it (hall be fo ; 

* There is 9, jqftice in it pkafcs me s 

* Do you agree to it ? > - t^* ^^ Sla?Cf. 

« Omnis. Wf /oljov yott. ' 

• Or*. Yqu do not tfclifli \U * \To Hotmao* 

• Hot. I am afraid - 

« You'll find it difficult and dangcfous- 

• ^^. Are ypo ^he .man to find the dangers firfti 
« You fiiould hjwe giv*n example. Dangerous I 

* I thought your.b^ not underftood the word v 

« You, who would be the head, the hand and heart;, 
« Sir, I remember yon, you cah talk well ; 

* I wo*not doubt but you'll maintain your woi^. 

• Oro. This fellow is not jight ; HI try him further | 

[?«AboaB# 

< The danger will be certain to us all, 

« And Death moft certain in mifcarrying. 
« Wc muft cxpeft no mercy, if we fail : 

* Therefore our way muft be not to expe^: • 

* We*ll put it out of expe^lation, 

* By death upon the place* or liberty. 

* There is no mean, but death, or liberty. 

* There's no man here I hope, but comes preparM 
« For all that can befal him* 

• Abo. Death is all j 

« In moft conditions of humanity ^ 

« To be defirM, but to be (hunnfd by none: 
« T he remedy of many, wifti of fome« .' ' 
« And certain end of all. # 

< If there be one among us« 'wiho kan feai* 

^ The face of death appearing like a^friend^ 

< As in this caufe of honour deaths mu(b'^;- 

< How will he trriBbkj)vhisniJKie^»{iiih'dnrfi'il 

« In the wild fiuy of our esMmies, ? 'i . > 

* In all the terrord of nheir trudty i* ; < 
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* For DOW, if we flioutd fall into t^dr liancTs, 
*'CoDld they invent a thotifand murdering wayis, 

* By fackin&r torments, we (hould feel 'em all. 

' Hot. What will become of us? 

* Or*. Obfcrve him now, [To Abo. ccnctrningHoU 
'I could die, altogether, like a man ;^, 

* As you, and you, jand all of us, mutt Hb» 
•But who c^promife for his bravery * 

* Upon the rack i where fainting, V^aij Ufe^' 

* Hunted thro' cv'jy limb, Is fbrcM to feel 

* An agonizing death of all its parts f 

« Who can liear this f refolve'to be tiinjjal'd f 
« His (kin Bead off, and roaded yet ahye ? 

< The quivering fiefli torn from his broken bonet 

* By burning pincers f Who 6ni bear thefe "pains ? 

« Hot. Thcfy arc not to be Voriic. ^^ 

[Difco*oerh^ a(ft^ixo»/i^on o//iaK 

* pro* Vou fee him now, this mauof xnighty wordtl 

* Jbo. How his eyes roll ! 

* Oro. , He cannot hide his ftar : 

* I fry'd him this way» and have found Tiim out/ 

* Jho* I cpuld not have believ'dit^ "Such a blaze^ 

* And' not a /pafk^f 'fire \ - : ^ 

* Oro. His violeiice j ^ . ' , . 

* Made' fee fiit5f>«ft : 'Now I'm convince. 

* Jbo. Wh^r fliall we ^o with' him i-^ 

* Oro. He is nbt'^t'-^^ — ^ .'. . .' 
« Aho. Fit 1 'hang him, lie is only 'fif to be 

* Jnft what he is, to liVe aiid^ie' a llavc : 

* TJie bafe companion of his fervile fears* 

* Pro . We are not fafe with him. ^ 

•35fl. *1T6 yoVthrnk' To'? ' " 

- • Oro.^ He'll certainly betray u^ 

* Jbo. J hat he fltaVt r 

< I can take^parp of Uiat :» I It^wc^a^Wiy . 
*To take KmoiF^'his evidence. 

•Qro. WhitWa^?,: •. 
.* '.-^Jur^lliflatxiris-w^ bcre> 

f And then let him iiifbrmi \ ^^ - . 

< [Gcing thfiid Hotman, Ott^noko Miis him. 
C ' ^Oro. 



5© Q R 9 O N Q K p- 

* Or^ Thou art npt mad ? , « 

* Jifo, I would (ecure burfelves* 

* 0>1». It^(ha*not be this way ; .?ay cannot be^ 

* His xniirdefr win alarm all the reff, 

* Make 'cm fufpefl us of barbarity, * . 

* And» may ^e, fall away from our deiign. 

* We'll not let but in blood. We have, my friends, 

* This night to fui'ni^ti what we can provide 

* For ouf fccurity and ju^ defence. 

* If there be one ajn'ong us we fufpefl '.. 

* Of bafenefs^ br vile^ar, it will become 

* Our common .care tor have an eye on him s 

* I wo'no'^ name the man. 

' j^6o. You jgucfs at himi [To Hotman. 

. \0ro. To-morrow, early as the breaking day> 

* We rtndezvoos' behind thq citron grpvc. 

* That ftiip fecur*d;: we may tra»fport onHelves 

* To our refpeftlve hpnic? :' My fathej's kingdom 
-'Shall open he^ wide arms to take you in, 

* And nuric you for her own, adopt you all, 

* All, who will follow me. 

* Omms. All, all follow yoo. 

: • 'Or». There I c^n give you all your ^berty : 
, < Beilow its bleffings, and (eciire Vm yours. 

* There you (b^U Sye with honour, as becomts 

* My fellow-ftfffcrers and worthy friend?., 

* Thus, if we doiudceed :*But, if we fall 

* In our attempt, 'tis nobler ftill to die, '' 

* Than drag the galling yoke of flavery.* 



ACT IV. 
Enter. Wtldxm smijzck St^robre. 

* &V/. X70U fee, hpneft yaci, I hzre bwn.in. 

1 * diiAnons for yoB : Yon muii take Some 

* pains now to kne yonrfeUl 

- 3 
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* % Stan. Gzit Mr Wddim^ I have taken a great 

* ^eal bf pains ; and» if tbe Widow fpeak honeftjf » faith 
< and troth fliell tell you what a paini>taker I am* 

•'Wild. Fie» fie, not aoe; I am her hoflMnd vo« 

* know. She won^t tell me what paint yon have taken 
« with her : Befides, (he takes you for roe* 

. « 7. 5rtfiy. That's true : I foi^t yvn had married. 

* her. Bot if yon knew all— — • 

* Weld. 'Tis no matter for roy knowing all, if (he does, 

* J: Stan. Ay, ay» fte does know, and more than 
^ ever (he knew fince (he was a woman, for the time* 

* I will be bold to (ay ; for I have dqnc-:— 

* JTeld* The devil take you, for you'll never have done* 

* 7. Stan. As old as (he is» (he has a wrinkle behind 
^ more than (he had, t believe ; for I have taught her 
'* what (he nevtr knew in her life before. 

*- fPeld. What care I what wrinkles (be has f or what 
' yott have taught her f If you'll let meadvife tou, yon 

* may : If not, you may prate on, and ruin the whole 

* de(ign* 

* J. Si4m. WeB, well, 1 have done. 

* Weld. Nobody but yonr couiin, and yon, and f , 
' know any thing of this matter, I have marry'd Mrs* 
^ Latiittp and put yon to bed to her, which .flie knows 

* nothing of, to (erve you ; In two or three dayi 1 11 
-* bring it aboat fo, to refign up my claim, and with 

* her confent, quietly to you. 

^ y. Stan. But how will you do it f 

* WeldSThax mud be my bufinefs : In the mean timCt 
^ if yon (hould make any noife, 'twill come to her^eart, 
^ and b^ impolCbie to reconcile her. 

* 7. Stan. Nay, aa for that, I know Ae way to rc- 
' concile her, I warrant you. 

* Wild. But how will you get her money ? I am mar^ 
« ry'd tp her. , 

* J. Statu That i don't know> indeed. 

* Wtld. You muft leave it to. me, you find ; 3M the 
« pains I (hall piit you to, will be to be ^leht : YotT 

* can hold your tongue for two or ttiVee,4ays? . 

* J. Stan. Truly not well, in a matter of this nature : 

C a 'IfiiouW 
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I fliould be very unwilling to lofe the r^patation of 
this night^s work» and the pleafare pf telling it^ 

' JFdd. You rouftmomfv that vanity a little : You 
will have time enough to Drag and lie of your inan* 
hood, when you have her in a bare -Fac^d condition toi 
di 'prove' yoii. 

« J. Stan., Well/rU try what I wn do: The hope* 
of her money in uil do it. 

^'Weld* You'll come at nighl^agaiii } *Tis your own 
bufinefs, 

• y. Stan^ But yo|i have the credit on't^ 

• IVeU, *Twj11 be onr own another day, as the widow 
fays. Send yoiir couiin to me : I want his aidvice. 

« 7. Stan*' I want tblje recruited, I^m fure ; ^ good 
brealcfatt, and to bed : She fias rockM my cradle (uf- 
ficicntly. ' *' [fjf//. 

'* Weld, bhe would have d hafband ; and, if all be z» 
he fays, fiielias nofeafon to compialn : But there^s no 
relying on what men fay upon tHefe-oCcafions ! They 
have the benefit of their bragging »^by recommending 
their abilities to oth'er women :^ Their'sjs'a trading 
■ eftate, that lives upon credit, and mtfcafes by removing 
it out of one bank into another. Now poor woinen have 
not thefe opportunities: We muft k<§ep our flocks 
dead hy us, at home,, tbberead^ foi^a pufrphare,.whe]i 
it cbmes^ a hiiiband, let Mm be Aever fb'de^, and be 
glad of him : Or venture our fortunes abroad on fpch 
rotten fecurity, ' that the principal and int^reH, nay, 
very often, bur' perfons are In danger. If the woirien 
would'-agree (whibh they never will) to call home tlidf 
effe^s, how many ]>r6per gentlemen wolilij fn&W Into 
another way of livirig, for-^ant of being relpdnd^Ie 
in this ! then hufbands would be cheaper; 11^ doteiies 

* thewidb\*, fte'Il tell trutfr; ^fhrtrnotl^r Alfewit- 

• nefs againfi: her own intercft, I ktibw.* ^' ' 

£ii/fr Widow Litkittr^ ; ' ' 
'JF^Jilibvf,yif9.Laciht. . i. . 

.- IFid* Well, well, Lackitt, or wh^^ you Swlf.ifbw; 
now I am marry *d to yoU':' I^jfraVerjr Vvelfbleas'd'wilh 
wbair i have done, I »a«ure yb\i?^^^ - • ^^ . 

Wild. 
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WeH. And with what I have done too» I,l\ope. 

H^id, AhTf^.'ff^eldon/'l fay nothing, but youVe 
a dear man, and I did not think it had been in you. 

If^eU. 1 have more iix me than you imagine. 

fTiJ. Nq no, yott can't have more than fimagine. 
^Tis impoiSble to have niote : You have/nough for any 
womaiiy in an hon^tl way, that I will fay for yoUf 

« fTelJ. Then I find you are fatisfied. 

* fFid, Satijified ! No indeed : l*m not to be fatisfied 

* with you or withoat you: 'fo be fatisfied is to havo^ 

• enough of you. Now, *tis a folly to lie, I (hall never 

• think I can have enough of you, I (hairbs very for.d 

* of you.* Would you have me fond of you ? What do 

• you do to m'e^ to make melov^ you'fo well ? 

• ffeU,' Caii^t you tell whar i 

* IVui^ Go, there^s no fpeaking to you : You bring 
« all the blood of one's body into onc^s face, fd you do ; 
« Why do you talk fo ? 

• h'iU. Why, how do I talk I 

« if^id* You kijpw how J Bu|t ^ Jjitt'e xp^oar beconjes^ 

• me.^^I believe V ifpvv do I Ipbl; tp-aay i' " ' ' "*' ~ 

* J^tUj ! , mou lovingly, itioft amiiilily. 

• Wid, Nay. this can't \^ long a fccrct, 1 find, I i^iall 
< diicover it by my countenance. 

« IVfld^ The women \ViU find you out, you Icok U> 
ctcarfuily, ' . ' . t > 

* H^id. But do I, do I really look fo chearfu'ly, fo amU 

* ably? There's no fuch paint in the world as the natu- 

• ral glowing of a complexion. Let 'em find me out if 

* they plcafe, poor creatures, ,1 pity 'em : They envy 

* me, I'm Jure, and would be glad to mend their looks 

♦ upon the fame pccafion. The young jill-flining girl'* 
' forfooth, believe no body mull have a huftand but them- 

• felves: but! would have ihem to know there are other 

* things to be taken care of, befides their green-ficknefs. 

• H'eld. Ay, fure, or the ph^fficiaqs would have but 
f little praftice. r^. . 

^ lVid,\Ut.}f^eUon^vjLhzim^ 
fome pretty fond nanie ox: otlie^'^ j^r, yo^ ' W^^t ^aU X 
call you? * " ' r- * ♦♦ V 

■ C3 mM.. 
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^ JTM. I thoBght yob lik'd my own' name* 

Wuf. YtSfycs, I like it, ba 1 1 muft have a nick • na^e for 
yoa r' mod women have nick-names for their hulhands/ 

ITeU. Cuckold.^ ' ' .f. • • 

iTii/. No, np, but 'tis very pretty before company;' 
it 'looks negligrtit, arrd is t&^;fabirdh, yoafetiow. 

ff^e/di'T0 b'ehtgirgcflft if thfejfaiu(ba(iTds/itis,Tndced.' 

«P7</v Nay theft, f won't^beiiiiihe fafluon;'^fdi-I can 
ceverbe rieglig<^rlt\}f liear MrL ^/(/*'W.* And, to con* 
vince you, here's fomething to encourage you not to be 
negligent of nie> [Givh him it fwrft ■ ami a httk cajktu 
five hundred pounds in 2old in this ; and jewels to ^e ' 
valiireoffive^himdred'pdia^ more in this. ^^ 

^ ; - V ^y. .r* ♦ [WcHoh «/w /^/ ftf/Y/. : 

W)tli. Ay, tiJtifryl this wiir encourage me indeed. 

Wid^ There arc comforts in marrying an elderly wo* 
int(n,/Mr. fl^AAwt' >^dW'd youn^ 'wottian wOiild have 
fancy^ Iheliadpaid^ydtt'with lier'perfon, or had done 
you the -favour, 

win. ^{^e doVott talk of young women : , You are. 
as young as any of'^'em^'^in e^%ry thing but their &l^ 
and ignorance. r- » ' 

Wtd* And do'ybu thirtk tfie fo ? Bit I havereafon to. 
ibipeft you. *Was not li^eh at yoiir hoiife this morn* 
ing, do you think? * ' ' ' ^ •' 

Wtldy Yoa may irentiire aj^iik' : ' You'll come at Aigh^ 
1 fappofe. 

^fV; O deaH' at ifight'? (b "fobn ? ^ - 

jrP/^.'Naf^-^ff you think it fo f6bn^ 

•0^/i< « 1^1*6,' ^is- hot ftfr 'that; MP. »«JiM)Jt, bat 

Weld. You won't come then ? 

^Wfdi mWiV^\ don>l 'fa/lWii'^i' That* is' not a 
w6>d%r^l wif^ f ^ytiA trbmra^d^me'-^^^^^ 

WtU. To pleafe yourfclf- , ^ ' 

«ra?.' 1 ^flll €6nife^t6 jS-ieafeVbif. ^^^^ *' "" * 

WeU. To pleafe yourfelf, own it. 

*«Pi4^/^Wd4;w4^i4<6'^i>liEia(e mJftlF^H^ You're tlie 
ftratV^^ttftft I6^»tfie <*^«fle, hothing"cslh'*fc^t)eyottj 
yodhrto^Ae%oWWBft>bFi«vWtmficJi«^ s^'' ,'>''' V^^ 

--"'•■•'' ' > 
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fji/^r Daniel, htxcy /pilotving. 

J)an. What woold yoa hayb f what do yott follow 
mc for? ; 

Luc. .Why raayti't I foBow ^yoir? f muft follow you, 
XK>w all. the woxid over. , - . • ♦ • 

Dan. Hbldyoui hold, yoti' there ; "Not (b far^by a 
iiiXt or two J 1 have enoagh' 6f your company already^ 
by'r lady, and fomcthing to fpare': You may go home 
to yoftr brother, an you will.; i have no farther to do. 
with you. . ' 

IViil, Why, Daniel, child, thou art not.out of thy. 
wits, fore, art thou ? 

Dan, Nay, marry, I don't knovv ; bat I. am very 
near, I believe : ^I am alter'd for the Worfe mightily, 
fiiice yon faw me; and (he ha^ been the caufe 0/ it there.. 
. mJ. Howib. child.?. 

\Dan. I told you before what would come pn*t o£. 
putting me to be4 to a ftrange woxiian ; but you would 
not be fold Vay. . 

JVid. She is. your wife now,,cbild, you muft love hqr. 

Dan. Why,, fo I did, at firft^ 

#/^. Bat yOtt mail bvc her alWayg^ 

Dnni <Aby^r! L lov'd her as long as I could, mo- 
ther, and as Ijong^s loving was good, i believe $ £9r 1 
£hd now t don't care a fig for her. 

Imc.^ ^^y> yo^ l^^l^flX' ilovenlf , nvtlbegettCA 
blockhead — '■ — 

^iFid. Nay, Miftrefs iv^r, fay^any thing fUcf and 
fpare not : But, as tp his begiettuig, thattoofthes nie : 
He i$ ^;hog#.W^g9ttea, tha' 1 ia^' it^' diat he is ^t 
worfe again. r; - r • ', ' 

Lift,. I fr€^a>^ood<^f^twre is thrown aWay iipoii ymsr- 

Wid, It w^ j& wi^;hb father before him 1 Ht^ake s ^^ 
after him. 

Luc. And therefore I win ufe you as you deferve, 
y«o toiiy. ? . t 

JfCti:^'' J^ed hf^ d^&ry^ t)9<l ^nougt^ ; biu don't cidl 
bini out of i^tSffiamc;,; ^\^\$ xfStx^M Danuif you know* * 

Ddn^ She may calXme^hfrmiphro^it* if (be^ will.; . 
fof 1 hardly know whether I'm a boy or girl. 

^ iff^tUi. A boy, LwMirant thee, as long as thoo'Uv'ft. 
C 4 'Dan. 
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' Dan. Let her call xnei what (he pleafes, modber^ 

* 'tis not her tongue that Tjii .afraid of. 

* Luc. I wiH make fuch a beaft 6f thee> fuch a cuckold ! 
< fFid. Qy^ray^ no I hop^i dq nothing ra^!y Mrs. 

* Lucj, ^ ' ' ■ • '■■' ■ ^ 

* L uc* Sucli a cuckold \ will , mf kc; of diee* 

' Dan, I had rather b^ a tuckold than '9i^2X yoo woold 

* make of me iiraiveek» Tm fare;' I have no .more man- 

* hood lefiin me aheadvy than tbere is, faving themark, 

* in one of my mothers old under petticoats here. 

* Wid. Sirrah > firrah, meddle with yf)ur wife's petti- 

* coat$> and let your mothei^s alone> you ungracioiuy 
*^ bifd you., . . » " ' \B tats him* 

* P^tnl Why, is. the devil in the woman ? What have \ 

* ftitl now ? 6p you know, if you werje. a(k*d^ I trow t 

* But you are all of a bundfe rev'n hang together ; He 

* that unties you*. makes a rod iox fais own tail; and (b 

* he will find it tha^ ba^ wy. *ing tp do with you. 

* Wid, hy, rogue enough, you fliall find it : I havj^ 
*^a rod/or yo^r t(ij] ftOJ, - 

^ Dan, No wife, and I care not,*. 
Wi]i\ Z'lJfvvijJii55:p4ifttQ.b€K?i: jn|anacrs,/yoqbdohy. 

V . ; ' .,♦.:;.. [Beats J^Cjff and exit, 

', wJd, You haveiconTianmatedaur project upon him* 
Uu, Nay, if I have a limb of the fortune, I fara 
not who ha5 the wholft bpdy of the fool. 

Wefd. That you (hall, and a large one I promife you. 
i£«r- Have you heard the news? They talk of an 
^/s^/(/^fliip<ifii8» river. ^. . 

/^«MriI',h*y9;hedrd.on*i; and ami^ prefiaripg to rc-< 
Ceive it, as faft as t can 

-Lufv ThfffoJ* fi>inctWiig the mattekJ toowiih the flaycs, 
fom^ diturbanW •r other, I don't kooiv: what .*tis. 

IFcld. So much the.better fti.l ; We fi(h in troubled 
watery:. We (hftU have fewer ey^s upon <ut. Pray go 
you home, and be leady to aflSU roe in your part of the 
defigii*' -/' • : .■■■ • . .' •'.-'• - ' * 

JUi/. I caB*ff^lln'miue4v ., . \ '■ [4«^ 

. . mid.. TSe wi^ow ha$ iurfti(b:'d,;n^, I tl>?nk,h^i ,to 
carry it oo.'.'Jsow I h^ve got a wiife* ^'mJiigh tipie IP 
tM*k!oif^tiwa|.ahuibaiid* icviyjrojf foituue about 
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xne— ^a^boufand pounds in gpjd and jewels. Let me 
fee— t*^wjll be a con£idera.bie cruft,: And I thtAk I. (hall 
Uy it 6ut|p ady^ntagj?, 

EifUr Stanmore^* 

S/an. ^^}§(fid<utj, ^fif^k hfl« told pie. !# fiipcjjfe ; and 
Jjtis hopes ori«arryingjt^€i^>^di5|W, by joof^me^t; 
" WeU, I h'av? ftra|rtUAJp0!it,:A4V4piair 
account, ;to be/ervife^W^fjOlj^^fafbkM^ i".:,ii.V' - 

Stan, I cakeitapot^^iy ai^ouoti' and j^verf^ much 
obliged tp yqii. But Iwsre.we'are all Sri ?^ oproan: ' 

^W^. So they (ay J wJiiaV^ the n^l^tter.? i;,,;..'* 

Stan » A mutiny among the flikVcis i^Qroonoio/it gl.^e 
bead" of *em. Our GovcfBor p,^3nffOat \yitb his.raically 
militia againft 'em. What it maycJiatne.tondboc^^IuijQ^wt^ 

iVjU. For my p|rt, I (ball ckj ^ vnell ^ tb^ rel^': . But 
I'm concerned for ihy lifte/and 9gg)j^^ ^bo^ j^^expf £b 
in the (hip from' £flf|/«;^d'. ' ,'* \.ri 'j^, V •. .:r (I.v 

5/tf«. There's no danger of 'ein V ^ v , 

?f^*/</. [ have a thoufand' poundi l>ete,j. Jn gpl*4 ^nd 
jewels, for my coofin's ufe, that I would ittore "paru- 
culariy take care, of: ' tis too great "a fiim to v^ntdiie.H 
borne J and I would not 'Have hef \Vrori^'d cff If: *tbfc're'- . 
for/;, ,to fccure'it; ^I tliink my belt way will' be tb '^\xt' 
k into your. iwn'kiej^hg, ■ > ». • '^ • » ^" 

Sian^ You have a very good opinion of myhpneftjf.'^ 
■' ' '^dketthtfurfraiidtdsiekt*. 

WM.lhstvf^, irideedi if any'^fiing'fhotdd1iappfeb'*to 
me, in this b jftk; as nd-body is*fecbre'*&f-*accRlefl|fs,'l . 
know yoa will, take my coufin into your'^rbti^ioW^tod . 
care ; and; " "'" ■*•' ** ''•' - ' " ''" ' ' **'" '^*''* 

*^Stan, You may be.fure on'tV 

/aF^/d'. lf'y<)u hcir^^t ij^ de^d, as (H^ mayti^^'thfeh I " 
/ ^efircyoatbatctpt^Pthe thoufand ffttiwds as'*1^gtfCy; 

• and token 6f. my friend Ihip ; my ilKlefis^ provided foK 

• Sian. Whfy^'foM'AtiiiLte nier But yoo lare lieytWthc 

• nearer' djring, I hlt>pcv for making yOui* will 1^ 

• fFefd. Not a jot ; but I love to be before-hand witK ■ 

• foi-tunei. If (be comes fafej this 4s fiot ai plac^f* i . 
f ^h'gle wbiilart, ^<JU!fcftoV/i* pray^fee^b^J* married as^ 
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5/iiir^ If ihe W as bsi^l^ine is'^fier piflt^, Tcair 
prcnhife bep a^ufband!' ' 

ffi^eld. If you^like her when yonfec Berj I wifli no- 
thing fo much as to \\AV€ youmarry her yourfelf. 

• Sean. Frain'^^hat 1 have heard of her, and my en-, 

* gagements to ^bo, h muOf be hir fauk if I Sionl : f 

* Sope to have her from your owia band. 

*- fTiU, And 2 boi>e to give hej^'to youi and all tbis*- 

* SuiM, Ajr ay,, hang' iiefe melancholy reflections i. 
^ Your generofity has engaged all my fervices/ 

fTtU. I always thought you wortn making a friend*. 

Stan^Yoa fiian't find your good opinion thrown 
away opon me : I ant in your debt,/ add (hall think fey 
as long^ai-I live*^ \^xeuat^ 

S C B N E, STA/ jCw«/rys. 
EkUr fi9 €w, fiift 9f thi fthgt Oroonokoi ABoan,. nwtif 

iJft Slaves. Imoipjda. 'witk ^ l^9w and qniver ;^ tbt- 

nvdmen^ feme liading^- athtrs^ carryii^ their chiUnn uf.^ 

§n their hacks ^ 

Oro. The women witH their children hll behind- 
hteindd, you muH not expofe yourfelf;. 
I^^re^ my love : lalmoli fear for.yom 

T9». I fear BO danger ; life^ er deadly I^ wilL 
Sn^y witbyoQ.^ 

Qro^ My perfon is your guard; 

jho, *'Nowr Sin blame youriUf:.* IT yoirKad nm 
prevented my^ cutting his thisoat, that cowajxl there had 
p&t, difcpvernl us ;. be comes now to upbraid you. 
Entir M the 9f her Jfde the Governor, talUng. /» Hotman^ 
' - - . '^iaith hh rabble^ ' • " 

Gov. This IS thte very, thiftg I would have wifliM; 
Your hoiieft fervice to the gdvernment ' [^# Hotmani- 
Sball be rewaidtd with your liberty. ' 

Ah(^ His honeR fervice l: call it what it is^. 
His villainy^ the fervice of his- fear:/ 
If he -pretends ta^honeH iervices^. . .-j * ' 
Let kim^nd out, and meet me like^a inio.i 

•^ . ' ' ' "' • \jiihnui09gi, 

^ Op^ Ho]dv.yon>: -atrfyou ^hcKone a^nft es^eUt 
I'tbafge you in a gpneral good to all. 

-An* 
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And with I cooM command yoa, to pttven^ 
The bloody havock of the mnrd^riDg fwbid. 
I wocdd not Cirge definition oncompellM : ^ 
But, if yoo follow fate, prou find it here. 
The bounds are fct, the limits of our lives : 
Between us lies the gig?ine' gqlph of death. 

To fwallow all : Who firft advances, 

" ^ Enter the Captain, • wtb bit Crew. 

Ci»/f. Here, here, here they are. Governor : 
What, feize upon my ihip I 
Come, boys, faU ob— 

[JJ^fOMCtngJirJt^ OiOQtkoko MlsM»> . 

Or9. Thou art fall'n indeed ; 
Thy own'' blood be upon thee.. 

Gov. Reft it there. 
He diddefervc hSs death. * Take him away/ 

^ ' , • [Tie ioiffi riemv*Ji 
You ice, Sir^ y6tt and thofe millafcett men 
Moft be our witnefles, we do *ot c<Jme' 
As enemies, and thirfting fOr yoiir Wood'. • 
If wc defir'd yourruio, the revenge ^ 

Of our companion's dearth had puihM it on*. 
Bat that we overlook, iii a regard 
To common fafoty, and the public good*. 

Oro^ Regard that public good ? draW ofFyotir men,. 
And leave us to our fortune : Wfe're I'efolv'd. 

Gov. Re(blv*dl on what ? youricfoludons 
Are broken, overturned, prevented, loft: 
« What fortune now can you raife out of *cm ? ^ 
' Nay, grant we (hould draw off, what can 70a do I 
* Where can you tncvef Wh^t more can you refolvc ? 
« IJolefs it be to throwyourfelves away.' 
Famine muft eat you np, if you go on. 
You fee our numbers could with cafe cotnpel ' 
What we rcqueft r And what do we riqueft I 
Only to fav6 youfrfelves. ' 

[The *vuoinefi with their cbMeu gathmngahout'themn* 

Oro. I'll hear no rnbre^ 

* Women. Hear him, hear him, he takes no care of at.' 

Qov. To thofe poor wmcM^ whtf have been fidoc'd 

And 
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Affcl led awayv to all» .«iid tv'ry oii% ; 
WcofFera.f«Vi.pard<Hr-wl- . , 

Or^. Thctn fall on. ;. . [Prifarhg to imgage. 

Gvv, Lay hold upoft*t« before it be too bte. 
Pardon and mejrcy. 

[TJ^e nvomtn dinging ai§Mt ibe mnif tbty Ua'oe Oroonoko> 
anil fall upon tbtir facts y crying cut for par Jon. 

Slaws, PiOftlon, merc/y pardon. 

Oro* Let then go alL. Novv» Qoyernor, I &r^ 
1. own the foUy of my enterprifey 
The raflmefs of this a£lion ; and piufb blu(h,. 
Quite throtigh this vt\^ of night,: a whitely fhama,, ^ 
To think I codld defign to inake thoie free» 
Who were by nature flaves ;• wretches defigh'd 
To be their mafters* dogs, and lick their feet. 
' Whip, whip 'em lo tbe knowledge, of yoQrgod^ji, 
^ youc Chriftiali gods, who fuffer yoa to be 
*- Unjud, diOkonefti' cowardly; And bafe : 
^ And give 'en\yonr ^xcaie for being fo,.' 
I would not live on tjb« (iune earth with creature^. 
That only have the faces of their kind :. 
Why fliould! they look like men, who are not i(i I 
When they put off their noble natures, for 
The grov'ling qualities of downcaft beafts, 
^I wi(h,th^y bad their tails. . , 

• Mo. Tbeti we Aiould know -iMi}/ 

Ore. We wer# too few before for ]Ki6l(»ry. 
WeVe ftill. eooyv. to die.. [T0 Imoiada atni Abomu. 

Enstr Blandford*. 

Gov.. Live>. Royal Sk : 
Xrlve, and be happy long on yoor own terms ;: 
Only confentto yield, and you ihaU.bave 
What^ terms y^u can propoie for you aad yfmrs; 

Ofo, Confent to yield 1 (hall I b^ivay myftlfl 

' G0v^ AUs I we cannot fear that yoar /mail forCQ. 
' The force of two, with a weak wonaaTs arma, 
' Shpuld:ctyiquert 08.. I. fpeaH» io the M^cd 

• And honour of vow worth',"*- in^y Mm 
' And forwardueu to i«#re fy gfett a map. 

* I.would Aon have it lie ttp<m my tboi({gkia; 

. •* '•■•:-' ^ •^TJiatL. 
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* That I was the dccafion of the fall 

* Of fach a prince, whofe courage, carried oa 
' In a more noble caofe, would well deferve 

* The empire of the worlds 

* Oro* Voa can fpeak fair. 

' Gov. Your undertaldog, tho' it would have brought 

* So great a lofs to tt»» we mail all fay 

'* Was generpus, and noble ; and fliall be . 
' Regarded only as the fire of .youths 
« That wi|l break out foroetimes in gallant fouls j^ 

* We'll think it but the natural impulfe^ 

* A rafli impatience of liberty : 

* No otherwiie, 

-* On* Think it what you will. . 
' I was not bora to render an account 

* Of what I do, tQ any but myfeJLf.' 

[Bland* ccmhfirwardi 
Bkmd. Vm g;lad you have j^soceeded by f4ir means. - 

[TV tbi Qovernor*. 
I came to be a mediator. 

Gov. Try what you can work upon him.. 
Ore. Are you Qome pgaioft qtie too ? 
Bland. Is this to con^e againA y<M I 

[Offering bisj^^rd t9 Oroonoko* 
UnarmM to put myfelf into your hands I 
I come, I hope, to ferve you. 

Or^. You have ferVM me; 
I tbanlc yOa foz't : A^d I am ple^M to think 
You Were my friend, while I h^ need of one : 
But now 'tis pail ; this farew6|, and be cone. 

[Emiraas Um* 
Bland. It is not paft, and I mufti ^^rve you Aill. 
' I would make up thefe breaches, which the fword 
« Will widen more, apd^^ofe: 03.^1 in love.* 

Grd. I kf^iovv w^t j[ have 'dooe^ and I fi^oi^d be. 
A child to thii^ ^hey jfiver ca^ %iw» 
Forgive ! wm j(here>it tbat» I would sot Uve^ 
' To be for^^jo^ : Is th^re a Power onc^xth^. 
That I can.exiu: ne^d $)rgixenei| 4rW ^ 

^iiwtt^. Viqu.j)ja'no|iieedfi|. . ^.; . > , -. 
Am, No/T.wo'notne^it.. 
■ BJdmi.. 
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Bland. You fee he offers yoa your owri conditions^ 
For you and yours.. I 

Oro. Muft I capitulate ? ' , ^ 

Precarioufly compound, oa tinted termf. 
To fave my life? 

Biand. Sir, he impofes none. 
You make *tro iot your own fecurity; 

* If your great heart cannot d^fcend to treat, 

< In adverfe fortune, with an enemy, • . . , 

• Yet fure your honour's fafe, you may accept . 
•^ Offers of peace and fafety from a friend/ 

Gov* He will rely on what you (ay to him. [To Bland*. 
Offer him what you can ; I will confirm 
And nake all good i Be you my pledge of tru& 

Bland, I'll anfwer with my life (or alt he fays» 

Gov. Ay, do, and pay the forfeit if you pleafe. \AJide,. 

Bland* Ponfider, Sir, can you confent to throw . 
That blefling from yoii ? you lo hardly found; [(yiouH 
And fo mucn valu'd once ? . . 

Qro.'lminda! Oh I 
^is (h6 that holds me on this argument . 
Of tedious life : I could refolve it foon> 
Were this curft being only in debate*. 
But my Itmnda ftruggles in my foulj:_ 
She makes a coward of me, I confefs : 
I am afraid to part with her in de^th ; 
And more afraid of life to lo(e her here.^ 

Bland. This way yon mud Ibfe her: Think upon 
The weaknefs of her fex, made yet more weak 
With her condition, requiring led. 
And Toft ii^dulging eafe^ , to nurfe your hope. 
And make you a glad father. 

Or(?. There I fel 
A father's fondoefs, and a hulband*s toive. 
They feibee upon my heart, firain ail'its firings,, 
To pull me to 'em from my ftem rcfblvf.. ... 
Hufband and father ! all the melting art 
Of eloo ucBCe lives in thofe foft'hin j na^e^. 
Methinks' I fee the babe, with iiffant bandv^ ' 
Pleading for life, and begging to bebotii.* 
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* Shall r forbid its birth ; deny him light ? 

* The heavenly coroforts of all-chearing liglit ? 

* And make the womb the dungeon of his death I 

* His bleeding mother his fad mPoncimeRt i ' 
The(e are the calU of iiatare» that call loud ; 
They will be heard, and conq;uer in their caufc : 
He muft not be a man who can refii^ 'em. 

No, my Imoipda ! I will venture all 
To fkve thee, and that little innocent:^ 
The world^may be a better friend to him 
Than' I have found it» Now J yield myfelf; 

\Qives up his ftmrd*. 
Tha GoniiA's palt, and we arc in your hands* 

ISiverai men get ab9ui Oroonoko and A boan^, 

anJ feixe tbim^ ^ 

G9V. So you (hall find you are. Difpofe of d)em^ ^ 

As I commanded yon. 

Bianil^ Good Heav'a forbid \ you* cannot mean — - 

Gov* This is not your concern. ^ 

[To Blandfoid^ who gts td Oroonokd^ 
I mod take care of yG»> [To Imoinda,. 

Im9. Vm at the end 
Of all my care : Here will I die witii hinu IHelifhg Ord* 
Oro* You (hall not force her from me. [He holds her.. 
Gov, Then 1 muft . [Tbty force her from him^ 

lUrf other means, and conquer force by force : 
Break, cut olF^is hold, bring her away. 
Jmo. I do not alk to live,, kill me but here 
Oro, O bloody dogs \ inhuman murderers f 
, [Imoinda/tfrrV out of one door ly the Governor and" 
otherr^ Oioonoko and Aboan burned out of tus^ 
other. [Exeunt. 

A C T V. 

BttUr Stanmore, Lucy, and Charlotte^ 

/ Siati. 'f*T^IS iiirange we canaaQt hear of him : Can 
X * no-bcidy giv^ an account of him ? 
* Imc. Nay» He^n to defpaj^ v I give him for g^ne. 

[ $tem^ 
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« Stan. Not fo, I hope 

* IfM-. There are io many difturbances ip tl^s ((evilUh 

• country ! Would we had never feen k ! 

* Stan. This is biit a cold wekoine for you, I^adamy 

• after fo troublefome a voyage. , . . .' 

*Char. A cold welcome incjeea. Sir, without my 
*<o\x^\TiWildqn: He was th^, bell. frifind.I had in tbfr 

• world. 

* $ian. Me was a v^rygoo^ ftiend of yoon, indeed, 

< Madam. 

' « Luc. They have made bim away» mordejr'd li»m 
^ for bis money, I believe ; he took a confiderable fum 

• out with him, I know that has been his ruin. 

« Stan. That has done hina no injury, tamy know* 

• ledge ; for this morning he put into my caftody what 

• you fpeak of, I fuppoie^ — a tboufand poa&ds. for the 

• ufe of this lady. ~ ' 

' Char. I was always obligM to hini ; and he ha» 

• (hewn his care of qie, in placin'gmy little aSai{> in 
^ fuch honoura^e hands. 

* Stan. He gave me a particular charge of you, Ma- 
' dam, very particular, fo particular, that yon w^l be 

< furpriz'd when J tell you; . ^, 

^ Char. What, pray. Sir? 

* Stan. I am engaged to get yon a hnlband ; I pro- 
^ mifed that before I faw you ; and, npw I have ieeo 
' you, you muil give me have to oiler you my felf, ' 

' Luc. Nay, couiin, never be cpy upon the matfer; 
' to my knowledge, my brother always 4ei^gn'd yoa . 

• for this gentleman. 

^ Stan. YoMhear, Madam, he hjis gtveo meiiisin- 
'teiieft, and 'tis the favour I would haVQ ^SS'^ ^^ 
« him: Lord ! you are fo like him— 7 

« Char. That yoa.^re oblig'd^o fay yofl Iflte me for. 
•his fake. ' ' ^ :\- 

« Stan. I ihould'jbe ghd to ^Qve ypo^br jp^ own.' 

Cbar\ If 1 ihould confent to the- fine ihing;$ you caa,. 
fay t6 me, how wouW ypu : look fit ^\Mt [ tb.fiod ^cA 
thrown away on an o)^d ^^ii^ifitdhce /*^ ' 
' ^4i»/Anoiateq«kiDttiiccJr-^^''' ' 
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Ci^r. JLocd, how ea£ly are yoa men to be imposed 
«j>on 1 I ap no coo (in. newly airiv'd from England, 
not I ; but the very IFeUon you wot of. 

Cbar^ Not morder'^y nor made away, as my fiftar. 
woald have you believe ; but am in very ^opd he4th» 
. yCMX dd. UvuA in breeches that wa6» and now ypor 
honible fervant in petticoats.' 

^ Stan. I am glad we have you again. Bi^t what fcr- 
vice can you dp me in petticoats, pray ? 

Char. Can?t you tell what ?. • 

S/«r. Not ^ by my troth ; I have found my. friend 
and loft my mi(lrer$, it feems, which I did not expe^ 
from your petticoats. 

Char. Come» come^ you have had a friend of youjr, 
miflrefs long enough i ^tis high time now to have a, 
xax^Tzh of your friend* 

Stan. What do you (ay > 

Char. I ani a won^an» Sir. 

^/a^ A, woman]. 

Char.'^z arrant a. woi^an as yo(| vv^uld have had xpc^. 
t^t'now;'^la.f^ur^y;Q^, ; *- 

[Stam. And at my fervicei 

Char. If you haye.any for me In petticoats. 

Stan. Yes, y^^, I fliaJl find yop employment. 

* Char. You wonder at my projceeding^ I believe. 

* Stan. .'Tis a little extraoixlinaiy» indeed^ 

t Char., I,ba|r.e t^^kea fome pains to come into youc; 

* fayouf;^ . " . / 

* Stan^ You might have had it cheaper a great deal. .. 
^ Char,. I might j^ave m^arried you in the pcrfon of 

« i»y 4»ig^i^ couiin, but coulcl not confcnt to cheat 

* yoa„ evjen in the thing I had a mind to« 

. * Stan, 'Twat done as you do every thing.' 
Char, I need not tell you, 1 made that little plot,. 
ai)d ^arry'd ii^on q^ly fpr thi%. opportunity. I was refolv'4 
to fee whetlxer. yqaMik'd me at a womap, or not : If X 
hid |6un^ you n){difFerenft9 i would have endeavoured to 
have been fo tooj .^u/. you fay jjou like me, amJ there- 
foK: 1 tiavQ ventured tgi dif^j^v^.ihe jtwJi^^ 

S/M4: 
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Stan. Likis yon ! I like 70a To well, that I am afraid 
you won't think marriage a proof oa't : Shall I give 
you any other ? 

Char, No, no, I'm inclin'd to believe you, ahd that 
Ihall convince me. At more Jeifure I'il fatisfy you bo«r, 
I came to be in man*s doafhs ; for no ill, I aflbre you» 
tho' I have happened to play thfe jtjgue in 'em. « They 

* hav^ aflifted..me in marrying my fifter, and have gone a 

• great way in befriending your coufin Jati with the Wi- 
' dow. Can you forgiveme for pimping for your family T 

EaUr Jack Stanmore. 

Stan. So, yacJi, what news with you ? . ^ 

y. Stan^ I am the foi'epart orthe/Widow yoii know ; 
flic's coming, after, with the'' body of the family, tbe 
yoi^ng 'fquire in her hand, ray foft-in-law that is to be, 
widi the help of Mr. Wildon, 

Char. Say you fo. Sir ? {Clapping Jack'v^v tbg hack. 
Enter Widow Lackitt tMth her fin Daniel* 

IT/Zi Soj, Mrs. Lucy, I have brought him about i* 
tgaiaj I have chafli^'d him^ I >hav6 itiadis^iim'as fupple 
as a glove for yoar wearing^, ta puli on^ or tbipw off>. 
ftt your pkafure* Will you evB^^^ebel again? wiU « 
YOU, firrah? But come, come, down on-jrour marrow* 
Dones, and aflc her forgivencfs. - [DitiklJbieeisil Saj 
after me: Pray fbrfopth wife*. i .. 1 » 

Dan. Pray fbrfooth wife. ; . 

Luc. Well, welt, thiftiaa dayof good^nattue, aiad 
fol^ke. yoa inia.fa>iioar ti Biit^firft.cakortheoatiiof 
allegiance ; [He kijfeshtr ba»d^ and ri/it.} If cvier yoo* 
do.ib again 7-f^- .- •, ,..'\-. . T I. -• ' " - 

Dan. Na>E, qiarf yif J- do^ I fliaU baw the worft mi^t« . r 

itiC. Here*s a flrang^r, forfooth, woold ' be '^glad to' 
be luiown to y^u,,« Met of miAe,..pray falutc her; 

. ' . • [S/*^/r<tf'Charlotm. 

PflJ, Yourfifter, Mrs. Lmy / What do yon mean ^ 
This is youi- brother, Mr* frM$n ^ Do you think I do 
not kaow Mr. ^i?/</a;f .^ r\r ,vu . .^ ^r'- ■* 

Luc. HsLve a carej^yfatt yoti fey ii iT^tJs; Gentleman's 
about marrying her J. You flUaYafyjoiJ.aff/-;!' 

f^f^. Fiddle, faddjie jr whiirhyou lumM put a trick 
wpoaine. - . i.i • '• <-. 

. . . Chof. 
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- CW* No faith, Widow, the trict is over; it has 
uken fufficiently ; and qpw 1 will teach you the trick> 
tx^ prevent your being cheated another time. 

Wid. How! cheated, Mr. Wdd(m! 

Char, Why, aye, you will always take things by the ' 
wrong haodle : I fee you will have me Mr. WeUhu : I 
grant you I was Mr. Weldon a little while to pleafe you 
or fe : But Mr. Stanmort here has perfuaded me into a 
woman again. ^ 

IFid. A woman ! pray let me fpeak with you [Dnaixf- 
iMg her ajidf.] You arc not in earneft, I hope ? a wo- 
man! 

C^ar. Really a woman. 
' J^id, Gads my life ! I could not be cheated in every 
thing : I know a man from a woman at thefe years, or 
the devil is in*t. Pray, did not you marry me ? ' 

Char. You would have it fo. 

If^id. And did not I give you a thoufand pounds thi» 
morning ? 

Char, Yes, indeed, 'twas more than I defervM : But 
you had your penny-worth for your penny, i fuppofcr 
You (eem'd to be pleased with your bargain. 

^/V. A rare bargain I have made on*t truly! I have . 
kid but my money to u fine purpofe upon a woman. 

Cha$* You would have a hufband, and I provided 
for yoii as well as I could. 

ff^id* Yes, yes, you have provided for me. 
. Char* And you have paid me very well for't; T thank * 
you. 

fFiJ. 'Tis very well : I may be with child too, for ' 
augfit I know, and niayi^b look fbf tht fethcr. 

€tar: f4ay, ifyou think fo; /lis time to look about 
you, indeed. * Ev'n make up the matter as well as you 

• Can, Ladvife you as, a friend', and let us live neigh-' 

* hourly and tovinglylbgettKr. - '• 

• ff^ad, I have norhing'eWe tVxrlt that I know of now.** ' 
Char^ For (ny part, Mrs. Lackitt^ ^'oiir thoufand 
pounds wilt engagbi me nor to-la^gh at you. Thea^ 
my filler is marryM* t6 your "400 5 he is to have talf yohr * 
eftate, I know y xad indeed tlrey m^^ ti^ nbott it very 
comfortably to thcmfclves, and ver^^ crediubly to you; '* 
. Wid. 
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WiJ, Nay, I can blame no body biit myfelf. 

Cbar^ Yoa have enough for a hufband ilill, and thai 
yoo may be(lo\y upon honed ^a€k Sianm^re. 

Wid. Is he the roarn^ thep ? 

Char. He is the man yoji are oblig'd to* 

j. ^tan. Yes faith. Widow, I am t}ie matr : I have 
done ^irly by you, you find ; you know what you have 
to truft to before hand. 

Wid. Well, well, I fee you will have me, ev'n many 
me, and make an end of the bufinefs. 

^an: Why that's, well faid, no\y we are all agreedi 
and ail well provided for. 

Enter aftrvant to St^nmore. 

Sirq), Sir J Mr. Blandford ^thm you to cpme tp himi 
apd bring ^ many of your, friends as you can with yoo. 

Stan. r\:ome to him. Vou Ihali all go along ^ith 
me. Come, young Gentleman, marriage isthe faihioo, 
you (ee, yoa rouil like it now. 

Dait. If I don't, how (hall I help mvfelf? , 
' Luc, Nay, you m&y |;iang yourfelf in the noofe, if yoa 
{ilei^fe, but you'll never get aut.ox^'t with (Iragglipg. 

Dan, Come then, let's e'en jog on in the (Sd road* . 
Cuckqld, or worfe, I mud now be contented : 
Tm not the firft has marry'd and repented. \Extma% 

Enter Gcverncr, wtb Blandfori and, PlaiiterSi^ 

Bland. Have you no reverence of future fiime ? 
No awe upon your adions, from the tongues, 
The cens'ring tongues of men, that will be free ? 
*. If you con fefs humanity, believe 

* There is a God, or devil, to reward 
VOur doings here; do not provoke your fete. 
'The hand of Heav'n is arm'd againft thefe crimes, 

* With hotter thunderbolts, prepar'd to (hoot, 
' And nail you to the earth, a fad example ; 

* A monument of faithlefs infamy.' 

Enter Stanmore, J. Stanmore, Charlotte, Lucy, 
Widow, qndt)^\A* 
So, Stanmore^ you,' I know, the women too. 
Will join with me : Tis Qfmeko"$ caufe, 

AlovcA 
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A lover^s canfe, a wretched woman's caofe^ 
That will become yoor interceffion. [Ts thi Women, 
' ij? Plant, Never mind *em. Governor; he Ought to 
be made an example for the good of the plantation. 

zd Plant, Ay, dy, 'twill ffighten the negrOes fipm 
attempting the like again. ^ . 

'\J Plant. What, rife again ft their lords ,an4 maftert t 
at Ibis fate ilo man is fa^ fro^ his own flavcs. 

zdPlanu No, no more he i.^ X^ereforCf one and 
ally Governor, we declare for hanging. 

Qmn, Plant, Ay, ay, hang him., hang him. 

tVid. 'What ! han^ him ? O forbid it. Governor, 

Char, Liu, We'aQ petition for him. 

J.Stan. They are /or a holiday; guHty, Or nbt^ is 
not the bafinefs, han|;ing is their import. 

^A«ff</. We are not fure,'fo wretched, to have thefe. 
The rabble, judge for us : The hanging croad. 
The arbitrary guard of Fortune's power; 
Who wait to catch the ientence of her frowns, 
And hurry all to ruin fhe condemns. 

Stan. So far fi'Ofn farther wrong, that *ris a fhame 
He (hould be where he is., Good Governor, 
Order his lifcerty ; . H6« yielded iip 
Himfelf, hb all^ at your difcretion. 

Bland, Diforoltion ! no, he yielded on your word ; 
And laq made the cao,tionary pledge. 
The gage and hoftage of your keeping it. 
Remember, Sir, he yielded on yOuy word ; . - 
Your word ! which honeft men will think ihould be^ 
The laft refof t of truth, and if uft on earth : 
There's no appeal beyond it but to Heav'n : 

* An oath is a recognizance to Hcav'n, 
« Binding us ovef in the courts above,. 

« To plead to the indiftment of our crimes, 

* That tioffe who 'fcape this world fhbuld fufi^r there* 
« But in t^e cdotmon mtetcourfe of inen, 

* (Where the dread "Maijd^ IS, not invok'd, 

* His honour not immediately 

« Not idadc a party In our intcrefts), 

* Our word is all to be fely'd'iipon.' 
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WiJ. Come, come, you'll be as good as your word, 

wc know.. , ^ , . . 

Stan. He's out of all pbiver of doiag any harm now, 
if he were difpofed to it* 

Vhar^ But he is not difpofed to it* 

BlanJ, To keep him where he is, will nisdce him foot 
Find out fon^e deiperate way to liberty : 
He'll hang himfelf, or da(h out his n>ad brain*. 

Char. Pray try him by gentle means :- We'll all be 
Tureties for him. 
. Omn. All, all. 

* Luc. We will all anfwcr for him now.* 

Go^, Well, you will have it fo, do what you pleafe, 
jufl what you will with him, I give you leave. 

- \Exiu 

Bland. We thank you, Sir ; this way, pray come with 
tee. i {Exeunt. 

The SCENE Jraun Jhen.'ixs Oroonoko upon his Bari^ his 
legs and arms ftretch^d out^ and chatted to tht ground. 

Enter Blandfbrd, Stanmore, &ff. 

Bland^ O miferable fight I help every or>c, 
Affift me all to free him from his chains. 
[J'hiy help him up and bring him for^ssard^ looking dovn* 
. Moil injur'd prince \ how (hall we clear'ourfelves f 
We cannot hope you will vouchfafe to hear. 
Or credit what wc, fay in the defence 
And caufe of our fufpe^ed innocence. 

Sian. We are not guilty of your injuries. 
No way confcntine to 'cai ; but abhor. 
Abominate, and &ath this cruelty. . ■ ^ 

* Bland. It is our curfe, but make it not e«r crime ; 
« A heavy curfe upon us, that we muft 

* Share anything in common, cv'n.the lighi^, 
f The elements and feafons, with fuch men, 

« Whofe principles, like the fam'd dragons teeth,. 

* Scatter'dand fown, would fhoot a harvcft up 
< Of fighting mifchiefs to confound thenfelves, 

* And ruin Si aboHt 'eai. 

' StM. 
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• Stajt» Profligates! 

* Whofc Bold 'TuatiiaM impiety . 

^ Woold once agsiin pollute their mother earthy 

* Force her to teem with her old monflrous brood 

* Of giants, and forget ibe race of men. 

'* BUnd* We are not fo : Believe us innocent^ 
'*^ We come prepared with all our ferviccs, 

* To offer a redreis of your bafc wrbngs. 

* Which way fliall we employ 'em ? 

< Sun.ye\ us. Sir? 

* If there is any thing that can atone ? 

* But nothing can : that may be fomc ^mendi^r--^ 

Oro. If you would have me think you are not aU 
Confederates^ all acceflary to 
'The'bafe injuilice of your Governor; 
If you would have me live, as you appear 
Concern^ for me ; if you would have roe live 
To thank, and blefs you, there is yet^a w^ 
To tit me ever to your honeft loi^e ; , 
Bring my Imoinda to nie ; give me her. 
To charm my ibrrows, and, if poffible, 
I'll iit down with my wrongs, never to rife 
Againft mv fate, or think; of vengeance more* 

Bland, Be fatisfy'd, you may depend upon UI9 
We'll bring her-fafe to you, ^nd fuddenly. . 

Cbari We will not leave you in fo go^ a work* 

Wid. No, no, we?ll go with you. 

Bland, In the mean time. 
. Endeavour to forget, Sir> and forgive > 
And hope a better fortune. \txhm$* 

Oroonoko aUm. 

Qra. Forget ! forgive I I muft indeed forget 
When I forgive : But while X am a man. 
In flefii, that bears the living marks of mame^ 
The prist of his di (honourable chains. 
My memory ftill roufing up my wrongs^ . 
I never can, forgive this Governor, 
This villain ; the difgrace of truft, an4 place* 
And juil contempt of delegated power. 
What ihall I' dof if I declare myfelf, ; . 

" ' I know 
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I know him, he will fneak behinid his gcTani 

Of followers, aod brave me io his f^rs^ 

£ire> lion-like, with my devoaring rage, 

I wodld raih on him, fk^en on his throat, 

Tear a wide paffage to hjs trieachcrous heart. 

And that way lay him open to the world. X^'^Hfi^* 

If I fhould turn his Chtiftian arts on him, 

Promife him, fpeak him fair, flatter and criffp 

With fawning deps, to get within his faith, 

I could betray him then i asjiehas me. ' 

But am I fure by that to nght royfelf ? 

Lying's a certain mark of cowardice : 

And, when, the tongue forgets its honefty. 

The heart and hand may drop their fuhdliohs too. 

And nothing wotthy be refolv'd or done. 

* The man rouft go together, biad, or good : 

* In one part fraih he foon grows Weik in all. 

« HonOur^diould be concernM in honour's cauie, 
•That is not to be car*d by contranes, 

* As bodies are, whofe health is often drawn 

* From rankcft poiibns.* Let me but find out 

An honeft remedy, I have the hand, * ' 

A miniil'ring hand, that wrll^ apply it home. [j?;r//. 

. S C E K E, m ' Governor'/ Htufi. 

En/tr Gavetnor* ^ 

Gov. I would not have her tell me, (he conients-; 
In favour of the {ey*s modcfty. 
That ftill ihould be prefum'd'; becaufe there''is 
A greater impudenfce, in owning it, 
- Than in'^lowirig'all that we .can ^p. . 

* This truth I kn<5w, aihd yet agalnft myfelf . 

* (So unaccdiintable are lovers Ways) 

* I talk, and tofe tfie opportiinltii^s, . * \ 

* Which love, -knd (he,* g'xp^as IftoMd eApISy . * 
' Ev'n (he expcds : • 'For%vhen'a man ias laid 

All that k%,'fo'(ave the decency^ 
The women kndw 'the reft Is to Wdbrie. 
I wo'not difappoiht'her. ^t^^^^i* 

Enter 
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Enter Blandfbrd, /ife Stanmores, Daniel^ Mn* 
Lackitt, Charlotte, and Lucy^ 
' ^/V. O Governor ! I'm glad weVe lit upon you. 

Gov. Why! what's the matter ? 

Char, Nay, nothing extraordinary. But one |Ood 
a£lion draws on another* Ton have given the prjnce 
his freedom : now we come a begging for hi9 wife : 
you won't refbfe us. 

Gov. Refoie you! No^ oo^ what have I to do ta 
refufe you ? 

• PTid. You won't rcfufe to . fend h«r to him, Ihe 
means. 

Gcv^ I fend her to him ! 

^/«/. We hav? promis'd him to bring her. 

Gov. You do very well ; 'tis kindly done of' you ; 
Ev'n carry her to Kim, with all my heart. 

Luc, You mufl tell us where (he is. 

Gov, I tell youl why, don't you know?. . 

Bland. Your fervant fays (he's in the houfe. 
- Gov. No, no, 1 brought her horn? at firfl, indeed; 
y but I thought it would not look well to keep her here ; 
I removed her in the hiirry only to take care of her. 
What ! {he belongs to you : I have nothing to do with 
her. 

Char, But where is flie now, fir? 

Gov. Why, faith, I can't fay certainly t youMl hear 
of her at Parham houfj?,. I fuppofes there or there- 
abouts : 1 think I fent her there. 

Bland, I'll have an eye on him \^f^de. 

[Exeunt all hat the Governor* 

Gov 1 have ly'd myfelf inp a little time. 
And muH employ it: * they'll be here again ; 

• But I muft be before 'em.' 

[Going out, he fleets Imoinda, and/eizes ber. 
Are you come ? . 
1*11 court no longer for k happinefs 
That is in my own keepings you m^ ftlU 
Refufe to ^rant, fo I have power to -take. 
The man that a&s deferves to be.deny'd. 
[She dijengages one hand^ and dravas Us fvjtfd frpm hii 
fide upon him: Governor Jl arts and retire^ I Blandford 
eniirs behind him* D bno^ 
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/m«. He does indeed, that aflcs unworthily. 

Bland^ Yoa hear her, fir, that aiks onworthily, 

Gw* You arc no judge. 

Bland, I am of imy own iiave. 

Gvi>, Be gone and leave as. 

Bland. When yon let her go. 
_ Gov* To faften opon yo». 

Bland. I muft defend myfelf, 

Imo* Help, niardcr, i)eip ! 
[Injoinda retreats, towards the dear, Ja'voor'd fy Blsod* 

ford; when thiy are. ekfed^ Jh$ thranvs d&wn the 

fnvord, and runs out. Governor takes up his Jwrd, 

they fght^ cloje^ and fall^ Blandf(^d upon him. 5cr- 

t/antsektery and pari tb^m. 

Gov. She Iha*tiot ^fcape me {o, Tire gone too far» 
Not#to go farther. Ciirfe on my deitLy : 
But vet (he b, and Aall be in Iny power. 

Bland, Nay, then it is the war of honeAy } 
Ji know yoa, and will jfave you from yoorielf. 

Gc^, All come along with me. [Extnn/. 

SCENE tht kft. 

Enter Oroonoko. 

Oro* To honour bound ! and yet a flave to love ! 
I am cHftra6ted by their riv^l powers. 
And both wiH be obey'd. O greiat revenge! 
Thou raifer and reflorer of falPn faipe ! 
Let roe not be unworthy of thy aid. 
For topping in thy courib : I ftill am thine ; 
But can't forget I am lmoinda*s too. 
She calls me Irtym my wrongs to lefcue her. 
No man condemn me, who has never felt 
A womanV power, or try*d the force of love : 
^ All tempers yield and foften in thofe fires : 

• Our honours, intereds refolvbg down, 
' • Run in the gent)e current of our joys ; 

^ But not tio fitiky afnd drown our memory ; 
I We mount agam to a^Hon, tike the fun, 

• Vhtt rifts from the boibm of the iea, 

• To 
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• To run his glorious race of ligKt a-ijew, ^ 

• And. carry on the world.' Lowe, love will b« 
My iinl ambition, and my feme the next. 

Enter Aboan ^/«m^ 
My eyes are tarnM againft me and combine 
With my fworii enemicsy to reprefeAt 
This fpedacie of horror. Moan I 

• My ever faithful friend 1* - . 
Abo. I ktve no name 

That can diilinguih me from the vile earth. 
To which I'm going ; a poor abjcd worm. 
That crawl'd awhile upon the bulling worlds 
And now toi trampkd co ocy duft again* 

Oro. I fee tbee gaiV'd and mangled^ 

Abo, Spare my Ihane. 
To tell how they have us'd mc: but believe 
The hangman's hand would have been mercifuL 
Do not you fcorn m^, fir, to think i can 
Intend lo live under this im&my. 
I do not cdme for pity, to cam^bau 
I've ^wnt ab kontmraye lift with yon. 
The earlieft feiYant of yoiw xifsng fsxxst^ 
And would attend it with my laceft care.; ^ 

My li& was yoors, and fo iiril he my dtatk 
You mud nor Itve, 

Bending and finking, I have dragg'd my fleps 
Thus far to tell you than yoa caaaiot live ; 
To warn you of tho^ ignominioas wrongs^ 
Whips, ro(£5, and all t^ inftnuaients of deaths 
Which I have felt, and are prepared fop you. 
This was the duty that I bad to pay. 
Tis done, and now I beg to bedifcharg'd* 

Oro. What IhaU I do for thee? 

Abo, My body tires. 
And wa'not bear me off to liberty : 
Ilhall agaiabe taken, made a (lave. 
A fword, a dagger yet would reicue mc. » 
I have not ftrength to go apd find.oiit death* 
You muft diredt him to me. 

Oro, Here he is, [Qi*ifi$h0^t^di^r. 

T> z T;]ie 
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The only prefent f can make thee now : 
And^ next the honourable means of life« 
I would beftow the honell means of death* 

Abd. I cannot flay to thank you. If there is 
h being after rhis, I ihall be yours 
In the next world, yo\xx faithful ilave again. 
This is to try. \Stabi bim/elf,'] I had a living fenle . 
Of all your royal favours^ but thb lad 
Strikes through my heart. I wo'not fay farewel, 
For you mull follow me. [Dm* 

Oro, In life and death. 
The guardian of my honour ! Follow thee ! 
I (hould have gone before thee : then perhaps 
Thy fate had 'been prevented. All his care 
Was to preferve me from the barbarous rage 
That worry'd him, only for being mine. 
Why, wJiy, you. Gods 1 why am I fo accusM* 
That it muit be a rcafon of your wrath, . 
A guilt, a crime fufficient to the fate 
Of anjf one, but to belong to me ?. 
My friend has found it oat, and my wife will fbon : 
My wife ! the very fear's too much for life. 
I can'^t fupport it. Where ? Imoimla / Oh ! 

[Going out,Jhi meits bitUt running info bis armu 
Thou bofom foftnefs 1 Down of all my cares ! 
I could recline my thoughts upon this bceafl 
To a forgetfulnefe of all my gntk. 
And yet oe happy : but it wo'not be. 
Thou art diforder'd, pale, and out of breath ! 
If fate purfues thee, find a fbelter here. 
What is it thou would'il tell me? 

Imo^ 'Tis in vain to call him villain. 

Oro. Call him Governor : is it not fo? 

Imo* There's not another fure. 

Oro. Villain*s the common name of mankind here, 
-But his moft properly. What! what of him ^ 
I fcbr to bertfglv'd, and muft enquire. 
He had thee ki his power. 

Jmo, I blufh to think it* 
. Oro. Blulh I to think what I 

Jtno» 
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Tm9. T^at I was in Im power. 

Oro. He cou'd not nfc it ? 

I mo. What can^t Aseli men do f 

Oro. But did he, durtt he ? 

Ime. What he cou'dj he dar'd. 

Oro, His own Go<fo damn htm tBtea? For cmrs fcare 
ntyne> 
No panifhmenc for fwih vnlieard of crime. 

/»^. Th»monfter, eornimg-inhis flatterie«. 
When he had wcary'd alP hts ofelcfe artr, 
Leap'd out, fierce as a beait of prey, to fefze ine* 
I trembled, fear'd. 

Ore. I fear and tremble now. 
What could prefertfe thee ? 'What deliver thee ? 

Imo. That worthy man, yon ns'd to call your fnend* 

Oro. Blandford? 

Imo, Came in, and fav*d me from his r»ge. 

Or(f. He was a frieird indeed, to refcttc tbcel 
And, for his fake, I'll think it poffiblc 
A Chriftian may be yet an honeft man. 

Imo, O did yoii know what I have ilraggled thfO^ 
To fave me yours, fure you would promile me % 
Never to fee me forc*d from yon again. 

O^-fl^. To promife tfcce? O^ dol need topromiff F 
But there i? now no farther nfe of words. 
Death is fecurity for all oor ftars. 

\^he^i Aboafn*5 hoct^ «r thefiofr 
And yet f cannot troft him. 

Imo. Aboan ! 

Oro. jangled and torn, refoKr'd to gi^ me time 
To fit.myfelf for what f mdff cxpeft, 
Groan'd out a warning to me, and ex^ir^d. 

Imo. For what you mirfl exped ? 

Ore. Would that were aH*! 

Imo. What to be bmchePd thus—— ^ 

Oro. Juft jw thon <tf^^ 

Imo. By barb'roos fiandsr m fall at bd; tWr pm F 

Oro. I have rim the race with honoDt^ £iiall 1 now 
Xar, afid be ovmaftsen at i&e god I 

Jmc, No* 
' ' D r • Ore. 
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0/T- I muft look back-to thee. . . [TgnJirfy. 

I'ne^ You (ha'not need. 
I am always prefciu to^your purpofe, fay,. 
Which way would you difpoie me? 

• Oro, Have a care. 

* Thou'rt on a precipice, and doft not fee 

f Whither that queftion leads thee. O ! too foott^ 
^ Thou doil enquire what the aiTembled Gods 

* Have nordeterminM^ and willlateft doom. 

' Yet this I know of fate, this is mod certain,. 

* I cannot, as I would, difppfe. of thee; 

*' And, as I ought, I' dare not. O Irmtnda! • 

*• Imo, Alas! that figh 1 why do you tremble fo ^ 
•^ Nay, then 'tis bad indeed, if you can weep.. 

• O/o. My heart runs over, if my guil ing eyes 

* Betray a weaknefs which they never loiew. 

* Believe, thou only,,thouceBldft caufe thefe tears:: 
*■ The Gods themfelves confpire with faithlefs m&xu 

■*■ To our dellruftion. . , 

• //ro. Heaven and earth our foes!' 

• Oro,. It is not always granted to the -great:. 
*• To be moll happy: it' the angry pow'rs 

* Repent their favours, let 'em take 'em back: 

> The hopes of empire, which they gave my youth„ 

^ By making me. a prince, Lhere refign. 

*■ Let 'em quench in me all thofe glorious fires, 

* Which kindled at their beams: that luft of fam<v. 
' That fever of ambition, reftlefs flill, 

*" And burning with the facred thirll of fway,, 

* Which they infpir'd, to qualify "my fate, 
*^ And m^ikes me \\x to govern under them,. 

* Let'em ex. ingulfli. I fubmit myfelf 

* To their high'pleafure, and devoted hoy/t^ 

* Yet lower, to continue ftilla flavej. 

* Hopelefs of liberty l and,,if 1 could 

* Live after it, would give up honourtoo^. 

* To iiitisfy theirvengeance, to avert 

* This only curfe, the curfe of lofing thee*. 

• Imok If Heav'o. could bcappeasy,^ thefe crarf 

*- fnea> 
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< Arc not to be intreated or believM : 

VO ! thiok on that, and be no more deceived.. 

* Oro. What can we do ^ 

* Imo. Can I do any, thing I 

* Oro. But we were bom to fiiffer. 

* tmo, SafFer both, 

* Both die, and fo prevent 'em^ 

* Oro^ By thy death [ 

* O I let me hunt my travell'd thonghts- again f 

* Range the wide wade of defolate defpair ;. 
^ Start any hope^ Alas ! I lofe n^felf, 

* *Tis pathlefs,. dark> and barren all to me. 

* Thou art my only guide, my light of life, 

* And thou art leaving me : Send out thy bean** 

* Upon the wing ; let 'em fly all around, 

* Difcover every way: Is ihere a dawn^ 

* A glimmering of comfoi?t ? The great Gody 

* That rifea on the world, miift ihine on us». " 

*.//»«>• And fee us fet before him* 

• Or(7. Thou befpeak'ft„ 

* And goeft before me. 

^ Imo So I would in loye, • 

* In the dear uhfufpeded part of life, 

* In death for love. Alias I what hopes for raef 

* \ was preferv'd- but to acquit myfelf,, 
' *- To beg to die with you* 

* Qro. And can'llthou afk it? 

*^ I never durlt enquire into myfelT 

^ About thy fate, and thou refolv'ftit all. 

' Irno. Alas I my lord ^ my fate's refolv^d in yonrsp. 

* Oro. O I keep thee there : Let not thy virtue fhrink: 
*^Fcom my fupport, and I will gather ftrength^ 

*^ Faft as I can„ to tell thee. • 

• Imo, I muft die : 

•■ I know *tis fit, and F can die with you., 
•*« Oro.. O 1 thou. haft banifti'd hence a thoufand fear*,. 
. *- Which ficken'd at my heactx and qliite unmann'd me. 
*• Imo. Your fears for me ^.I know you fear my llrength,. 

* And could not o\5ercome your tendetnefs, 

< Topafs this ientence oa me : And indeed 

There 
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■ There you were kin<}, as I have always found you ; 

• As you hare ever been : Far iho' I am 

• Kefign'd, 2nd. ready to ol>ey ny doom, 

• Methinks it (hould not be pronoonc'd by you. 

* Oro. O t that was all the kbour of my grief. 

• My heart and toiigue forfook me in the ilrife ; 

• I never o^uli pronounce it. - 

* Im9» I have for you, for both of ns* 

* Oro. Alas ! for me ! my death 

• I could regard as the laft fcene of life, 

• And ad it thro' with joy, to haeitdonCr 

• But then to part with thee 

* Imi, *Tis hard to part* 

< But parting thus, as the moft happy mufl, 
« Paiting in death, mrkes it tlie eafier. 

• You might have thrown roe off, forfaken me, 
« And my misfortunes : That had been a death 
« Indeed of terror, to have treihbled at. 

* Oro, PoiTaken ! jhrown thee off I 

* Imo. Rut 'tis a pleafure more than life can gi.c, 

• That with unconquer'd paflion, to the lart, 

• Vou ftruggle dill, and fain Twould hold me to yon. 

* Oro. Ever, e\'cr, and let thofe ftars, which' are my 

* enemies, 

• Witnefs againft me in the other world, 

« If I would leave this maniion of my blifi, 

«\To be the brighteft ruler of their Ikies. 

« O ! that we could incorporate, be one, [Embracing her* 

• One body, as we have been long one mind ; 

• That, blended fo, we might together mijf, 

• Aiid, lofing thus our being to the world, 

• Be only fiound to one anotheT*s joya. 

* /flffl. Is this the way to part I 

* Oro* Which is the way ? 

* Imo. The god of love is Hfnd, and cann^ 6ad ft. 

• But quick make hafte, ofuf enemies have eyes,. 

• To find us out, and ilicw its the worft way 

• Of parting. Think on them. 

' Oro. Why doib thott wake me ? 

* Janf» ©-J BO more of fcrre^ 
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* For> if I liften to you, I fhall quite 

* Forget my dangers, and del: re to live. 

* I can't live yours. [TaAes up theplagger^ 

Oro, * There all the Jlings of death 

* Are fliot into nay heart' — what (hall I do ? 

Imo. This dagger will inftrud you. [Gives it bit/im 

Oro. Ha ! this dagger ! 
Like fate, it points me to the horrid xleed. 

Imo. Strike, ftrike it home, and bravely fave as both. 
There is no other fafety. 

, Qro. It muft be — — 
But firft a dying kifs — - [^^' ^^* 

This laft embrace \Embraci/ig btrm 

And now— . 

Imo, I'm ready. 

Oro. O ! where fhall I ftrike ? 
Is there a fmalleft grain of that lov'd body 
That is not dearer to me than my eyes. 
My bofom'd heart, and all the life blood there? 
Bid me cut off thefe limbs, hew off thefe hands. 
Dig out thefe eyes, the' I would keep them laft 
To gaze upon thee : But to mui;der thee ! 
The joy, and charm of ev'ry ravilh'd fenfe, 
My wife! forbii it, nature. 

Imo, *Tis your wife. 
Who on .her knees' conjures you. O! in time 
Preventlhofs mifchiefs that are falling on us. 
You may be hurry 'd to a (baneful death. 
And I too dragg'd to the vile governor; 
Then 1 may cry aloud : When you are gone, 
Where fhall I tind a friend again to fave me ? 

Oro. It will be fo. Ihou unexampled virtue ! 
Thy refolution has recover'd mine ; 
And now prepajti thee. ^ . 

^Imo, TX^w^y with open arms, 
I welcon>e you and death. 

[//> drops his dagger^ as be looks on her', and tbroivs 
bimfdf on the grounds 

Oro. I cannot bear it. 
O let me dafb againil the rock of fate, 

- Dig 
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Dig up this earth, tear her bow* Is out. 
To make a grave, deep as th^ center dowo. 
To fwaliovv wide and bury us together. 
It wo'not be. O 1 then tome pitying god 
(If there be one, a friend to innocence) 
lirid yet a way to lay her beauties down 
Gently in death, and fave me from her blood. 

Imo. O rife, 'tis more than death to fee you thas, 
I'JI cafe your love, and do the deed myfelf-^ 
[S/be takes up the dagger ^ he ri/es in hafte to tsh it fn 
her. 
Oro. O \ hold, I charge thee, hold. 
Imo. Tho'Imuft^vvn 
■ It would be nobler for us both from you. 

Oro, O ! for a whirlwind's wing toKiawty as 
To yonder clifF, which frowns upoathe flood ; 
That in embraces lock'd wemtgbt pkiage in, 
And peri(h thus in one aaother's aims. 
Ivio, MdA ! what Aiottt is that? 
Oro, I fee 'em coming. • . 

They iha'not overtake as. This lai Job, 
And now farewel. 
Imo. Farewel, farewel for ever. 
Oro, I'll turn my face away> and do it fo« 
Now, are you ready ? 

Imo. Now. But do not grodge roe 
The pleafure in my death ofa laHlool^; 
Pray Jook upon me. — Now I'm fatisfied* 
Oro, So fate muft be by this. 
[Going tofiah bei^, be fiipi Jhort ; ^t lee^i her hand on 

his, in or^er to ginfe the hlo^w. 
Imo. Nay, then I mnft affiii yoij. 
And, fince it is the common caufe of both, 
'Tis juft that both fhould be employM hi it. 
'i hus, thus 'tis finifh'd, and 1 blefs my fate, [Stabs berfelf, 
.That, where I liv'd, I die in thefe lov'd arms. [Dm. 
Oro, She's gone And now all's at an end wiih roe. 
Soft, hy her down, O we will part no more. 

[Then throws bim/e^f I) her, 
JJut let me pay the tribute of .my grief, 

A 
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A few fad tears lo thy lov'd memory. 

And then I follow [bhoafs] [Wnps over her. 

Bat { ftay too long, [A noi/e again. 

The noife comes nearer. Hold, before I go, 
Therein fomething woald be done. It (hall be fo. 
And then, Imoinda^ I'll come all to thee. \Rife^m 

[Blandford and bis party enter he fort the Governor and bis 
P^^O > f'^^^^5 dranun on both fides » 

Go-v. You ftrWe in vain to fave him, he (hall die. 

Bland, Not while we can defend him with our lives, 
I Go'V. Where is he ? 

' Oro, Here is the wretch whom you would have. 
Put up your fwords, and let not civil broils 
Engage you in the curfed cauf'e of one * 
Who cannot live, and now intreats to die. 
This objeft will convince you. 

Bland. ' ris his wife. [Thj gather about the body. 
Alas ! there w^s no other remedy. 

Gov. Who did the bloody deed ? 

Oro. The deed was mine : 
% Bloody I know it is, and I expc6t 

Your laws (hould tell mc fo. Thus, felf-condemn'd, 
. I do refign my^lf into your hands, * 

The hands of julUce -But I hold the fword 

For you—— and for myfelf. 

[Slabs the Governor and bimfelf^ then throws him/elf 
by Imoinda'/ body. 
^ « Stan, He- has kiird the Governor and ftabb'd hlm- 
'felf.' 

Oro. 'Tis as it (hould he now, I have fent his ghoft 
To be a witnefs of that happincfs 
In the next world, which he denyM ushere. [/)/>/• 

Bland. I hope there is a place of happinefs 
In the next world for fuch exalted virtue. 
, Pagan or unbeliever, yet he liv*d 

To all he knew : And, if he went allray. 
There's mercy ftill above to fet him right. 
'But Chriftians, guided by the heav'nly r^y. 
Have no excufe if we miftake our way. [Exeunt Omms. 

EPI- 
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^0 U fee toe fry alljhapts^ and JhiftSy and artt^ 

To tempt your fa^ourSf and regain your hearts. 
We nxieep and laughs join mirth and grief together^ 
hike rain and funjhine mix*dy in April ^weather. 
Your different tajies divide our poet^s cares ; 
One foot 4 he focky t* other the bujkins tvears. 
Thus, ivhile heflri^ves to pi afe, he*s forced to do^tf 
Like Volfcius, hip hop, in aJtngU hoot. 
Critics, he knonus, for this may damn his books : 
But be makes feafts for friends, and not for cooks ^ 
' Tho^ errant knights of late no fu'vour find. 
Sure you loill be to ladies errant kind^ 
To folio ~jj fame, knight err ants make profejpon : 
We damfels fly to fa^ve our reputation : 
So they their *valour fienv, ive our difcretion. ' 
To lands ofmonflers and fierce beafs they go : 
We, to thofe ifiands, ivhere rich huf bancs gronu : 
Tho* they^re no monjlers, ^we may make them fo. 
Jf they re ^Englilh groiuih, they^ll hearU nuith patience : 
But fawe us from afpoufe ^Oroonoko'i nations : 
Then biff your ft ars, you happy \ ondon ivi<ves. 
Who lo've at large, each day, yet keep your lives : 
Nor envy poor ImoindaV doating blindnefsy 
We thought her hufband kiWd her out of kindnefs, 
Diatb luith a hufband ne^er had ft?enjtin fuch charms, 
Hadfhc oncj dy^d tuithin a lover"* s arms. 
Her error nuas from ignorance proceeding ; 
Poor foul I ft^e 'wanted fome of our tovjn-hr ceding. " 
Forgive this Indian fondnefs of her ffouje ; "1 

Their lavum Chriftian liberty xillows : > 

.Alas / thty make a confatnce of their vovjs ! J 

If virtue in a Heathen be a fault ; 
Then damn the Heathen fchcol vjhere Jbe vjas taught. 
She might have learn d to cuckold, jilt, and Jham, 
Had Co\ ent-Garden been in Surinam. 
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